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PREFACE. 


A  BOOK  wliicli  should  be  adapted  to  the  exercises  of  social  worship,  in 
the  lecture-room,  the  prayq^ -meeting,  and  the  family,  has  been  regarded 
by  many  as  a  desideratum.  The  preferences  expressed,  however,  by  those 
who  felt  the  want,  have  been  so  various,  both  as  to  the  sort  of  tunes 
to  be  selected  and  their  arrangement,  that  it  has  been  no  easy  matter 
to  decide  what  woukt  be  most  generally  acceptable.  The  Board  has 
attempted,  however,  in  accordance  with  the  recommendation  of  the  last 
General  Assembly,  "  to  do  what  in  their  judgment  is  best  adapted  to 
supply  the  wants  of  the  church." 

The  psalms  and  hymns  contained  in  this  "Social  Psalmodist"  are 
selected  wholly  from  the  Assembly's  collection  as  now  used  in  our 
churches.  The  tunes  are  from  the  larger  book  published  by  the  Board, 
entitled  "The  Presbyterian  Psalmodist."  The  psalms  and  hymns  have 
been  arranged  on  pages  opposite  to  such  tunes  as  were  suitable  to  be 
employed  in  singing  them.  In  three  or  four  instances  a  hymn  has  been 
inserted  opposite  to  two  tunes,  either  of  which  is  well  adapted  to  it. 
This  was  occasioned  by  a  paucity  of  suitable  hymns  in  the  collection,  of 
those  particular  metres.  The  several  indices  appended  add  much  to  the 
convenience  and  value  of  the  book. 


DOXOLOGIES. 


C.  M. 

LET  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

L.  M. 

PRAISE  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

L.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 

S.  M. 

YE  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 

Worship  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

H.  M. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetxial  honours  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise : 
With  all  our  powers,  eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing,  while  faith  adores. 

8s  &  7s. 

MAY  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favour. 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 

Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 

And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  cannot  afford. 


L.  P.  M. 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given. 
Through  all  the  worlds  where  God  is  known, 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne. 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

7s. 

SING  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love  : 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

7s. 

PRAISE  the  name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky. 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost : 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shall  last. 

8s  &  7s. 

PRAISE  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven; 

Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise ; 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 

Glory  through  eternal  days. 

8s,  7s  &  4s. 

GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  to  the  eternal  Son ; 
Sound  aloud  the  Spirit's  praises ; 

Join  the  elders  round  the  throne ; 
Hallelujah! 

Hail  the  glorious  Three  in  One. 

L.  C.  M. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host 

And  in  the  church  below ; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breath, 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth, 

From  whom  all  comforts  flow. 
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HYMN  560.      L.  M. 

[Stanzius  1  and  2  in  the  music] 
3.  Ob,  let  the  kinsiloms  of  the  world 
Becomo  the  kingdoms  of  the  Lord  ; 
Let  saints  and  angels  praise  thy  name ; 
Be  thou  thro'  heaven  and  earth  adored. 


HYMN  658.      L.  M. 

Prayer  for  Christ's  imivcrsal  reign. 

1.  BRIGHT  as  the  sun's  meridian  blaze, 
Vast  as  the  blessings  he  conveys, 
Wide  as  his  reign  from  pole  to  pole, 
And  permanent  as  his  control : 

2.  So,  Jesus,  let  thy  kingdom  come ; 
Then  sin  and  hell's  terrific  gloom 
Shall  at  thy  brightness  flee  away, 
The  dawn  of  an  eternal  day. 

3    Then  shall  the  heathen,  filled  with  awe, 
Learn  the  blest  knowledge  of  thy  law. 
And  Antichrist  on  every  shore 
Fall  from  his  throne  to  rise  no  more. 

4.  Then  shall  the  Jew  and  Gentile  meet 
In  pure  devotion  at  thy  feet : 

And  earth  shall  yield  thee,  as  thy  due, 
Her  fulness  and  her  glory  too. 

5.  Oh  that  from  Sion  now  might  shine 
This  heavenly  light,  this  truth  divine ; 
Till  the  whole  universe  shall  be 

But  one  gi-eat  temple.  Lord,  for  thee ! 

HYMN  481.      L.  M. 

Sabbath  Morning. 

1.  COME,  dearest  Lord,  and  bless  this  day; 
Come,  bear  our  thoughts  from  earth  away; 
Now  let  our  noblest  passions  rise 

With  ardour  to  their  native  skies. 

2.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
With  rays  of  light  upon  us  shine ; 
And  let  oiir  waiting  souls  be  blessed 
On  this  sweet  day  of  sacred  rest. 

3.  Then,  when  our  Sabbaths  here  are  o'er. 
And  we  arrive  on  Canaan's  shore, 
With  all  the  ransomed  we  shall  spend 
A  Sabbath  which  shall  never  end. 


HYMN  591.     L.  M. 

The  New  Year. 

1.  GREAT  God,  we  sing  thy  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand : 
The  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2.  By  day,  by  night,  at  home,  abroad. 
Still  wo  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  incessant  bounty  fed, 

By  his  unerring  counsels  led. 

3.  With  grateful  hearts,  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future,  all  to  us  unknown, 

We  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet. 

4.  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed 

Be  thou  our  joy  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5.  When  death  shall  interrupt  our  songs, 
And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 
In  better  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 


PSALM  150.      L.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord ;  all  nature  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine ; 

Let  heaven  and  earth  unite,  and  raise 
High  hallelujahs  to  his  praise. 

2.  While  realms  of  joy,  and  worlds  around. 
Their  hallelujahs  high  resound. 

Let  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Exulting  sing  redeeming  love. 

3.  As  instruments  well  tuned  and  strung, 
We'll    praise   the   Lord  with  heart  and 

tongue ; 
While  life  remains  we'll  loud  proclaim 
High  hallelujahs  to  his  name. 

4.  Beyond  the  grave,  in  nobler  strains, 
AVhen  freed  from  sorrow,  sin,  and  pains, 
Eternally  the  chiirch  will  raise 
High  hallelujahs  to  his  praise. 


8  DUKE  STREET.      L.  M. 

[Htmn  312.] 


J.  HATTON. 


1.  'Tis  by  the  faith  of     joys    to      come,  We  walk  thro' deserts  dark  as   night; 
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2.  The  want  of  sight  she  well  sup  -  plies ;  She  makes  the  pearly  gates    ap-pear ; 
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Till  we  ar-rive      at  heaven  our   home,     Faith  is  our  guide,     and  faith  our  light. 


I 


ftetoJfa^JB 


s 


s 


jr~g~sH  g   Ji^rg 


-(5>-v- 


I 


ss 


3 


#^ 


-<5^ 


Q. 


Far  in-to   dis  -  tant  worlds  she    pries,  And  brings  e-ter    -     nal  glo  -  ries  near. 
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HYMN  312.      L.  M. 

[Stanzas  1  and  2  in  the  music] 

S.  Cheerful  we  tread  the  desert  through, 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow. 

And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way. 

4.  So  Abram,  by  divine  command, 

Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land, 
And  fired  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

HYMN  207.      L.  M. 

Christ  the  Priest,  King,  and  Judge. 

1.  NOW  to  the  Lord  that  makes  us  know 

The  wonders  of  his  dying  love, 
Be  humble  honours  paid  below. 
And  strains  of  nobler  praise  above. 

2.  'Twas  he  that  cleansed  our  foulest  sins 

And  washed  us  in  his  richest  blood ; 
'Tis  he  that  makes  us  priests  and  kings. 
And  brings  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

3.  To  Jesus  our  atoning  Priest, 

To  Jesus  our  exalted  King, 
Be  everlasting  power  confessed. 
And  every  tongue  his  glory  sing. 

4.  Behold,  on  flying  clouds  he  comes. 

And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move ; 
Though  with  our  sins  we  pierced  him  once. 
Still  he  displays  his  pardoning  love. 

5.  The  unbelieving  world  shall  wail, 

While  we  rejoice  to  see  the  day; 

Come,  Lord,  nor  let  thy  promise  fail. 

Nor  let  thy  chai'iots  long  delay. 

FSALM  68.     L.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  LORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high. 
Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  thee  wait. 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

2.  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  when  the  Lord  was  there ; 
While  he  pronounced  his  holy  law. 

And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 


3.  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains,  like  captives,  led. 

4.  Raised  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  his  promised  Spirit  down. 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men, 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 

HYMN  553.      L.  M. 

Prayer  for  Sion's  Increase. 

1.  ARM  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake, 

Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shake, 
And  let  the  world,  adoring,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2.  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
"  I  am  Jehovah — God  alone :" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3.  No  more  let  human  blood  be  spilt, 
Vain  sacrifice  for  human  guilt ; 
But  to  each  conscience  be  applied 
The  blood  that  flowed  from  Jesus'  side. 

4.  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim, 
In  every  land  declare  thy  name ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour — Lord  of  all. 


HYMN  564.      L.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  Triumph  of  the  Gospel. 

1.  SOVEREIGN  of  worlds,  display  thypower, 
Be  this  thy  Sion's  favoured  houi" : 

Bid  the  bright  morning  star  arise. 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2.  Set  up  thy  throne  where  Satan  reigns. 
On  Western  wilds,  and  heathen  plains ; 
Far  let  the  gospel's  sound  be  known. 
And  be  the  universe  thine  own. 

3.  Speak — and  the  world  shall  hear  thy  voice, 
Speak — and  the  nations  shall  rejoice ; 
Scatter  the  shades  of  moral  night 

With  the  blest  beams  of  heavenly  light. 
A2 
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4.  My  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace  ! 

Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs ; 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distress 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

5.  From  tlie  provisions  of  thy  house 

We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 


There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  bi'ings  salvation  to  our  taste. 
C.  Life,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord, 
And  in  thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 
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HYMN    563.     L.  M. 

rrayer  for  the  Success  of  Missio7is. 

1.  THY  people,  Lord,  who  trust  thy  word 

And  wait  the  smilings  of  thy  face, 
Assemble  round  thy  mercy-seat, 

And  plead  the  promise  of  thy  grace. 

2.  We  consecrate  these  hours  to  thee, 

Thy  sovei'eigmnercy  to  entreat, 
And  feel  some  animating  hope 
We  shall  divine  acceptance  meet. 

3.  Hast  thou  not  sworn  to  give  thy  Son 

To  be  a  light  to  gentile  lands, — 
To  open  the  benighted  eye, 

And    loose     the    wretched    prisoner's 
bands? 

4.  Hast  thou  not  said,  from  sea  to  sea 

Ills  vast  dominion  shall  extend  ? — 

That  every  tongue  shall  call  him  Lord, 

And  every  knee  before  him  bend  ? 

6.  Now  let  the  happy  time  appear, 
The  time  to  favour  Ziou  come ; 
Send  forth  thy  heralds  far  and  near, 
To  call  thy  banished  children  home. 

PSALM  110.     I.  M. 

First  Fart. 

1.  THUS  God  th'  eternal  Father  spake 

To  Christ  the  Son  : — "Ascend  and  sit 
At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
Thy  foes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

2.  "From  Zion  shall  thy  word  proceed: 

Thy  word,  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand, 
Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 
And  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

3.  "  That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  great. 

When   saints   shall   flock   with  willing 
minds. 
And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple-gate, 
Where  holiness  in  beauty  shines." 

4.  Oh,  blessed  power  !  Oh,  glorious  day ! 

What  a  large  victory  shall  ensue  ! 
And  converts,  who  thy  grace  obey, 
Exceed  the  drops  of  morning  dew. 


PSALM    80.    L.  M. 

First  Fart. 


1.  GREAT  Shepherd  of  thine  Lsrael, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  lead  the  tribes,  thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep, — 

2.  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now : 

Shine  from  on  high,  and  guide  us  through ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 
We  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

3.  Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey, 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray, 
And  wait  in  vain  thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  burn? 

4.  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread, 
Thy  saints  with  their  own  tears  are  fed ; 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore, 

Y\'e  shall  be  saved,  and  sigh  no  more. 

PSALM  63.    L.  M. 

Second  Fart. 

1.  GREAT  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim; 

Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest ; 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  engaged  to  make  me  blest. 

2.  Thou  great  and  good,  thou  just  and  wise, 

Thou  art  my  Father  and  my  God  ; 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, — 

Thy  son,  thy  servant,  bought  with  blood. 

3.  With  heart,  and  eyes,  and  lifted  hands. 

For  thee  I  long,  to  thee  I  look. 
As  travellers,  in  thirsty  lands, 
Pant  for  the  cooling  water-brook. 

4.  With  early  feet  I  love  to  appear 

Among  thy  saints  and  seek  thy  face ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there. 

And  felt  the  power  of  sovereign  grace. 

5.  Amidst  the  wakeful  hours  of  night, 

When  busy  cares  afflict  my  head. 

One  thought  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 

And  adds  refreshment  to  my  bed. 

6.  ril  lift  my  hands,  I'll  raise  my  voice, 

AVhlle  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  remnant  of  my  days. 
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FEDERAL  STREET.    L.  M. 


[Hymn  669.1 

Dolce  e  Piano. 


II.  K.  OLIVER,  (by  permission.) 
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1.  As,  when  the  wea  -  ry  traveller  gains  The  height  of  some  o'erlooking  hill, 
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2.  AVhile  he  surveys  the  much-loved  spot,  He  slights  the  space  that  lies  between; 
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3.  Thus  when  the  Christian   pil-gi'im  views,  By  faith,  his  mansion  in    the  skies, 
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His  heart  re  -  vives,  if  'cross  the  plains  He  eyes  his  home,  tho'  dis  -  tant  still. 
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His  past  fatigues  are  now      for-  got,    Because  his  journey's  end  is   seen. 
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4.  The  thought  of  home  his  spirit  cheers  ; 
No  more  he  grieves  for  troubles  past ; 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears. 
So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last. 


5.  'Tis  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell 
With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day  ; 
Then  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell, 
And  he  will  wipe  my  tears  away. 


HYMN   669.    L.  M. 

[Stauzas  1-5  ia  the  music] 
6.  Jesus,  on  thee  our  hope  depends 
To  lead  us  on  to  thine  abode ; 
Assured  our  home  will  make  amends 
For  all  our  toil  wliile  on  the  road. 

PSALM  95.      L.  M. 

Third  Fart. 

1.  COME,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise 
A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise : 
God  is  a  sovereign  King ;  rehearse 
His  honour  in  exalted  verse. 

2.  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Who  framed  our  nature  with  his  word : 
He  is  our  Shepherd ;  we  the  sheep 
His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

3.  Come,  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day, 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey, 
Nor  let  our  hardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew : 

4.  Israel,  that  saw  his  works  of  grace, 
Tempted  their  Maker  to  his  face ; 
A  faithless,  unbelieving  brood. 
That  tired  the  patience  of  their  God. 

5.  Thus  saith  the  Lord: — "How  false  they 
Forget  my  power,  abuse  my  love !  [prove ; 
Since  they  despise  my  rest,  I  swear 
Their  feet  shall  never  enter  there." 

6.  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread. 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead ; 
Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day. 
Nor  lose  the  blessings  by  delay. 

7.  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits. 
And  march  to  Sion's  heavenly  gates ; 
Believe,  and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

HYMN  202.      L.  M. 

Jesus  the  only  Saviour. 

1.  JESUS,  the  spring  of  joys  divine. 

Whence  all  our  hopes  and  comforts  flow ; 
Jesus,  no  other  name  but  thine 
Can  save  us  from  eternal  woe. 

2.  In  vain  would  boasting  reason  find 

The  way  to  happiness  and  God : 
Her  weak  directions  leave  the  mind 
Bewildered  in  a  dubious  road. 
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No  other  name  will  heaven  approve  ; 

Thou  art  the  true,  the  living  way, 
Ordained  by  everlasting  love 

To  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day. 
Safe  lead  us  through  this  world  of  night, 

And  bring  us  to  the  blissful  plains, 
The  regions  of  unclouded  light, 

Where  perfect  joy  for  ever  reigns. 

HYMN  257.     I.  M. 

The  Spirit  the  Source  of  Life  and  Light. 

FATHER  of  mercies,  God  of  love. 

Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above; 

Let  me  his  sacred  influence  feel, 

To  quicken,  purify,  and  heal. 

May  he  these  stubborn  lusts  subdue, 

And  form  my  nature  all  anew ; 

To  thee  my  grovelling  spirit  raise, 

Excite  to  humble  prayer  and  praise. 

He  is  the  source  of  every  grace. 

Of  light,  and  life,  and  holiness ; 

By  him  alone  may  I  be  taught. 

And  all  my  works  in  him  be  wrought. 

Oh  !  let  thy  Holy  Spirit  come. 

And  make  my  heart  his  constant  home ; 

There  his  abundant  grace  display. 

And  lead  me  in  a  perfect  way. 

HYMN  219.     L.  M. 

Christ  our  Pattern. 
MY  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 
But  in  thy  life  the  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 
Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thj'  zeal. 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine, 
I  would  transcribe  and  make  them  mine. 
Cold  mountains  and  the  midnight  air 
Witnessed  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer ; 
The  desert  thy  temptations  knew. 
Thy  conflict  and  thy  victory  too. 
Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  me  bear 
^lore  of  thy  gracious  image  here ; 
Then  God  the  Judge  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  the  Lamb. 
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[Htmn  327.] 
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2.     Je-sus,  in  whom    all  glo-ries  meet,  Ho-ly  and  just,  and  good  and  great, 
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3.    His  blood  redeemed  my  guilty  soul,  On  him  I     all  my  bur-dens  roll ; 
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A    no-bler  ob  -  ject  far    than  you  Appears  to  my     eu  -  raptured  view : 
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Ev-er  compas-sion-ate     and  kind,  jMy  Saviour,  Ad- vo-cate,  and  Friend. 
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From  him  I  seek,    in  him      possess.        Wisdom,  and  strength,  and  righteousness. 
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HYMN  327.      L.  M. 

[stanzas  1-3  iu  tbo  music] 

4    His  praise  shall  all  my  powers  employ, 
My  present  hope,  niy  future  joy ; 
For  him  I  count  my  gain  but  loss, 
And  glory  only  in  his  cross. 

HYMN  144.      L.  M. 

Sinners  urged  to  Religion. 

1.  WHY  will  ye  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares ; 
While,  in  the  various  range  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  ? 

2.  Shall  God  invite  you  from  above  ? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love  ? 

Shall  troubled  conscience  give  you  pain  ? 
And  all  these  pleas  be  urged  in  vain  ? 

8.  Not  so  3'our  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  pursue ; 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  hell  appear 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4.  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  impart ; 
Fix  deep  conviction  on  each  heart; 
Nor  let  us  waste  on  trifling  cares 
That  life  which  thy  compassion  spares. 

HYMN  155.      L.  M. 

Invitation  to  the  heavy  laden. 

1.  COME  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls, 

Ye  heavy  laden  sinners,  come ; 
I'll  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils. 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2.  They  shall  find  rest  that  learn  of  me ; 

I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea, 
And  pride  is  restless  as  the  wind. 

3.  Blest  is  the  man  whose  shoulders  take 

My  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck, 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light. 

4.  Jesus,  we  come,  at  thy  command. 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal; 
Resign  our  spirits  to  thy  hand, 

To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 
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HYMN  528.     L.  M. 

Christian  Dedication. 

1.  HERE  at  thy  cross,  incarnate  God, 

I  lay  my  soul  beneath  thy  love ; 

Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood, 

Jesus,  nor  shall  it  e'er  remove. 

2.  Not  all  that  tyrants  think  or  say. 

With  rage  and  lightning  in  their  eyes, 
Nor  hell,  shall  fright  my  heart  away. 
Should  hell  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

3.  Should  worlds  co"nspire  to  drive  me  thence, 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie  ; 
Resolved,  (for  that's  my  last  defence,) 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

4.  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear : 

Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade  ? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

5.  Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood. 

And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim ; 
Hosanna  to  my  Saviour  God, 
And  my  best  honours  to  his  name. 


HYMN  557.      L.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  General  Effusion  of  the  Spirit. 

1.  0  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2.  Be  darkness  at  thy  coming  light. 

Confusion,  order,  in  thy  path ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might ; 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

3.  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  him  Lord. 

4.  God  from  eternity  hath  willed 

All  flesh  shall  his  salvation  see ; 
So  be  the  Father's  love  fulfilled. 

The     Saviour's      suflerings      crovmed 
through  thee. 
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GRATITUDE.      L.  M. 
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1.  My  God,  how  end -less    is     thy  love !  Thy  gifts  are  eve  -  ry    evening  new; 
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2.  Thou  spreadst  the  curtain  of  the  night,  Great  Guardian  of    my  sleeping  hom-s  ; 
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And  morn-ing  mer-cies  from    a-bove    Gent-ly     dis  -  til,   like  ear  -  ly  dew. 
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Thy  sovereign  word  re-stores  the  light,  And  quickens   all    my  drow-sy  powers. 
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HYMN  446.      L.  M. 

[StiinzaB  1  and  2  in  the  music] 

8.  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command, 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days : 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 


HYMN  447.     L.  M. 

Retirement  and  Meditation. 

1.  MY  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  thee ; 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2.  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

8.  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 

One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine. 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4.  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  begone ; 
In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 
My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

HYMN  200.      L.  M. 

Christ  our  Pattern. 

1.  WHEN  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay, 
What  were  his  works  from  day  to  day 
But  miracles  of  power  and  grace. 

That  spread  salvation  through  our  race  ? 

2.  Teach  us,  0  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  thy  steps  pursue ; 
Let  alms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done, 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 

8.  The  man  who  marks,  from  day  to  day, 
In  generous  acts  his  radiant  way. 
Treads  the  same  path  his  Saviour  trod, — 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 
2 
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HYMN  349.     L.  M. 

Christian  Consistency. 

1.  SO  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2.  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  our  Saviour-God, 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sio. 

3.  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied, 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride ; 
While  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  love, 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 

4.  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up. 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope, — 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, — 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 


HYMN  347.      L.  M. 

Conformity  to  Christ. 

1.  JESUS,  my  Saviour,  let  me  be 
More  perfectly  conformed  to  thee ; 
Implant  each  grace,  each  sin  dethrone ; 
And  form  my  temper  like  thine  own. 

2.  My  foe,  when  hungry,  let  me  feed. 
Share  in  his  grief,  supply  his  need ; 
The  haughty  frown  may  I  not  fear, 
But  with  a  lowly  meekness  bear. 

3.  To  others  let  me  always  give 
What  I  from  others  would  receive; 
Good  deeds  for  evil  ones  return. 

Nor,  when  provoked,  with  anger  bum. 

4.  This  will  proclaim  how  bright  and  fair 
The  precepts  of  the  gospel  are ; 

And  God  himself— the  God  of  love— 
His  own  resemblance  will  approve. 
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[IlTMN  624.] 


HAMBURG.      L.  M. 


Arranged  from  a  Gregorian  Cbant, 
by  LOWELL  MASON. 
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1.  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he   dies !  When  sinks  a  weary   soul    to    rest, 
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2.  So  fades  a  sum  -  mer  cloud     a  -  way,  So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
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How  mild -ly  beam   the  clos  -  ing     eyes,  How  gently  heaves  th' expiring  breast ! 
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So   gent-ly  shuts  the      eye      of    day,     So  dies  a  wave     a -long  the   shore. 
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HYMN  624.      L.  M. 

[Stmzas  1  and  2  in  the  music] 

3.  A  holy  qiiifit  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
Nothing  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4.  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell : 
How  bright  th'  unchanging  morn  appears  ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

5.  Life's  duty  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 

Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies ; 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"  How   blest    the    righteous   when    he 
dies!" 

HYMN  108.      L.  M. 

Reliance  on  Christ's  Righteousness. 

1.  NO  more,  my  God,  I  boast  no  more 

Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2.  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glory  to  his  cross. 

3.  Yes;  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
Oh,  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake ! 

4.  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  before  thy  throne  ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands. 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

HYMN  454.      L.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  Divine  Presence. 

1.  CO^IE,  gracious  Lord,  descend,  and  dwell 

By  faith  and  love  in  every  breast ; 

Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feel 

The  joys  that  cannot  be  expressed. 

2.  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strength ; 

Make  our  enlarged  souls  possess 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and 
length 
Of  thine  immeasurable  grace. 
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.3.  Now  to  the  God  whose  power  can  do 

More  than  our  thoughts  or  wishes  know, 
Be  everlasting  honours  done 

By  all  the  church,  through  Christ  his 
Son. 

PSALM  84.      L.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  GREAT  God,  attend  while  Sion  sings 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs  ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth. 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2.  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  0  God  of  grace, 

Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3.  God  is  our  sun ;  he  makes  our  day : 
God  is  our  shield ;  he  guards  our  war 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin. 
From  foes  without  and  foes  within. 

4.  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too : 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

5.  0  God,  our  King,  whose  sovereign  sway 
The  glorious  hosts  of  heaven  obey, 
And  devils  at  thy  presence  flee, — 
Blest  is  the  man  that  trusts  in  thee. 

HYMN  106.      L.  M. 

The  Law  satisfied  by  Christ's  Death. 

1.  WHEN  on  the  cross  my  Sa\-iour  died, 
God's  holy  law  he  satisfied ; 

My  debts  he  paid,  my  sins  he  bore. 
And  justice  now  demands  no  more. 

2.  A  healing  balm  his  hand  bestows. 

To  cure  my  wounds  and  ease  my  woes ; 
And  a  rich  fountain  still  remains 
To  wash  away  my  guilty  stains. 

3.  Here  will  I  bathe  my  guilty  soul ; 
Here  blessings  without  number  roll; 
My  hopes  and  joys  I  hence  derive, 
For  Jesus  died  that  I  might  live. 


20 


HEBRON.      L.  M. 


[IlTMX  435.] 
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And  eve  -  ry   evening  shall  make  known  Some  fresh  memorial  of     his  grace. 


m 


jduMzz^n??:. 


azzszt^ 


But     he     forgives     my   fol  -  lies  past ;   He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 
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While  well  -  ap-point  -  ed    angels   keep  Their  watchful  sta-tions  round  my  bed. 
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4.  In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  or  hell 

TcU  me  a  thousand  frightful  things ; 
My  God  in  safety  makes  me  dwell 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 


5.  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  tlesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  the  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  iu  the  sound. 


PSALM  17.      L.  M. 

1.  LORD,  I  am  thine;   but  thou  wilt  prove 
My  faith,  my  patience,  and  my  love : 
AVhen  men  of  spite  against  me  join, 
They  arc  the  sword ;  the  hand  is  thine. 

2.  Their  hope  and  portion  lie  below ; 
'Tis  all  the  happiness  they  know, — 

'Tis  all  they  seek :  they  take  their  shares, 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

3.  What  sinners  value,  I  resign; 

Lord,  'tis  enough  that  thou  art  mine : 
I  shall  behohl  thy  blissful  face, 
And  stand  complete  in  righteousness. 

4.  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show; 
But  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joj's  substantial  and  sincere: 
When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  ? 

5.  Oh,  glorious  hour  !     Oh,  blest  abode ! 
I  shall  be  near  and  like  my  God, 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

6.  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground, 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  surprise, 
And  in  my  Saviour's  image  rise. 

PSALM  92.      L.  M. 

First  Part. 

1.  SWEET  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  sing. 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light 

And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2.  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast; 
Oh  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found. 
Like  David's  harp  of  solemn  sound ! 

3.  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works  and  bless  his  word : 
Thy  works  of  grace  how  bright  they  shine! 
How  deep  thy  counsels !  how  divine ! 

4.  Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  bi-eath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

6.  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 

When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart, 
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And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shed, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6.  Sin,  my  worst  enemy  before. 

Shall  vex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  slain, 
Nor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

7.  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  l.elow, 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

HYMN  486.      L.  M. 

.    Enjoyment  of  the  Sabbath. 

1.  ANOTHER  six  days'  work  is  done, 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest ; 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  blessed. 

2.  Oh  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  grateful  incense  to  the  skies. 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows ! 

3.  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest 
Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4.  In  holy  duties  let  the  day 

In  holy  pleasures  pass  away ; 

How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 

In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end  ! 

PSALM  106.     L.  M. 

1.  TO  God  the  great,  the  ever  blest. 
Let  songs  of  honour  be  addressed  ; 
His  mercy  firm  for  ever  stands : 

Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands. 

2.  AVho  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways? 
Who  shall  fulfil  th}'  boundless  praise  ? 
Blest  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  still 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3.  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed ; 
And  with  the  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4.  Oh  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice. 

And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice  I 
This  is  my  glory.  Lord, — to  be 
Joined  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 
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[IIT>IN  3S1.] 


LOVING-KINDNESS.      L.  M. 
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1.  A  -  wake,  my    soul,    in     joy-ful   lav?,    And     sing    thy    pcrcat     Ke -deem-er's  praise; 

2.  H'3    saw   nit"       ru  -  ined    in     the   fall,      Yet     loved  me,   not    -    with-stand-ing    all: 

3.  Ttio' numerous  hosts   of   migh-ty    foes,      Tho'    earth  and  helL        my    way    op-pose, 


just-ly  claims  a  song 
saved  me  fiom  my  lost 
safe  -  ly     leads  my     soul 


grfrfT^ 
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from  thee:  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness,  oh 
es  -  t;ite:  His  lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness,  oh, 
a  -  long:      His     lov  -  ing-kind  -  ness,    oh. 


how  free! 
how  great ! 
how  strong ! 
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His  lov-  ing-kind-ness,  lov  -  iug- kind-ness. 
His  lov-  iiig-kiud-ness.  lov  -  iug- kind-ness, 
His  lov-  ing-kiud-uess,  lov  -  ing-kind-ness, 


His  lov-  iug- kind  -  ness,  oh,  how  free! 
His  lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness.  oh,  how  great  I 
His    lov  -  ing  -  kind  -  ness,    oh,  how  strong! 


When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud. 
Has  gathered  thick,  and  thundered  loud, 
He  near  my  soul  hath  always  stood  : 
His  loving-kindne.ss,  oh.  how  good! 
Often  I  feel  my  sinful  heart 
Prone  from  my  Saviour  to  depart; 
But,  though  I  oft  have  him  forgot. 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 


Soon  sh.iU  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale; 
Soon  all  my  niortiil  powers  must  fail, 
Oh,  nuiy  my  last  expiiing  breath 
His  loving-kinduess  sing  in  death  1 
Then  let  me  mount,  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day; 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise. 
His  loving-kindness  in  the  sliies. 


LUTON.      L.  M. 


1 .  AVith  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue  I'll  praise  my  Maker      in         my  song : 
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2.       I'll  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord ;  I'll  sing  the  wonders      of      thy  word : 
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3.  To  God  I   cried  when  troubles  rose;  He  heard  me,  and  sub-dued      my  foes; 

4.  The  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  state,  Frowns  on  the  proud  and  on     the  great, 
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Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise,  Ap  -  prove  the   song,      and  join  the  praise. 


Not  all  the  works  and  names  below   So     much  thy  power      and  glo-ry  show. 
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He  did  my  ris-ing  fears  control,     And  strength  dif- fused     thro' all    my  soul. 
But  from  his  throne  descends  to  bless  The  hum-ble    souls     that  trust  his  grace 
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5.  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 


6.  Grace  will  complete  what  grace  begins,- 
To  save  from  soitows  and  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakes. 
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[Hymn  561.] 
^     U    J+    Modcrato 


MIGDOL.      L.  M. 


LOWELL  MASON, 
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1.    Behold  th' expected  time  draw  near,  The  shades  disperse,  the  dawn  appear ; 
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2.  The  untaught  heathen  waits  to  know  The  joy    the  gos-pel   will    be  -  stow ; 
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3.  Come,  let  us  with  a  grateful  heart     In     the   blest  la  -  bour  share    a    part ; 

4.  In  -  vite  the  world  to  come  and  prove  A  Saviour's      con  -  descend  -  ing  love ; 
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Be  -  hold  the  wil-der-ness  as  -  sume    The  beauteous  tints  of     E  -  den's  bloom. 
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The  ex  -  iled  cap-tive,  to   re  -  ceive   The  freedom  Je  -  sus  has     to     give. 


Our  prayers  and  offerings  gladly  bring  To    aid  the   triumphs     of    our  King. 
And  humbly    fall  be-fore  his    feet.  Assured  they  shall  ac  -  cept  -  ance  meet. 
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PSALM  121.      L.  M. 

1.  UP  to  the  bills  I  lift  mine  eyes, — 
Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  skies ; 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives ; 
There  my  almighty  Refuge  lives. 

2.  He  lives ;  the  everlasting  God, 

That  built  the  world,  that  spread  the  flood ; 
The  heavens  with  all  their  hosts  he  made, 
And  the  dark  regions  of  the  dead. 

3.  Ho  guides  our  feet,  he  guards  our  way; 
His  morning  smiles  adorn  the  day ; 

He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hours  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4.  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blest, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  Guardian's  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

6.  No  sun  shall  smite  thy  head  by  day; 
Nor  the  pale  moon,  with  sickly  ray, 
Shall  blast  thy  couch  ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  his  malignant  fire  so  far. 

6.  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malice  burn, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return, 
Safe  in  the  Lord :  his  heavenly  car© 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 

HYMN  401.      L.  M. 

Trials  of  the  Christian. 

1.  THUS  far  my  God  has  led  me  on. 
And  made  his  truth  and  mercy  known  ; 
My  hopes  and  fears  alternate  rise. 
And  comforts  mingle  with  my  sighs. 

2.  Through  this  wide  wilderness  I  roam, 
Far  distant  from  my  blissful  home  ; 
Lord,  let  thy  presence  be  my  stay. 
And  guard  me  in  this  dangerous  way. 

3.  Temptations  everywhere  annoy, 

And  sins  and  snares  my  peace  destroy ; 
My  earthly  joys  are  from  me  torn, 
And  oft  an  absent  God  I  mourn. 

4.  My  soul,  with  various  tempests  tossed, 
Her  hopes  o'erturned,  her  projects  crossed, 
Sees  every  day  new  straits  attend. 

And  wonders  where  the  scene  will  end. 


5.  Is  this,  dear  Lord,  that  thorny  road 
Which  leads  us  to  the  mount  of  God? 
Are  these  the  toils  thy  people  know, 
While  in  this  wilderness  below  ? 

6.  'Tis  even  so  ;  thy  faithful  love 
Doth  all  thy  children's  graces  prove : 
'Tis  thus  our  pride  and  self  must  fall, 
That  Jesus  may  be  all  in  all. 

PSALM  147.      L.  M. 

1.  PRAISE  ye  the  Lord:  'tis  good  to  raise 
Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
His  nature  and  his  works  invite 

To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 

2.  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name ; 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soul, 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

3.  He  formed  the  stars,  those  heavenly  flames, 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names ; 
His  sovereign  wisdom  knows  no  bound, — 
A  deep,  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowned. 

4.  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might, 
And  all  his  glories  infinite ; 

He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just, 
And  treads  the  wicked  to  the  dust. 

5.  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high. 

Who  spreads  his  clouds  around  the  sky; 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain. 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

HYMN  212.      L.  M. 

Christ  a  Saviour. 

1.  NOT  to  condemn  the  sons  of  men 

Did  Christ,  the  Son  of  God,  appear: 
No  weapons  in  his  hands  are  seen. 
No  flaming  sword  or  thunder  there. 

2.  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God : 

He  loved  the  race  of  men  so  well, 
He  sent  his  Son  to  bear  our  load 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  helL 

3.  Sinners,  believe  the  Saviour's  word; 

Trust  in  his  mighty  n;ime  and  live ; 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afl'ord. 

His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give. 
B 
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[Psalm  62.] 
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1.    My   spi-rit  looks  to    God   a -lone;  My    rock  and     re-fuge  is     bis  throne; 
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2.  Trust  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  your  ways ;  Pour  out  your  hearts  be  -fore  his    face ; 
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8.  False  are  the  men  of    high  de-gree,  The     ba  -  ser     sort  are    van  -  i     -    ty ; 
4.  Make  not  in  -  creasing  gold  your  trust.  Nor  set  your  heai'ts  on  glit-tering  dust ; 
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In      all  my  fears,  in     all    my  straits,  My  soul  on   his        sal  -  va  -  tion  -waits. 
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AVhen  helpers   fail  and  foes     in-vade,  God     is  our     all  -   suf-fi-cient   aid. 


^ 


n 


•-G- 


^•— • 


S 


Laid     ill    a    balance,  both  ap  -  pear  Light  as  a    puff         of  emp  -  ty      air. 
Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleet-ing  smoke,  And  not  be  -  lieve  what  God    has  spoke  ' 
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PSALM  62.      L.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-4  iu  the  music] 
5.  Once  has  his  awful  voice  declared, 
Once  and  again  my  ears  have  heard, 
All  power  is  his  eternal  duo  ; 
He  must  bo  feared  and  trusted  too. 
6    For  sovereign  power  reigns  not  alone ; 
Grace  is  a  partner  of  the  throne: 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  reward. 

PSALM  65.      L.  M. 

First  Part. 

1.  THE  praise  of  Sion  waits  for  thee. 

My  God,  and  praise  becomes  thy  house; 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  glory  see, 
And  there  perform  their  public  vows. 

2.  0  thou,  whose  mercy  bends  the  skies 

To  save  when  humble  sinners  pray, 
All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eyes, 
And  every  yielding  heart  obey. 

3.  Against  my  will  my  sins  prevail, 

But  grace  shall  purge  away  the  stain; 
The  blood  of  Christ  will  never  fail 
To  wash  my  garments  white  again. 

4.  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt  choose. 

And  give  him  kind  access  to  thee ; 
Give  him  a  place  within  thy  house, 
To  taste  thy  love  divinely  free. 

5.  With  dreadful  glory  God  fulfils 

What  his  afflicted  saints  request; 
And  with  almighty  wrath  reveals 
His  love  to  give  his  churches  rest. 

6.  Then  shall  the  flocking  nations  run 

To  Sion's  hill,  and  own  their  Lord; 
The  rising  and  the  setting  sun 

Shall  see  the  Saviour's  name  adored. 

PSALM  72.      L.  M. 

1.  GREAT  God,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey. 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  thy  Son, 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throne. 

2.  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands. 
All  heaven  submits  to  his  commands; 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor, 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 
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.3.  With  power  he  vindicates  the  just, 
And  treads  th'  opjiressor  in  the  dust; 
His  worship  and  his  fear  shall  last 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  past. 

4.  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown. 
So  shall  he  send  his  influence  down; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distils, 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

5.  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light. 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

6.  The  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Brest  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise  ; 
Peace,  like  a  river  from  his  throne. 
Shall  flow  to  nations  yet  unknown. 

HYMN  271.      L.  M. 

Evidences  of  Grace. 

1.  SURE  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh; 

'Tis  he  sustains  iny  fainting  heart; 
Else  would  my  hope  for  ever  die. 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

2.  When  some  kind  promise  cheers  my  soul. 

Bo  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 
The  tempest  of  my  fears  control. 

And  bid  my  drooping  powers  rejoice  ? 

3.  Whene'er  to  call  the  Saviour  mine, 

With  ardent  wish,  my  heart  aspires. 
Can  it  be  less  than  power  divine 

Which  animates  these  strong  desires? 

4.  What  less  than  thine  almighty  word 

Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and  dust. 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust? 

5.  And  when  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 

I  love  my  God,  and  taste  his  grace. 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  r.ay 

Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred  peace? 

6.  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  mj'  heart 

For  ever  dwell,  0  God  of  love ; 

And  light  and  heavenly  peace  impart 

Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 


OLD  HUNDRED.      L.  M. 
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1.    Ye    na-tions  round  the  earth,  re-joice  Before  the  Lord,  your  sov'reign  King ;  Serve  Ilim  with 
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2.  The    Lord  is    God:  'tis      He    a  -  lone  Doth  life,  and  breath,  and  be-ing  give;  We  are  his 


3.  En  -  ter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy,  With    praises     to  his  courts  re  ■  pair,    And  make  it 

4.  The  Lord  is    good,  the  Lord  is  kind;  Great  is  his  grace,  his  mer  -  cy  sure  ;  And  the  whole 
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PSALM  72.     L.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  JESUS  shall  reipn  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  bo  more. 

2.  Behold  the  nations  with  their  kings: 
There  Europe  her  best  tribute  brings  ; 
From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet. 

8.  There  Persia,  glorious  to  behold, 
And  India,  shines  in  Eastern  gold; 
While  Western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

4.  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

5.  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

6.  Blessings  abound  where'er  he  reigns ; 
The  joyful  prisoner  bursts  his  chains ; 
The  we.ary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

7.  Where  he  displays  his  healing  power. 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more ; 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

8.  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 

PSALM  117.     L.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise: 

Lot  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2.  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word ; 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  set  and  rise  no  more. 
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PSALM  100.     L.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  BEFORE  .Jehovah's  awful  throne, 

Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy : 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, — 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2.  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And    when,  like    wandering    sheep,    wo 
strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3.  We  are  his  people,  we  his  care. 

Our  souls  and  all  our  mortal  frame: 
What  lasting  honours  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  thy  name ! 

4.  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs, 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  I'aise; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5.  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 


HYMN  367.      L.  M. 

Praise  to  God. 

1.  ALL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 

Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice : 
Him  serve  with  mirth,  his  praise  forth  tell ; 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2.  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 

Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make 
We  are  his  flock :  he  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  his  sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3.  Oh,  enter,  then,  his  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  his  name  always, 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4.  Because  the  Lord  our  God  is  good, 

His  mercy  is  for  ever  sure : 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 
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HYMN  676.      L.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-3  in  the  music] 

4.  When  shall  we  join  the  Jieavcnly  host 

Who  sing  Iminanucl's  praise  on  high, 
And  leave  behind  our  doubts  and  fears, 
To  swell  the  chorus  of  the  sky  ? 

5.  Oh,  come,  thou  rapture-bringing  morn, 

And  usher  in  the  joyful  day; 
We  long  to  see  thy  rising  sun 
Drive  all  these  clouds  of  grief  away. 

HYMN  675.      I.  M. 

Worship  of  Heaven. 

1.  OH  for  a  sweet,  inspiring  ray, 

To  animate  our  feeble  strains, 
From  the  bright  realms  of  endless  day, — 
The  blissful  realms  where  Jesus  reigns ! 

2.  There,  low  before  his  glorious  throne, 

Adoring  saints  and  angels  fall ; 
And  with  delightful  worship  own 

His  smile  their  bliss,  their  heaven,  their 
all. 

3.  Immortal  glories  crown  his  head, 

While  tuneful  hallelujahs  rise, 
And  love,  and  joy,  and  triumph  spread 
Through  all  the  assemblies  of  the  skies. 

4.  He  smiles,  and  seraphs  tune  their  songs 

To  boundless  rapture,  while  they  gaze; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  tongues 
Resound  his  everlasting  praise. 

5.  There  all  the  followers  of  the  Lamb 

Shall  join  at  last  the  heavenly  choir ; 
Oh  may  the  joy-inspiring  theme 
Awake  our  faith  and  warm  desire. 

6.  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  Spirit  seal 

Our  interest  in  that  blissful  place, 
Till  death  remove  this  mortal  veil 
And  we  behold  thy  lovely  face. 

HYMN  495.      L.  M. 

Christ  bearing  the  Keys. 
1.  WITH  what  delight  I  raise  my  eyes 

And  view  the  courts  where  Jesus  dwells ; 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above  the  skies. 
And  hero  below  his  grace  reveals. 


2.  Of  God's  own  house  the  sacred  key 

Is  borne  by  that  majestic  hand ; 
Mansions  and  treasures  there  I  see 
Subjected  all  to  his  command. 

3.  He  shuts,  and  worlds  might  strive  in  vain 

The  mighty  obstacle  to  move ; 
He  opens  all  their  bars  again, 

And  who  shall  shut  the  gates  of  love  ? 

4.  Fixed  in  omnipotence,  he  bears 

The  glories  of  his  Father's  name  ; 
Sustains  his  people's  weighty  cares. 
Through  every  changing  age  the  same. 

5.  My  little  all  I  here  suspend. 

Where  the  whole  weight  of  heaven  is 
hung ; 
Secure  I  rest  on  such  a  Friend, 

And  into  raptures  wake  my  tongue. 

HYMN  284.      L.  M. 

A  Sight  of  God  mortifies  us  to  the  World. 

1.  UP  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie, 

And  living  waters  gently  roll. 
Fain  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  and  fly; 
But  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 

2.  Thy  wondrous  blood,  dear  dying  Christ, 

Can  make  this  world  of  guilt  remove ; 
And  thou  canst  bear  me  where  thou  fliest, 
On  thy  kind  wings,  celestial  Dove  ! 

3.  Oh,  might  I  once  mount  up  and  see 

The  glories  of  the  eternal  skies. 
What  little  things  these  worlds  would  be! 
How  despicable  to  my  eyes  ! 

4.  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 

Kingdoms  and  men  would  vanish  soon,— 
Vanish  as  though  I  saw  them  not, — 
As  a  dim  candle  dies  at  noon. 

5.  Then  they  might  fight,  and  rage,  and  rave; 

I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf 

While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar. 

6.  Great  All-in-All,  Eternal  King, 

Let  me  but  view  thy  lovely  face, 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow,  and  sing 
Thine  endless  grandeur  and  thy  grace. 
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HYMN  639.      I.  M. 

[stanzas  l-.T  In  tlio  music] 
4.  Break  from  Ium  throne,  illustrious  morn, 
Attond,  0  earth,  his  sovereign  word; 
Restore  thy  trust:  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 


HYMN  629.      L.  M. 

Death  of  the  Saijit  and  Sinner  contrasted. 
1,  }VIIAT  scenes  of  horror  and  of  dread 
Await  the  sinner's  dying  bed  ! 
Death's  terrors  all  appear  in  siglit, 
Presages  of  eternal  night. 

2    His  sins  in  dreadful  order  rise, 
And  fill  his  soul  with  sad  surprise ; 
Mount  Sinai's  thunder  stuns  his  ears, 
And  not  one  ray  of  hope  appears. 

3.  Not  so  the  heir  of  heavenly  bliss : 

His  soul  is  filled  with  conscious  peace ; 
A  steady  faith  subdues  his  fear ; 
He  sees  the  happy  Canaan  near. 

4.  His  mind  is  tranquil  and  serene ; 
No  terrors  in  his  looks  are  seen  ; 

His  Saviour's  smile  dispels  the  gloom, 
And  smooths  his  passage  to  the  tomb. 

5.  Lord,  make  my  faith  and  love  sincere ; 
My  judgment  sound,  my  conscience  clear; 
And,  when  the  toils  of  life  are  past, 
May  I  be  found  in  peace  at  last ! 

HYMN  652.      L.  M. 

The  Day  of  Wrath. 

1.  THE  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day. 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
What  power  shall  be  the  sinner's  stay? 
How  shall  he  meet  that  dreadful  day  ? 

2.  When,  shrivelling  like  a  parched  scroll. 
The  flaming  heavens  together  roll ; 
When  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  the  dead ; 

3.  Oh,  on  that  day,  that  wrathful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou  the  trembling  sinner's  stay, 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
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HYMN  645.      L.  M. 

The  Living  and  the  Dead. 

1.  WHERE  are  the  dead?— In  heaven  or  hell 
Their  disembodied  spirits  dwell, — 
Their  perished  forms,  in  bonds  of  clay, 
Reserved  until  the  judgment-day. 

2.  Who  are  the  dead  ? — The  sons  of  time. 
In  every  age,  and  state,  and  clime  ; 
Renowned,  dishonoured,  or  forgot, 

The  place  that  knew  them  knows  them  not. 

3.  Where  are  the  living  ? — On  the  ground 
Where  prayer  is  heard  and  mercy  found; 
Where  in  the  compass  of  a  span 

The  mortal  makes  the  immortal  man. 

4.  Who  are  the  living  ? — They  whose  breath 
Draws  every  moment  nigh  to  death : 

Of  endless  bliss  or  woe  the  heirs, 
Oh,  what  an  awful  lot  is  theirs ! 

5.  Then,  timely  warned,  let  us  begin 
To  follow  Christ  and  flee  from  sin ; 
Daily  grow  up  in  him  our  head. 
Lord  of  the  living  and  the  dead. 


HYMN  161.      I.  M. 

Invitation  to  Wanderers. 

1.  RETURN,  0  wanderer,  return. 

And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face ; 
Those  warm  desires  that  in  thee  bum 
Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2.  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart ; 
His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern, 

His  hand  shall  heal  thine  inward  smart. 

3.  Return,  0  wanderer,  return ! 

Thy  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live ; 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4.  Return,  0  wanderer,  return, 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear ; 
'Tis  God  who  says,  "No  longer  mourn  I" 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near. 
B2 
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3.  The  Lord  of   life  this      table  spread  With    his  own  flesh  and     dying  blood : 
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We        on   the  rich  pro  -  vi  -  sion  feed ;    We   taste  the  wine  and     bless  our  God. 
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4.  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot, 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him. 


5.  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 
'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place  ; 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  face. 


HYMN  358.    I.  M. 

I'cace  of  Conscience. 

1.  SWEET    peace   of  conscience,   heavenly 

guest, 
Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast. 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control. 
And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

2.  Come,  smiling  hope,  and  joy  sincere. 
Come,  make  your  constant  dwelling  here  ; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart, 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

3.  Thou  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine. 
Oh,  make  these  sacred  pleasures  mine  ; 
Forgive  my  sins,  my  fears  remove. 
And  send  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

4.  Then  should  mine  eyes,  without  a  tear, 
See  death,  with  all  his  terrors,  near ; 
My  heart  should  then  in  death  rejoice. 
And  raptures  tune  my  faltering  voice. 

HYMN  448.     L.  M. 

Longing  for  God  in  Retirement. 

1.  RETURN,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

And  chase  these  sliadowy  forms  no  more ; 
Seek  out  some  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

2.  0  thou  great  God,  whose  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess, 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh. 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

3.  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide. 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
Till  all  be  searched  and  pm-ified. 

4.  Then  with  the  visits  of  thy  love 

Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer ; 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
That  God  has  fixed  his  dwelling  there. 

HYMN  470.      I.M. 

The  Mercy-Seat. 
1.  FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows. 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat : 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 
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2.  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, — 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet : 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3.  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend: 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4.  Ah  !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid. 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed. 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suflfering  saints  no  mercy-seat  ? 

5.  There,  there  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  seem  all  no  more ; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

6.  Oh,  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill. 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
This  bounding  heart  forget  to  beat, 
If  I  forget  thy  mercy-seat. 

HYMN   471.    L.  M. 

The  Benefit  of  Public  Ordinances. 

1.  AWAY  from  every  mortal  cai'e. 

Away  from  earth,  our  souls  retreat ; 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afar. 
And  wait  and  worship  near  thy  seat. 

2.  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  grace 

We  see  thy  feet,  and  we  adore ; 
We  gaze  upon  thy  lovely  face. 

And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power. 

3.  While  hei'e  our  vai-ious  wants  we  mourn. 

United  groans  ascend  on  high. 
And  prayer  brings  down  a  quick  return 
Of  blessings  in  variety. 

4.  If  Satan  rage  and  sin  grow  strong. 

Here  we  receive  some  cheering  word  ; 
We  gird  the  gospel-armour  on 
To  fight  the  battles  of  the  Lord. 

5.  Or  if  our  spirit  faints  and  dies,      [stings, 

Our    conscience    galled    with    inward 
Here  doth  the  righteous  Sun  arise 

With  healing  beams  beneath  his  wings. 

6.  Father,  my  soul  would  still  abide 

Within  thy  temple,  near  thy  side ; 
But,  if  my  feet  must  hence  depart. 
Still  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  heart.  . 
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ROCKINGHAM,  (Mason's.)     L.  M. 
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HYMN  504.      L.  M. 

On  opening  a  I'lace  of  Worship. 

1.  JESUS,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  tliy  mercy-seat; 
Where'er  they  seek  thee,  thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2.  For  thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Iiihabitest  tlie  humble  mind  ; 

Such  ever  biing  tliee  where  they  come, 
And,  going,  take  thee  to  their  home. 

3.  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few. 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew; 
Here,  to  our  waiting  hearts,  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  saving  name. 

4.  Here  may  we  prove  the  power  of  prayer 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care ; 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise. 

And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes. 

5.  Behold,  at  thy  commanding  word 
AVe  stretch  the  curtain  and  the  cord ; 
Come  thou,  and  fill  this  wider  space, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase. 


HYMN  580.      L.  M. 

Prayer  for  Revival. 

1.  GREAT  Lord  of  all  thy  churches,  hear 
Thy  ministers'  and  people's  prayer; 
Perfumed  by  thee,  oh,  may  it  rise. 
Like  fragrant  incense,  to  the  skies ! 

2.  May  every  pastor  from  above 

Be  new-inspired  with  zeal  and  love. 
To  watch  thy  flock,  thy  flock  to  feed, 
And  sow  with  care  the  precious  seed. 

3.  Revive  the  churches  with  thy  grace : 
Heal  all  our  breaches  ;  grant  us  peace  ; 
Rouse  us  from  sloth ;  our  hearts  inflame 
With  ardent  zeal  for  Jesus'  name, 

4.  May  young  and  old  thy  word  receive. 
Dead  sinners  hear  thy  voice  and  live. 
The  wounded  conscience  healing  find. 
And  joy  refresh  each  drooping  mind! 

5.  May  aged  saints,  matured  with  grace. 
Abound  in  fruits  of  holiness ; 
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And,  when  transplanted  to  the  skies. 
May  younger  in  their  stead  arise  I 

6.  Thus  we  our  suppliant  voices  raise, 
And,  weeping,  sow  the  seed  of  praise. 
In  humble  hope  that  thou  wilt  hear 
Thy  ministers'  and  people's  prayer. 

HYMN  278.      I.  M. 

Broad  and  Narrotu  Ways. 
\.  BR.OAD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death. 
And  thousands  walk  together  there ; 
But  Wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveller. 

2.  "Deny  thyself,  and  take  thy  cross," 

Is  the  Redeemer's  great  command: 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3.  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints. 

And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  more. 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint. 
And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4.  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain ; 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new ; 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain. 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 

HYMN  576.      L.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  Reviving  Influences  of  the  Spirit. 

1.  COME,  sacred  Spirit,  from  above, 
And  fill  the  coldest  heart  with  love ; 
Soften  to  flesh  the  flinty  stone. 

And  let  thy  Godlike  power  be  known. 

2.  Speak  thou,  and  from  the  haughtiest  eyes 
Shall  floods  of  pious  sorrow  rise  ; 
While  all  their  glowing  souls  are  borne 
To  seek  that  grace  which  now  they  scorn. 

3.  Oh,  let  a  holy  flock  await. 
Numerous,  around  thy  temple-gate, — 
Each  pressing  on,  with  zeal,  to  be 

A  living  sacrifice  to  thee. 

4.  In  answer  to  our  fervent  cries. 
Give  ue  to  see  thy  church  arise ; 
Or,  if  that  blessing  seem  too  great, 
Give  us  to  mourn  its  low  estate. 
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PSALM  91.      L.  M. 

[St-inziis  1-4  ia  <he  music] 

5.  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  diirt  a  pcstik'ntial  fire, 

God  is  their  life  ;  his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  them  with  a  healthful  shade. 

6.  If  vapours  with  malignant  breath 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death, 
Israel  is  safe ;  the  poisoned  air 
Grows  pure,  if  Israel's  God  be  there. 

7.  What  though  a  thousand  at  thy  side, 
Ai'ound  thy  path  ten  thousand,  died ; 
Thy  God  his  chosen  people  saves 
Amongst  the  dead,  amidst  the  graves. 

8.  The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire, 
Shall  but  fulfil  their  best  desire ; 
From  sins  and  sorrows  set  them  free, 
And  bring  thy  children.  Lord,  to  thee. 

HYMN  361.      L.  M. 

Tlie  Blessedness  of  the  Righteous. 
1    BLEST  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty: 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2.  Blest  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart : 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, — 
A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes. 

3    Blest  are  the  meek  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war: 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state. 
And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great. 

4.  Blest  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness : 
They  shall  be  well  supplied  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread. 

5.  Blest  are  the  men  whose  bowels  move. 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love : 
From  Christ  the  Lord  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

6.  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  sin : 

With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 
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7.  Blest  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life, 
Wiio  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife : 
They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss, 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace. 

8.  Blest  are  the  sufferers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  .Tesus'  sake : 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord ; 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

HYMN  325.     L.  M. 

Hope  in  God. 

1.  THE  God  of  my  salvation  lives; 

My  nobler  life  he  will  sustain ; 
His  word  immortal  vigour  gives, 
Nor  shall  my  glorious  hopes  be  vain. 

2.  Thy  presence,  Lord,  can  cheer  my  heart, 

Though  every  earthly  comfort  die ; 
Thy  smile  can  bid  my  pains  depart. 
And  raise  my  sacred  pleasures  high. 

3.  Oh,  let  me  hear  thy  blissful  voice. 

Inspiring  life  and  joy  divine  ; 
The  barren  desert  shall  rejoice; 
'Tis  paradise,  if  thou  art  mine. 

HYMN  340.      L.  M. 

Hymn  of  Praise  to  Christ. 

1.  JOIN,  all  who  love  the  Saviour's  name. 
To  sing  his  everlasting  fame  ; 

Great  God,  prepare  each  heart  and  voice 
In  him  for  ever  to  rejoice. 

2.  With  him  I  daily  love  to  walk: 
Of  him  my  soul  delights  to  talk; 
On  him  I  cast  my  every  care ; 
Like  him,  one  day,  I  shall  appear. 

3.  Bless  him,  my  soul,  from  day  to  day; 
Trust  him,  to  lead  thee  on  thy  way ; 
Give  him  thy  poor,  weak,  sinful  heart; 
With  him,  oh,  never,  never  part. 

4.  Take  him  for  strength  and  righteousness, 
Make  him  thy  refuge  in  distress; 

Love  him  above  all  earthly  joy. 
And  him  in  every  thing  employ. 

5.  Praise  him  in  cheerful,  grateful  songs; 
To  him  your  highest  praise  belongs ; 
Bless  him  who  does  your  heaven  prepare 
And  makes  you  meet  his  joy  to  share. 
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[Hymn  195.] 
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HYMN    195.     L.  M. 

[Stanzas  1  and  2  in  the  music] 

8.  The  spacious  earth  and  spreading  flood 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerful  God ; 
And  thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star, 

4.  But  in  his  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labour  of  thine  hands ; 
The  pleasing  lustre  of  his  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skies. 

5.  Grace  !  'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name: 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound  ; 

Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground. 

6.  Oh,  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  he  unveils  his  lovely  face ! 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold. 

HYMN  372.      L.  M. 

Praise  for  Redemption. 

1.  BLEST  Jesus,  when  thy  cross  I  view- 

That  mystery  to  th'  angelic  host — 
I  gaze  with  grief  and  rapture  too. 
And  all  my  soul's  in  wonder  lost. 

2.  What  strange  compassion  filled  thy  breast, 

That  brought  thee,  from  thy  throne  on 
To  woes  that  cannot  be  expressed,   [high. 
To  be  despised,  to  groan  and  die ! 

3.  Was  it  for  man,  rebellious  man. 

Sunk  by  his  crimes  below  the  grave, 
Who,  justly  doomed  to  endless  pain, 
Found  none  to  pity  or  to  save? 

4.  For  man  didst  thou  forsake  the  sky 

To  bleed  upon  the  accursed  tree  ? 
And  didst  thou  taste  of  death  to  buy 
Immortal  life  and  bliss  for  me  ? 

5.  Had  I  a  voice  to  praise  thy  name. 

Loud  as  the  trump  that  wakes  the  dead, 
Had  1  the  raptured  seraph's  flame. 
My  debt  of  love  could  ne'er  be  paid. 

6.  Yet,  Lord,  a  sinner's  heart  receive, — 

This  burdened,  contrite  heart  of  mine ; 
Thou  knowest  I've  naught  beside  to  give, 
And  let  it  be  for  ever  thine. 
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HYMN  94.      L.  M. 

Christ  the  Lamb  slain. 

1.  BEHOLD  the  sin-atoning  Lamb, 

With  wonder,  gratitude,  and  love : 
To  take  away  our  guilt  and  shame, 
See  him  descending  from  above. 

2.  Our  sins  and  griefs  on  him  were  laid : 

He  meekly  bore  the  mighty  load ; 
Our  ransom-price  he  fully  paid 
In  groans  and  tears,  in  sweat  and  blood. 

3.  To  save  a  guilty  world,  he  dies  ; 

Sinners,  behold  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 
To  him  lift  up  your  longing  eyes. 
And  hope  for  mercy  in  his  name. 

4.  Pardon  and  peace  through  him  abound ; 

He  can  the  richest  blessings  give ; 
Salvation  in  his  name  is  found ; 
He  bids  the  dying  sinner  live. 

5.  Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  look  to  thee : 

Where  else  can  helpless  sinners  go  ? 
Thy  boundless  love  shall  set  me  free 
From  all  my  wretchedness  and  woe, 

HYMN  145.      L.  M. 

Expostulation  icith  Sinners. 

1.  PRISONERS  of  sin  and  Satan  too. 
The  Saviour  calls  ;  he  calls  for  you: 

Ye  who  have  sold  yourselves  for  naught. 
Jesus  your  liberty  has  bought. 

2.  The  great  Redeemer  lived  and  died  ; 
The  Prince  of  life  was  crucified ; 

He  shed  his  own  most  precious  blood 
To  ransom  guilty  souls  for  God. 

3.  He  came  to  set  the  captive  free ; 
He  came  to  publish  liberty ; 

To  bind  the  broken-hearted  up 
And  give  despairing  sinners  hope. 

4.  Prisoners  of  hope,  why  will  you  die  ?  • 
Why  from  the  only  refuge  fly  ? 
Jesus,  our  hiding-place  and  tower, 
Invites  the  guilty  and  the  poor. 

5.  He  came  to  comfort  those  that  mourn ; 
He  sweetly  says  to  sinners,  Turn ! 
Prisoners  of  hope,  his  voice  attend, 
Nor  slight  the  calls  of  such  a  friend. 
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HYMN  487.      L.  M. 

[Stiiiizas  1  and  2  in  the  music] 
3.  No  nulo  iilarnis  of  Viiging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  tlie  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  slifidc,  no  clouded  sun, 
But  s;icred,  high,  eternal  noon. 
4    0  long-expected  dny,  l)egin  ; 

Dawn  on  this  world  of  woe  and  sin; 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  weary  road, 
And  sleep  in  death,  and  rest  in  God. 

HYMN  8.      L.  M. 

Glory  and  Condescension  of  God. 

1.  JEHOVAH  reigns;  his  throne  is  high; 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty; 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2.  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe ; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law  ; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face ; 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3.  Through  all  his  works  his  wisdom  shines, 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs  ; 

His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

4.  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  join: 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine. 

HYMN  55.      L.  M. 

Repentance. 
1    on  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day. 
To  take  this  stubborn  stone  away, 
And  thaw,  with  beams  of  love  divine, 
This  heart,  this  frozen  heart,  of  mine. 

2.  The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth  can  quake; 
The  sea  can  roar,  the  mountains  shake ; 
Of  feeling  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  this  unfeeling  heart  of  mine. 

3.  To  hear  the  sorrows  thou  hast  felt, 
Dear  Lord,  an  adamant  would  melt : 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  line, 
And  nothing  move  this  heart  of  mine. 

4.  Thy  judgments,  too,  unmoved  I  hear, 
(Amazing  thought!)  which  devils  fear; 
Goodness  and  wrath  in  vain  combine 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mine. 
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5.  But  power  divine  can  do  the  deed. 
And  much  to  feel  that  power  I  need ; 
T.'iy  spirit  can  from  dross  refine 
And  move  and  melt  this  heart  of  mine. 

HYMN  297.      L.  M. 

Prayer  for  lite  divine  Presence. 

1.  0  TIIOU,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light ; 
Search,  prove  my  heart;  it  pants  for  thee : 
Oh,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

2.  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 

Bo  thou  my  Light,  be  tiiou  my  Way; 

No  foes  nor  violence  I  fear, 

Nor  fraud,  while  thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

3.  When  rising  floods  my  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesus,  thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

4.  Saviour,  where'ei'  thy  steps  I  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  thee: 
Oh,  let  .thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  Holy  hill. 

5.  If  rough  and  thorny  be  the  way, 
My  strength  proportion  to  my  day ; 
Till  toil,  and  grief,  and  pain  shall  cease, 
AVhere  all  is  calm,  and  joy,  and  peace. 

HYMN  10.      L.  M. 

God's  unbounded  Love. 

1.  LORD,  what  is  man,  that  he  should  prove 
The  object  of  thy  boundless  love? 

Say,  why  should  he  so  largely  share 
Thy  favour  and  thy  tender  care  ? 

2.  While  these  my  lips  draw  vital  breath, 
Or  till  I  close  my  eyes  in  death, 

I'll  ne'er  forget  thy  wondrous  love, 
Nor  thoughtless  of  thy  kindness  prove. 

3.  Beneath  thy  shadowing  wings'  defence 
I'll  place  my  only  confidence : 

In  every  danger  and  distress. 
To  thee  will  I  my  prayer  address. 

4.  Should  all  my  hopes  on  earth  be  lost, 
In  thee  I'll  make  my  constant  boast ; 
I'll  spread  the  glories  of  thy  name. 
And  thy  vinbounded  love  proclaim. 
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[Hymv  450.] 


TALLIS'S  HYMN.      L.  M. 


TII.  TALLIS,  1650. 
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1.  Glo  -  ry    to  thee,  my  God,  this  night,  For    all  the  blessings  of  the    light: 
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2.  For-give  me,  Lord,  for  thy  dear    Son,  The     ill  that   I    this  day  have  done ; 
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3.  Teach  me  to  live  that    I     may  dread  The  grave  as  lit -tie     as  my     bed; 

4.  Oh,    let  my  soul  on  thee  re  -  pose,  And  may  sweet  sleep  my  eyelids  close ; 
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Keep  me,    ch,  keep  me.  King  of  kings,  Beneath  thine  own  al  -   might-y  wings. 
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That  with  the  world,  myself,  and  thee,     I,    ere    I  sleep,  at       peace  may  be. 
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Teach  me     to    die  that  so      I    may  Rise  glorious  at   the        aw-ful   day. 
Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make  To  serve  my  God  when      I      a  -  wake. 
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HYMN  450.     I.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-4  iu  the  music] 

5.  If  in  tlie  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  -soul  with  heavenly  thoughts  supply ; 
Let  no  ill  di-eams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest. 

G.  Oh,  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day, 
For  ever  chase  dark  sleep  away. 
And  liymns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
Glory  to  thee,  eternal  King  ? 

7.  Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host : 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


HYMN  434.      L.  M. 

Morning  Ilymn. 

1.  GOD  of  the  morning,  at  thy  voice 

The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice 

To  run  his  journey  through  the  skies. 

2.  From  the  fair  chambers  of  the  east 

The  cii'cuit  of  his  race  begins  ; 
And,  without  weariness  or  rest, 

Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  shines. 

3.  Oh,  like  the  sun,  may  I  fulfil 

The  appointed  duties  of  the  day ; 
With  ready  mind  and  active  will 

March  on,  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

4.  But  I  shall  rove  and  lose  the  race, 

If  God,  my  sun,  should  disappear, 
And  leave  me,  in  this  world's  wide  maze. 
To  follow  every  wandering  star. 

5.  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 

Enlightening  our  beclouded  eyes ; 
Thy  threatenings  just,  thy  promise  sure  ; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 

6.  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide. 

And  tlicn  receive  me  to  thy  bliss ; 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 

Are  faint  and  cold  compared  with  this. 
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HYMN  438.      L.  M. 

Morning  Hymn. 

1.  AWAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run : 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2.  Redeem  thy  misspent  time  that's  past ; 
Live  this  day  as  if  'twere  thy  last ; 

To  improve  thy  talents  take  due  care ; 
'Gainst  the  great  day  thyself  prepare. 

3.  Let  all  thy  converse  be  sincere. 

Thy  conscience  as  the  noonday  clear ; 
Think  how  the  all-seeing  God  thy  ways 
And  all  thy  secret  thoughts  surveys. 

4.  Wike  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart. 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part. 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
Glory  to  the  eternal  King. 

5.  I  wake,  I  wake,  ye  Heavenly  choir : 
May  your  devotions  me  inspire  ! 
That  I  like  you  my  age  may  spend, 
Like  you  may  on  my  God  attend. 

6.  May  I  like  you  in  God  delight, 
Have  all  day  long  my  God  in  sight ; 
Perform  like  you  my  Maker's  will : 
Oh,  may  I  never  more  do  ill ! 

7.  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew  ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew  : 
Guard   my  first   springs  of  thought  and 

will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

8.  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design  or  do  or  say ; 

That  all  my  powers  with  all  my  might 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

9.  All  praise  to  thee  who  safe  hast  kept 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept : 
Grant,   Lord,   when   I   from   death  shall 

wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 
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[Htmn  534.] 


UXBRIDGE.      L.  M. 


LOWELL  MASOX. 
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1.  At   thy  command,  our  dear-est    Lord,  Here  we   at-tendthy    dy-ing    feast; 
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2.  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleed-ing    love,   And  trusts  for  life  in    One  that  died; 
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3.  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame.  And  cast  contempt  up  -  on    thy  cause ; 
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Thy  love  has  spread  the  sa-crcd  board,    To    feed  the  faith  of     eve  -  ry      guest. 
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We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  a  -  bove,  From    a    Redeem-er     cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
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We     glo-ry    in  our     Saviour's  name,  And  make  our  triumphs  in     his    cross. 
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HYMN  534.     L.  M. 

[StaDzas  1-3  in  the  music] 
4.  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoflBng  ago, 

He  that  was  dead  has  left  his  tomb; 
He  lives  above  tlieir  utmost  rage, 
And  we  are  waiting  till  he  come. 

HYMN  69.      L.  M. 

Praise  for  Forgiveness. 

1.  FORGIVENESS!  'tis  a  joyful  sound 

To  guilty  rebels  doomed  to  die : 
Publish  the  bliss  the  world  around ; 
Ye  seraphs,  shout  it  from  the  sky. 

2.  'Tis  the  rich  gift  of  love  divine  ; 

'Tis  full,  ettacing  every  crime  ; 
Unbounded  shall  its  glories  shine, 
And  feel  no  change  by  changing  time. 

3.  For  this  stupendous  love  of  heaven, 

What  grateful  honours  shall  we  show  ? 
Where  much  transgression  is  forgiven, 
Let  love  with  equal  ardour  glow. 

4.  By  this  inspired,  let  all  our  days 

With  every  heavenly  grace  be  crowned ; 
Let  truth  and  goodness,  prayer  and  praise, 
In  all  abide,  in  all  abound. 

HYMN  146.      L.  M. 

Danger  of  Delay. 

1.  HASTEN,  0  sinner,  to  be  wise. 

And  st<ay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun ; 
The  longer  Wisdom  you  despise, 
The  harder  is  she  to  be  won. 

2.  Oh,  hasten  mercy  to  implore, 

And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun  ; 
For  fear  thy  season  should  be  o'er 
Before  this  evening's  course  be  run. 

3    Hasten,  0  sinner,  to  return. 

And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun ; 
For  fear  thy  lamp  should  fail  to  burn 
Before  the  needful  work  is  done. 

4.  Hasten,  0  sinner,  to  be  blest. 

And  stay  not  for  to-morrow's  sun ; 
For  fe;ir  the  curse  should  thee  arrest 
Before  the  morrow  is  begun. 


HYMN  102.      L.  M. 

Access  to  God  Ig  the  Blood  of  Christ, 
.1.  SPRINKLED  with  reconciling  blood, 
I  dare  approach  tiiy  throne,  0  God ! 
Thy  face  no  frowning  aspect  wears. 
Thy  hand  no  vengeful  thunder  bears. 

2.  The  encircling  rainbow,  peaceful  sign, 
Does  with  refulgent  brightness  shine ; 
And,  while  by  faith  I  see  it  near, 

I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 

3.  Let  me  my  grateful  homage  pay ; 
With  courage  sing,  with  fervour  pray, 
And,  though  myself  a  wretch  undone, 
Hope  for  acceptance  through  thy  Son  :• 

4.  Thy  Son,  who  on  the  accursed  tree 
Expired  to  set  the  vilest  free : 

On  this  I  build  my  only  claim. 
And  all  I  ask  is  in  his  name. 


HYMN  275.      L.  M. 

Devotion  to  Christ. 

1.  AH,  wretched  souls  who  strive  in  vain. 

Slaves  to  the  world,  and  slaves  to  sin ; 
A  nobler  toil  may  I  sustain, 
A  nobler  satisfaction  win. 

2.  May  I  resolve,  with  all  my  heart. 

With  all  my  powers  to  serve  the  Lord 
Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart 
Whose  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

3.  Oh,  be  his  service  all  my  joy  ! 

Around  let  my  example  shine. 

Till  others  love  the  blest  employ 

And  join  in  labours  so  divine. 

4.  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul. 

My  solemn,  my  determined  choice, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control, 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

5.  Oh,  may  I  never  faint  nor  tire. 

Nor,  wandering,  leave  his  sacred  ways  I 
Great  God,  accept  my  soul's  desire. 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 
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[Psalm  46,  1st  Part.] 

Legato  e  piano. 


WARD.      L.  M. 


Arranged  from  a  Scottish  Theme, 
by  LOWELL  MASON. 


1.  God  is  tlie  re-fuge  of  his  saints,  Wlien  storms  of  sharp  distress  in  -  vade  ; 

2.  Let  mountains  from  their  seats  be  hurled  Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there ; 
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3.  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar :  In  sa  -  cred  peace  our  souls  a   -    bide, 
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4.  There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle  flow  Supplies  the   ci  -  ty  of     cur       God ; 

5.  That  sacred  stream,  thine  holy  word,  Supports  our  faith,  our  fear  con-trols  ; 
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Ere    we  can  of  -  fer  our  complaints.    Be -hold  him      pre-sent  with  his   aid. 
Convulsions  shake  the  so  -  lid  world :    Our  faith  shall    nev  -  cr  yield  to   fear. 
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While  eve-ry  na  -  tion,  eve  -  ry  shore,  Trembles  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 


ff'  -I  J  ^m4?^4jIJ^ 


1 


'^- 


r-G-—^ — : 


i5^ 


"& 


Life,  love,  and  joy  still  gliding  through  And  watering     our     divine     a  -  bode. 
Sweet  peace  thy  promises      af  -  ford,    And  give  new  strength  to  faint-ing  soulg. 
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PSALM  46.      L.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-0  in  the  music] 
6.  Sion  enjoys  ber  Monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  move, 

Built  on  his  truth,  and  armed  with  power. 

HYMN  263.      L.  M. 

The  Striving  of  the  Sjnrit. 

1.  SAY,  sinner,  bath  a  voice  within 

Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul, 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control  ? 

2.  Hath  something  met  thee  in  the  path 

Of  worldliness  and  vanity. 
And  pointed  to  the  coming  wrath,     [flee? 
And  warned  thee  from  that  wrath  to 

3.  Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice ; 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

4.  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light ; 

Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind ; 
That  call  thou  may'st  not  always  slight 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

5.  God's  Spirit  will  not  always  strive 

With  hardened,  self-destrojing  man ; 
Ye  who  persist  his  love  to  grieve 
May  never  hear  his  voice  again. 

6.  Sinner,  perhaps  this  very  day 

Thy  last  accepted  time  may  be  ; 
Oh,  shouldst  thou  grieve  him  now  away. 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 

HYMN  267.      L.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  Spirit's  Influence. 

1.  COME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above  : 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide ; 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2.  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display. 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart. 
That  we  from  God  may  not  depart. 

3.  Lead  us  to  holiness, — the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God ; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 
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4.  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
In  his  enjoyment  to  be  blest; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

HYMN  391.      L.  M. 

Struggling  against  Doubts  and  Fears. 

1.  WHEN  darkness  long  has  veiled  my  mind, 

And  smiling  day  once  more  appears, 
Then,  my  Redeemer,  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2.  Straight  I  upbraid  my  wandering  heart, 

And  blush  that  I  should  ever  be 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 

Or  harbour  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

3.  Oh,  let  me  then  at  length  be  taught. 

What  I  am  still  so  slow  to  learn. 

That  God  is  love,  and  changes  not. 

Nor  knows  the  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4.  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat; 

But,  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet. 

Unskilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 

5.  But,  0  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 

Subdues  the  disobedient  will. 
Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away; 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 

6.  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive 

As  I  am  ready  to  repine  : 
Thou,  therefore,  all  the  praise  receive ; 
Be  shame  and  self-abhorrence  mine. 

HYMN  453.      L.  M. 

Delight  in  Ordinances. 

1.  FAR  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  bc- 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone  ;  [gone ; 
Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see : 

I  wait  a  visit.  Lord,  from  thee. 

2.  Oh,  warm  my  heart  with  holy  fire. 
And  kindle  there  a  pure  desire : 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus,  from  above, 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3.  Blest  .Jesus,  what  delicious  fare ! 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are  ! 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 
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WELLS.      L.  M. 
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1.  Life    is    the  time   to  serve  the  Lord,  The  time  to  insure  the  great  re  -  ward ; 

2 ,  Life    is   the  hour  that  God  has  given  To  escape  from  hell  and    fly  to  heaven ; 
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3.  The    liv-ing  know  that  they  must  die,     But     all  the  dead  for-got-ten    lie; 

4.  Their ha-tred  and  their  love  are  lost,  Their  en-vy    bu-ried    in  the  dust; 
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5.  Then  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do,      My  hands,  with  all  your  might  pursue; 

6.  There  are  no  acts      of    par-don  past      In     the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 
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And,  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum,     The     vil  -  est   sin  -  ner  may  re  -  turn. 
The    day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may       Se  -  cure  the  blessings   of  the    day. 
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Their  memory  and  their  sense  are  gone,      A  -  like  un-know-ing  and  unknown. 
They  have  no  share  in  all  that's  done       Be-neaththe  cir-cuit     of  the  sun. 
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Since  no   de-vice   nor  work  is  found.     Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair    Keign  in    e  -  ter  -  nal     silence  there. 
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HYMN  100.      L.  M. 

The  Work  finished. 

1.  'TIS  finished  !  so  the  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head  and  died ; 
'Tis  finished :  yes,  the  race  is  run, 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won. 

2.  'Tis  finished :  all  that  heaven  decreed, 
And  all  the  ancient  prophets  said. 

Is  now  fulfilled,  as  was  designed, 
In  me,  the  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3.  'Tis  finished :  heaven  is  reconciled, 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled : 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness  again 
Return  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

4.  'Tis  finished :  let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  the  nations  round : 
'Tis  finished :  let  the  echo  fly 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  through  earth 
and  sky. 


HYMN  129.      L.  M. 

Fulness  of  the  Gospel. 

1.  GOD,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known, 
Where  love  in  all  its  glory  shines. 
And  truth  is  drawn  in  fairest  lines. 

2.  Here  sinners  of  an  humble  frame 

May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name ; 
May  read,  in  characters  of  blood, 
The  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  of  God. 

3.  The  prisoner  here  may  break  his  chains ; 
The  weary  rest  from  all  his  pains ; 

The  captive  feel  his  bondage  cease ; 
The  mourner  find  the  way  of  peace. 

4.  Here  faith  reveals  to  mortal  eyes 
A  brighter  world  beyond  the  skies  ; 
Here  shines  the  light  which  guides  our  way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  endless  day. 

5.  Oh,  grant  us  grace,  almighty  Lord, 
To  read  and  mark  thy  holy  word  ; 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive. 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 
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HYMN  131.     L.  M. 

The  GoxpcV s  joyful  Sound. 

1.  COME,  dearest  Lord,  who  reign'st  above, 
And  draw  me  with  the  cords  of  love, 
And,  while. the  gospel  does  abound, 

Oh,  may  I  know  the  joyful  sound ! 

2.  Sweet  are  the  tidings,  free  the  grace, 
It  brings  to  our  apostate  race ; 

It  spreads  a  heavenly  light  around  : 
Oh,  may  I  know  the  joyful  sound! 

3.  The  gospel  bids  the  sin-sick  soul 
Look  up  to  Jesus  and  be  whole ; 

In  him  are  peace  and  pardon  found  : 
Oh,  may  I  know  the  joyful  sound  ! 

4.  It  stems  the  tide  of  swelling  grief. 
Affords  the  needy  sure  relief; 
Releases  those  by  Satan  bound : 
Oh,  may  I  know  the  joyful  sound ! 


HYMN  152.      L.  M. 

Christ  knocking  at  the  Door. 

1.  BEHOLD  a  stranger  at  the  door! 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before, 
Has  waited  long,  is  waiting  still: 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2.  Oh,  lovely  attitude !  he  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  bleeding  hands ! 
Oh,  matchless  kindness !  and  he  shows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes ! 

3.  But  will  he  prove  a  Friend  indeed  ? 
He  will : — the  very  Friend  you  need ; 
The  Friend  of  sinners, — yes,  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4.  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine ; 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine. 
That  soul-destroying  monster  sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  stranger  in. 

5.  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn ; 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return : 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
You'll  at  Ms  door  rejected  stand. 
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WINDHAM.      L.  M. 
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1.  'Twas  on  that  dark,  that  dole-ful  night  When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  a  -  rose 


2.     Be  -  fore  the  mournful  scene  be-gan,  He  took  the  bread,  and  blessed  and  brake : 
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3.  "This    is    my    bo  -  dy  broke  for  sin:     Re-ceive  and  eat   the      liv-ing  food;' 
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A-gainst  the  Son     of  God's  de-light,  And  friends  betrayed  him  to     his    foes. 
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What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran!  What  wondrous  words  of  grace  he  spake! 
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Then  took  the  cup  and  blessed  the  wine :  '"Tis  the  new  covenant    in   my   blood." 
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4.  "Do  this,"  he  cried,  "till  time  shall  end, 
In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 


5.  Jesus,  thy  feast  we  celebrate, 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage-supper  of  the  Lamb. 


PSALM  51.      I.  M. 

First  I'arl. 

1.  SHOW  pity.  Lord;  0  Lord,  forgive; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live : 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  thee  ? 

2.  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  thy  grace : 
Great  God,  thy  nature  hath  no  bound ; 
So  let  thy  pardoning  love  be  found. 

3.  Oh,  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin, 
And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Hero  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
And  past  offences  pain  my  eyes. 

4.  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace : 
Lord,  should  thy  judgments  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  art  clear. 

6.  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death ; 
And,  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6.  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 

Whose  hope,  still  hovering  round  thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 


PSALM   5L    L.  M. 

Third  Part. 

1.  0  THOU  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry, 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look, 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2.  Create  my  nature  pure  within, 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart. 

3    I  cannot  live  without  thy  light. 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight : 
Thine  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4.  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 
Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford. 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 


53 

5.  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring : 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

6.  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust, 
And  owns  thy  drea<lful  sentence  just : 
Look  down,  0  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  condemned  to  die. 

7.  Then  will  I  teach  the  world  thy  ways  : 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace ; 
I'll  lead  them  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  a  pardoning  God. 

8.  Oh,  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song ; 

And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  Strength  and  Righteousness. 


HYMN  351.      L.  M. 

Not  ashamed  of  Christ. 

1.  JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be  ?— 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  I 

2.  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star: 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3.  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon : 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  he, 
Bright  Morning-Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

4.  Ashamed  of  Jesus  ! — that  dear  friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend! 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

5.  Ashamed  of  Jesus !     Yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

6.  Till  then, — nor  is  my  boasting  vain, — 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain : 
And,  oh,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Chiist  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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[Htmx  C61.]  HELLENHAGEN. 

Slow  and  delicate. 
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1.  Descend  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove,  Stoop  down,  and  take  us   on     tbywings, 

2.  Be-yond,  be-yond  this  low- er   sky,     Up     where  e-  ter-nal    a  -  ges   roll, 
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3.  Oh  for     a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight.    Of        our   al-migh-ty  Father's  throne ! 

4.  A  -  dor-ing  saints  around  him  stand,  And  thrones  and  powers  before  him  fall ; 
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5.  Oh,  what  a  -  maz-ing  joys  they  feel,  While     to  their  gold-  en  harps  they  sing, 

6.  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear,  That     I  shall  mount  to  dwell  a  -  bove, 


And  mount  and  bear  us   far        a-bove  The  reach    of  these      in  -  fe  -  rior  things : 
Where  sol  -  id  pleasures  nev  -  er    die,  And  fruits  im  -  mor  -  tal  feast  the  soul. 
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Theresitsour  Saviour,  crowned  with  light,  Clothed  in  a      bo   -  dy    like  our  own. 
The  God  shines  gracious  thi'ough  the  man.  And  sheds  sweet  glo-ries     on  them  all. 
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And    sit      on     eve -ry  heavenly    hill,  And  spread  the    tri-umphs  of  their  King! 
And  stand  and  bow  amongst  them  there,  And  view  thy    face,  and  sing  and  love  ? 
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HYMN  272.      L.  M. 

Self- Dedication  to  God. 

1.  LORD,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine, 
PmcliaseJ  and  saved  by  blood  divine ; 
With  full  consent  thine  I  would  be, 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 

2.  Grant  one  poor  sinner  more  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace  ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

S.  Thine  would  I  live,  thine  would  I  die, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternity ; 
The  vow  is  past  beyond  repeal: 
Now  will  I  set  the  solemn  seal. 

4.  Here,  at  that  cross  where  flows  the  blood 
That  bought  my  guilty  soul  for  God, 
Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 

And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all. 

5.  Do  thou  assist  a  feeble  worm 

The  great  engagement  to  perform : 
Thy  grace  can  full  assistance  lend, 
And  on  that  grace  I  dare  depend. 

HYMN  283.      L.  M. 

Crucifixion  hy  the  Cross. 

1.  "WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2.  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God : 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3.  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4.  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe. 

Spreads  o'er  his  body  on  the  tree ; 
Then  am  I  dead  to  all  the  globe. 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 
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HYMN  309.      L.  M. 

Faith  in  Christ. 

1.  WHEN  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 

And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  thee  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

To  thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2.  Art  thou  not  mine,  my  living  Lord  ? 

And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort,  die, 
Fixed  on  thy  everlasting  word, —  * 

That  word  which  built  the  earth  and  sky  ? 

3.  If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives, 

Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure ; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives : 
Here  let  me  build  and  rest  secure. 

4.  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell : 

Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Nor  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

5.  Here,  0  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose : 

Since  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine. 

Not  death  itself,  that  last  of  foes. 

Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 

HYMN  617.      L.  M. 

Nearness  to  Eternity. 

1.  ETERNITY  is  just  at  hand ; 

And  shall  I  waste  my  ebbing  sand. 
And  careless  view  departing  day. 
And  throw  my  inch  of  time  away  ? 

2.  Eternity  without  a  bound, — 

To  guilty  souls  a  dreadful  sound ! 
But  oh,  if  Christ  and  heaven  be  mine. 
How  sweet  the  accents  !  how  divine  ! 

3.  Be  this  my  chief,  my  only  care. 
My  high  pursuit,  my  only  prayer, 
An  interest  in  the  Savioui-'s  blood. 

My  pardon  sealed,  and  peace  with  God. 

4.  But,  should  my  highest  hopes  be  vain,— 
The  rising  doubt,  how  sharp  the  pain ! 
My  fears,  0  gracious  God,  remove ; 
Confirm  my  title  to  thy  love. 

5.  Search,  Lord,  oh,  search  my  inmost  heart, 
And  light,  and  hope,  and  joy  impart; 
From  guilt  and  error  set  me  free, 

And  guide  me  safe  to  heaveu  and  thee. 
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1.  Blest  morning  whose  first  dawning  light     Be  -  held  our    ris  -  ing 

2.  To      thy  great  name,  al  -  migh-ty  Lord,  These  sa-cred  hours  we 
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3.  In       the   cold  pri  -  son     of   the  tomb    The  dear  Re-deem-er 
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4.  Hell 

5.  Sal  - 


and  the  grave    u  -  nite  their  force     To   hold  our   God,   in 
va  -  tion  and     im  -  mor-tal  praise     To    our    vie  -  to-  -  rious 
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That  saw  him    tri-umpho'er  the  dust,      And  leave  his    last      a   -    bode 
And   loud   ho  -  san  -  nas   shall  pro-claim      The     tri-umph  of      the      day. 
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Till     the     re  -  volv  -  ing  skies  had  brought   The  third,  the  appointed      day. 
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The   sleep-ing  Con-quer-or      a  -  rose.       And  burst  their  fee-  ble    chain. 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and  seas,       AVith  glad   ho  -  san  -  nas     ring. 
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PSALM  119.      C.  M. 

Sixteenth  Part. 

1.  MY  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust : 

Lord,  give  mc  life  diviue  ; 
From  vain  desires  and  every  lust 
Turn  oflf  these  eyes  of  mine. 

2.  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  grace 

To  speed  me  in  thy  way, — 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

3.  When  sore  afflictions  press  me  down, 

I  need  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Thy  word,  that  I  have  rested  on, 
Shall  help  my  heaviest  hours. 

4.  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still. 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  heavenly  road? 

5.  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love, 

And  long  to  see  thy  face  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move 
Without  enlivening  grace ! 

6.  Then  shall  I  love  thy  gospel  more, 

And  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quickening  power 
To  draw  me  near  the  Lord. 

PSALM  51.      C.  M. 

Fifth  Part. 

1.  0  GOD  of  mercy,  hear  my  call; 

My  load  of  guilt  remove ; 
Break  down  this  separating  wall 
That  bars  me  from  thy  love. 

2.  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace : 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3.  No  blood  of  goats  nor  heifers  slain 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone  ; 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

4.  A  soul  oppressed  with  sin's  desert 

My  God  will  ne'er  despise : 
An  humble  groan,  a  broken  heart, 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 


HYMN  59.      C.  M. 

Repentance  at  the  Cross. 

1.  ALAS!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed. 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2.  Thy  body  slain,  dear  Jesus,  thine. 

And  bathed  in  its  own  blood. 
While,  all  exposed  to  wrath  divine. 
The  glorious  Sufferer  stood. 

3.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done. 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

4.  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in. 
When  God,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creature's  sin. 

5.  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face. 

While  his  dear  cross  appears. 
Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  melt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

6.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away  ; 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

HYMN  665.      C.  M. 

Joyful  Anticipations  of  Heaven. 

1.  WHEN  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2.  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled. 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3.  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4.  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 

And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 
C2 
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[Psalm  98,  2d  Part.] 
Allegretto. 


ANTIOCH.      C.  M. 


Arranged  from  HANDEL. 
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1.  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come !  Let  earth  re-ceive  her    King ; 
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eve  -  ry       heart    pre-  pare  him      room,     And  heaven  and  nature  sing.      And 
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heaven  and  nature  sing, 


And    heaven,  And     heaven   and    na-ture    sing. 
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And  beiiTen  aud  ua-ture     sing. 


2.  Joy  to  the  earth:  the  Saviour  reigns  ; 

Let  men  their  songs  employ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy.  [plains 

3.  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground : 


He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 


4.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace, 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 


PSALM  45.      C.  M. 

First  Part. 

1.  I'LL  speak  the  honours  of  my  Bang, 

His  form  divinely  fair ; 
None  of  the  sons  of  mortal  race 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 

2.  Sweet  is  thy  speech,  and  heavenly  grace 

Upon  thy  lips  is  shed  ; 
Thy  God,  with  blessings  infinite, 
Hath  ci'owned  thy  sacred  head. 

3.  Gird  on  thy  sword,  victorious  Prince ; 

Ride  with  majestic  sway; 
Thy  terror  shall  strike  through  thy  foes, 
And  make  the  world  obey. 

4.  Thy  throne,  0  God,  for  ever  stands ; 

Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 
A  peaceful  sceptre  in  thy  hands, 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love. 

5.  Justice  and  truth  attend  thee  still, 

But  mercy  is  thy  choice ; 
And  God,  thy  God,  thy  soul  shall  fill 
With  most  peculiar  joys. 

PSALM  111.      C.  M. 

First  Part. 

1.  SONGS  of  immortal  praise  belong 

To  my  almighty  God  ; 
He  has  my  heart,  and  he  my  tongue. 
To  spread  his  name  abroad. 

2.  How   great   the   works   his   hands   have 

How  glorious  in  our  sight!      [wrought! 
And  men  in  eveiy  age  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 

3.  How  fair  and  beauteous  nature's  frame ! 

How  wise  th'  eternal  mind  ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  designed. 

4.  When  he  redeemed  his  chosen  sons, 

He  fixed  his  covenant  sure; 
The  orders  that  his  lips  pronounce 
To  endless  years  endure. 

5.  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies, 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim  : 

What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise, 

But  learn  to  read  thy  name  ? 
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0.  To  fear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace, 

Is  our  divinest  skill ; 
And  he's  the  wisest  of  our  race 
That  best  obeys  thy  will. 

HYMN  153.      C.  M. 

Universal  Invitation. 

1.  LET  every  mortal  ear  attend. 

And  every  heart  rejoice ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2.  Ho  !  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind: 

3.  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4.  Ho  !  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die, 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirst 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

5.  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6.  Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor, 

Who  work  with  mighty  pain 

To  weave  a  garment  of  your  own. 

That  will  not  hide  your  sin ; 

7.  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 

In  robes  prepared  by  God, 
Wrought  by  the  labours  of  his  Son, 
And  dyed  in  his  own  blood. 

8.  Great  God,  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines. 
Deep  as  our  helpless  miseries  are, 
And  boundless  as  our  sins. 

9.  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day : 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 
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[Hymn  135.] 
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1.  Oh,    hap  -  py       is     the    man  who  hears     lu  -  struction's  warn  -  ing   voice, 
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2.  For     she   has    tre-asures  great-er      far    Than  East -em   climes   un-fold; 
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3.  Her  right  hand    of-fers     to     the  just      Im-mor-tal,     hap-  py   days; 

4.  And,  as      her     ho  -  ly       la-bours  rise,     So     her     re  -  wards   in-crease ; 
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And   who    ce  -  les  -  tial     wis-dom  makes  His     ear  -  ly,       on  -  ly  choice. 
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More  pre-cious    are  her  bright  re-wards  Than    gems     or     stores  of     gold. 
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Her   left,    im  -  per  -  ish  -  a  -  ble  wealth  And  heaven-ly    crowns  dis-plays. 
Her  ways  are  ways    of     plea-sant  -ness,  And     all      her     paths  are  peace. 
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PSALM  1.      C.  M. 

First  Part. 

1.  BLEST  is  tlie  man  who  shuns  the  place 

Where  sinners  love  to  meet; 
TV  ho  fears  to  tread  their  wicked  ways, 
And  hates  the  scoffer's  seat : 

2.  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  placed  his  chief  delight: 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word, 
And  meditates  by  night. 

8.  He,  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind, 
By  living  waters  set, 
Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

4.  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever  fair, 

Shall  his  profession  shine ; 

While  fruits  of  holiness  appear 

Like  clusters  on  the  vine. 

6.  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust : 
What  vain  designs  they  form  ! 
Their  hopes  are  blown  away  like  dust. 
Or  chalF  before  the  storm. 

6.  Sinners  in  judgment  shall  not  stand 
Among  the  sons  of  grace, 
When  Christ,  the  Judge,  at  his  right  hand 
Appoints  his  saints  a  place. 

PSALM  27.      C.  M. 

First  Part. 

1.  THE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light, 

And  my  salvation  too ; 
God  is  my  strength  ;  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

2.  One  privilege  my  heart  desires ; 

Oh  !  grant  me  mine  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

8.  There  shall  I  ofiFer  my  requests, 
And  see  thy  beauty  still, 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4.  When  troubles  rise  and  storms  appear, 
Tlierc  may  his  children  hide : 
God  is  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide 
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HYMN  64.      C.  M. 

The  Tfpenting  Sinner  returning. 

1.  COME,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve  ; 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed, 
And  make  this  last  resolve  : — 

2.  "I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

High  as  a  mountain  rose  ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose. 

3.  "Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess ; 

I'll  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone 

Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4.  "I'll  to  the  gracious  King  approach. 

Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives : 
Perhaps  he  may  command  my  touch, 
And  then  the  suppliant  lives. 

5.  "Perhaps  he  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer ; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray. 
And  perish  only  there. 

6.  "I  can  but  perish  if  I  go; 

I  am  resolved  to  try  ; 

For  if  I  stay  away  I  know 

I  must  for  ever  die." 

HYMN  533.      C.  M. 

The  Heave?}!'/  Feast. 

1.  HOW  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place 

With  Christ  within  the  doors, 
W^hile  everlasting  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores ! 

2.  While  all  our  hearts,  in  this  our  song, 

Join  to  admire  the  feast, 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongue, 
"  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ?" 

3.  "Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice. 

And  enter  while  there's  room : 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice, 
And  rather  starve  than  come?" 

4.  'Twas  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feast, 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in : 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste. 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 
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1.  Hark!   from  the  tombs  a     dole  -  ful  sound !  My  ears,     at-tend  the     cry: 
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2.  "Prin  -  ces,  this  clay  must     be  your  bed,      In    spite     of     all  your  towers  ; 
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3.  Great     God,   is     this   our    cer- tain  doom?  And    are     we    still    se-cure? 

4.  Grant      us    the  power  of  quickening  grace,    To      fit      our  souls  to      fly ; 
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■  Ye      liv  -  ing  men,  come,  view  the  ground  Where  you  must  shortly    lie. 
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The     tall,  the  wise,  the    reverend  head    Must  lie       as    low    as    ovirs." 
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Stillwalk-ing down-ward   to    the  tomb,   And  yet      pre-pare    no  more? 
Then,  when  we  drop  this    dy  -  ing  flesh,  We'll  rise      a  -  bove   the  sky. 
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PSALM  39.    C.  M. 

Second  Fart. 

1.  TEACH  me  the  measure  of  my  days. 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame ; 
I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2.  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 

An  inch  or  two  of  time  : 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3.  See  the  vain  race  of  mortals  move 

Like  shadows  o'er  the  plain : 
They  rage  and  strive,  desire  and  love. 
But  all  their  noise  is  vain. 

4.  Some  walk  in  honour's  gaudy  show, 

Some  dig  for  golden  ore ; 
They  toil  for  heirs,  they  know  not  whom, 
And  straight  are  seen  no  more. 

6.  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for,  then, 
From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain 
Aiid  disappoint  our  trust. 

6.  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 
My  fond  desires  recall ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

HYMN  53.      C.  M. 

Sins  acknowledged. 

1.  GREAT  God,  before  thy  mercy-seat, 

Abased,  in  dust  I  fall ; 
My  crimes  of  complicated  guilt 
Aloud  for  judgment  call. 

2.  I  own  my  ways  to  be  corrupt, 

My  duties  stained  with  sin : 
Make  thou  my  broken  spirit  whole. 
My  burdened  conscience  clean. 

3.  Lord,  send  thy  Spirit  from  above. 

Implant  a  holy  fear ; 
And,  through  thine  all-abounding  grace, 
Bring  thy  salvation  near. 

4.  On  my  distressed,  benighted  soul. 

Oh,  cause  thy  face  to  shine  ; 
Make  me  to  hear  thy  pardoning  voice, 
And  tell  me  I  am  thine. 
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HYMN  602.      C.  M. 

Brevity  of  Life. 

1.  OUR  days,  alas  !  our  mortal  days. 

Are  short  and  wretched  too  ; 
"Evil  and  few,"  the  patriarch  says; 
And  well  the  patriarch  knew. 

2.  'Tis  but  at  best  a  narrow  bound 

That  heaven  allows  to  men, 
And  pains  and  sins  run  through  the  round 
Of  threescore  years  and  ten. 

3.  Well,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  few. 

Run  on,  my  days,  in  haste ; 
Moments  of  sin,  and  months  of  woe, 
Ye  cannot  fly  too  fast. 

4.  Let  heavenly  love  prepare  my  soul 

And  call  her  to  the  skies. 
Where  years  of  long  salvation  roll. 
And  glory  never  dies. 


HYMN  604.      C.  M. 

Shortness  of  Human  Life. 

1.  HOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life  ! 

How  vast  our  souls'  afl'airs ! 
Yet  senseless  mortals  vainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2.  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along, 

Without  a  moment's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story  or  a  song, 
We  pass  oui'  lives  away. 

3.  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home, 

But  we  march  heedless  on. 

And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb, 

Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4.  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell 

Who  slight  the  joys  above  ! 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  feel. 
Who  break  such  cords  of  love ! 

5.  Draw  us,  0  God,  with  sovereign  grace, 

And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high. 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race. 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 
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1.  Long  have  I    sat     be-neath  the  sound     Of       thy    sal   -  va     -    tion,  Lord ; 

2.  Oft      I     frequent  thy    ho  -  ly  place,  And     hear    al   -  most  in  vain : 


m 


m 


\ 


s 


4 


© 


-G- 


^- 


^ — G^-Q-*-9- 


&zjL 


-Q- 


<5M-5^ 


3.  How  cold  and  fee  -  ble     is     my  love !  How     neg  -  li  -  gent         my  fear ! 


4.  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  impart.    To      give  thy       word      suc-cess ; 

5.  Show  my  for-get  -  ful    feet    the  way     That  leads  to        joys        on  high; 
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But   still  how  weak  my  faith    is  found,  And  knowledge 
How  small    a  por-tion   of     thy  grace    Can  my  false 
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How   low  my  hope   of  joya     a-bove !    How  few    af 
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Write  thy    sal-va  -  tion  in    my  heart,  And  make  me 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay,    And  love  shall 


learn     thy  grace, 
nev    -    er     die. 
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PSALM  71.      C.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  MY  Saviour,  my  almighty  Friend, 

When  I  begin  thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end, 
The  numbers  of  thy  gi-ace  ? 

2.  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust ; 

Thy  goodness  I  adore : 
And,  since  I  knew  thy  graces  first, 
I  speak  thy  glories  more. 

3.  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road. 
And  march  with  courage  in  thy  strength, 
To  see  my  Father,  God. 

4.  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
I'll  plead  thy  perfect  righteousness, 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 

5.  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King ! 
My  soul,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell, 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

6.  My  tongue  shall  all  the  day  proclaim 

My  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 
His  death  has  brought  my  foes  to  shame, 
And  saved  me  by  his  blood. 

7.  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers ; 

With  this  delightful  song 
I'll  entertain  the  darkest  hours. 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

HYMN  88.      C.  M. 

Wotiders  of  Redemption. 

1.  PLUNGED  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 

We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2.  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and,  oh,  amazing  love  ! 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3.  Down  from  the  shining  seats  above, 

With  joyful  haste,  he  fled; 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4.  He  spoiled  the  powers  of  darkness  thus, 

And  brake  our  iron  chains : 
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Jesus  has  freed  our  captive  souls 

From  everlasting  pains. 

5.  Oh,  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break. 

And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 

The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

HYMN  98.      C.  M. 

God  reconciled  in  Christ. 

1.  DEAREST  of  all  the  names  above, 

My  Jesus  and  my  God ; 
Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love, 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

2.  'Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death 

The  Father  smiles  again ; 
'Tis  by  thine  interceding  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3.  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see. 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find ; 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4.  But  if  Immanuel's  face  appear, 

My  hope,  my  joy  begins: 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear, 
His  grace  removes  my  sins. 

5.  While  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  love  the  incarnate  mystery. 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 

HYMN  348.      C.  M. 

Not  ashamed  of  Christ. 

1.  I'M  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Nor  to  defend  his  cause, 
Maintain  the  honour  of  his  word. 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2.  Jesus,  my  God,  I  know  his  name. 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3.  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands; 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4.  Then  will  he  own  my  worthless  name 

Before  his  Father's  face. 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 
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1.  Whilst  thee  I  seek,  pro-tecting  Power,       Be    my  vain   -wish  -  es     stilled; 
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In    each  e  -  vent  of  life,  how  clear       Thy   rul-ing  hand       I  see  ! 
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5.  When  gladness  wings  the  favoured  hour,      Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall     fill ; 
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And  may  this  con  -  se  -  crat  -  ed  hour     With    bet  -  ter    hopes  be     filled. 
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Each  bless-ing     to      my  soul  most  dear.      Be -cause      con-ferred  by     thee. 


t- 


H=f^ 


^ 


$5 


s^ 


Resigned,  when  storms  of  sor-row  lower.     My    soul    shall  meet  thy     will. 
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2.  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed ;     To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 
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4.     In     eve-  ry  joy  that  crowns  my  days,        In     eve-  ry  pain    I        bear, 
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6.    My   lift  -  ed    eye,  without    a    tear,        The  gathering  storm  shall   see ; 
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Thy  mer-cy    o'er  my    life  has  flowed ;    That    mer  -  cy         I      a  -   dore. 
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My  heart  shall  find   de- light  in  praise,       Or    seek      re  -  lief  in    prayer. 
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My  stead-fast  heart  shall  know  no  fear :      That  heart-  will    rest  on      thee 
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[IlTMN  437.] 

Allegro. 


BROWN.      C.  M. 


W.  B.  BRADBURY. 


Sir 
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1.  Dread  Sovereign,  let   my  even-ing  song     Like   ho  -  ly       in-cense    rise; 

2.  Through  all  the  dangers      of      the   day      Thy  hand  was    still  my   guard : 
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3.  Per  -  pe  -  tual  blessings  from     a -hove       En -compassed  me     a  -  round  ; 

4.  What  have     I   done  for  him    ■who  died       To  save  my  wretch-ed     soul  ? 
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5.  Lord,  with  this  guilt -y    heart    of  mine,      To    thy  dear  cross    I       flee, 

6.  Sprinkled      a-fresh  with  pardoning  blood,     I'll    lay    me   down  to      rest, 
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As  -  sist      the   oflFer-ings    of       my  tongue     To     reach  the     loft  -  y     skies. 
And  still       to   drive   my  wants      a  -  way      Thy     mer  -  cy    stood   pre-pared. 
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But    oh,     how  few      re-turns      of  love        Has     my     Cre  -  a  -   tor  found ! 
How  are      my    fol  -  lies  mul   -  ti-plied,       Fast     as      my     min-utes    roll ! 


1 


^1 


And    to       thy  grace  my  soul      re-sign.       To       be      re-newed  by    thee. 
As     in     th'  em-bra  -  ces     of       my  God,       Or       on      my      Saviour's  breast. 
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HYMN  382.      C.  M. 

I'raise  for  the  Love  of  Christ. 

1.  COME,  let  our  hearts  and  voit-eH  join 

To  praise  the  Saviour's  name ; 
Whose  truth  and  Iciudness  are  divine, 
Whose  love  's  a  constant  flame. 

2.  When  most  we  need  his  gracious  hand, 

This  Friend  is  always  near; 
With  heaven  and  earth  at  his  command, 
He  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

3.  His  love  no  end  nor  measure  knows ; 

No  change  can  turn  its  course ; 
Iraniutahly  the  same  it  flows. 
From  one  eternal  source. 

4.  When  frowns  appear  to  veil  his  face 

And  clouds  surround  his  throne, 
He  hides  the  purpose  of  his  grace, 
To  make  it  better  known. 

6.  And,  when  our  dearest  comforts  fall 
Before  his  sovereign  will, 
He  never  takes  away  our  all ; 
Himself  he  gives  us  still. 


HYMN  383.      C.  M. 

Perpetual  Praise. 

1.  YES,  I  will  bless  thee,  0  my  God, 

Through  all  my  mortal  days. 
And  to  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

2.  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honours  of  my  God ; 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers, 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

3    Not  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song. 
Though  death  will  close  my  eyes : 
My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heights 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4.  There  shall  my  lips,  in  endless  praise. 
Their  grateful  tribute  pay  ; 
The  theme  demands  an  angel's  tongue 
And  an  eternal  day. 


HYMN  400.      C.  M. 


Spiritual,  Declension  lamented. 

1.  SWEET  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 
Applieil  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  home  to  God. 

2.  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And,  when  the  evening  shades  prevailed, 
His  love  was  all  my  song. 

3.  In  prayer  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

And  saw  his  glory  shine ; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4.  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails. 

My  soul  in  darkness  mourns ; 
And,  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals, 
No  light  to  me  returns. 

5.  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail ; 

Oh,  make  my  soul  thy  care : 
I  know  thy  mercy  cannot  fail ; 
Let  me  that  mercy  share. 

HYMN  430.      C.  M. 

Prayer  for  Submission. 

1.  0  LORD,  my  best  desires  fulfil, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2.  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command, 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears  ? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3.  No  !  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  thee. 

Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld 

Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4.  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way : 

Shall  I  resist  them  both  ? 
A  poor  blind  creature  of  a  day, 
And  crushed  before  the  moth ! 

5.  But  ah  !  my  inward  spirit  cries. 

Still  bind  me  to  thy  sway ; 
Else  the  next  cloud  that  veils  my  skies 
Drives  all  these  thoughts  away. 
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BURFORD.      C.  M. 


[Hymn  294.] 


PURCELL. 


1.    A  -   las!     wbathour-ly     dan  -    gers  rise,   What  snares  be-set       my   -way! 
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2.  How  oft        my  mournful  thoughts  complain,     And  melt    in  flow  -  ing  tears ! 


7g O  \f^    O- 


! 


-75^ 


^ 


1 


-^- 


-G- 


-Q- 


la: 


S^-« 


3.     0     gra  -  cious  God,   in    whom     I       live.       My  fee  -  ble    ef  -  forts    aid ; 
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To      heaven     I  fain  would  lift       my   eyes,     And  hour-ly     watch     and    pray. 
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Striv-ing  against  my  foes         in     vain,        I  sink     a  -   mid       my  fears. 
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Help     me         to  watch,  and  pray,    and  strive.    Nor  let    me       he         dis-mayed. 
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HYMN  294.     C.  M. 

[Stanziw  1-3  in  tlio  music] 

4.  Do  thou  increase  my  faith  and  hope, 

When  fears  and  foe.s  prevail, 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail. 

5.  Oh,  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee  ; 

And  never,  never  let  me  stray 

From  happiness  and  thee. 


HYMN  321.      C.  M. 

Confidence  in  God. 

1.  WHENCE  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise, 

And  where  's  our  courage  fled  ? 
Has  restless  sin,  and  raging  hell. 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

2.  Have  we  forgot  the  almighty  Name 

That  formed  the  earth  and  sea? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay  ? 

3.  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell ; 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  hell. 

4.  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die, 

And  youthful  vigour  cease  ; 
But  we  that  wait  upon  the  Lord 
Shall  feel  our  strength  increase. 

6    The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings, 
And  taste  the  promised  bliss, 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is. 

HYMN  396.      C.  M. 

The  Poxcer  of  Sin  deplored 
1    AND  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 
To  visit  sinful  woi'ms  ? 
Thus  at  the  door  shall  mercy  stand, 
In  all  her  winning  forms  ? 

2.  Surprising  grace  ! — and  shall  my  heart 
Unmoved  and  cold  remain  ? 
Has  this  hard  rock  no  tender  part? 
Must  mercy  plead  in  vain  ? 


3.  Shall  Jesus  for  admission  sue, 

His  charming  voice  unheard, 
And  this  vile  heart,  his  rightful  due, 
Remain  for  ever  barred  ? 

4.  'Tis  sin,  alas!  with  tyrant  power, 

The  lodging  has  possessed  ; 
And  crowds  of  traitors  bar  the  door 
Against  the  heavenly  guest. 

5.  Ye  dangerous  inmates,  hence  depart ; 

Dear  Saviour,  enter  in. 
And  guard  the  passage  to  my  heart, 
And  keep  out  every  sin. 

HYMN  398.     C.  M. 

Looking  to  God  in  Trouble. 

1.  DEAR  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul, 

On  thee,  when  sorrows  rise, 
On  thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2.  To  thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief. 

For  thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3.  But  oh,  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail. 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4.  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee  ? 

Thou  art  my  only  trust ; 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  thee. 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust. 

5.  Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Be  deaf  when  I  complain  ? 

6.  No  ;  still  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 

Attends  the  mourner's  prayer : 
Oh,  may  I  ever  find  access. 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  there ! 

7.  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still : 

Here  let  my  soul  retreat, 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet. 
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CASWELL,  or  ST.  GEORGE'S.      C.  M. 


fPSALM  27,  2d  Part.] 


OLD  MELODY. 


iCTxajg 


i 


'i^-TTi—a-^'- 


© 


* 


1.  Soon  as     I      heard  my      Fa-ther  say,  "Ye     children,    seek  my  grace," 
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2.  Let  not  thy     face    be       hid  from   me,    Nor  frown  my    soul     a  -  way; 
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My  heart  re  -  plied,  with-out     de  -  lay,     "I'll    seek    my      Fa-ther'sface." 
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God  of  my     life,       I 
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to    thee        In         a       dis  -  tress-ing     day. 


73 


PSALM  27.      C.  M. 

Second  Part. 
[Stanzas  1  and  2  in  the  music] 

3.  Should  friends  and  kindred  near  and  dear 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die, 
My  God  will  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4.  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  grief, 

Had  not  my  soul  believed 
To  see  thy  gi-ace  provide  relief: 

Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 
6.  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 

And  keep  your  courage  up  ; 
He'll  raise  your  spirit  while  it  faints, 

And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

PSALM  50.      C.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  THUS  saith  the  Lord:— '< The  spacious 

fields, 
And  flocks  and  herds,  are  mine  ; 
O'er  all  the  cattle  of  the  hills 
I  claim  a  right  divine. 

2.  "I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 

Nor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire : 
To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise. 
Is  all  that  I  require. 

3.  "Invoke  my  name  when  trouble's  near, 

I\Iy  hand  shall  set  thee  free ; 
Then  shall  thy  thankful  lips  declare 
The  honour  due  to  me. 

4.  "The  man  that  ofi"ers  humble  praise 

Declares  my  glory  best ; 
And  those  that  tread  my  holy  ways 
Shall  my  salvation  taste." 

PSALM  71.      C.  M. 

First  Pari. 

1.  MY  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

I  live  upon  thy  truth  ; 
Thine  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2.  My  flesh  was  fashioned  by  thy  power, 

With  all  these  limbs  of  mine; 
And  from  my  mother's  painful  hour 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 


3.  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

4.  Cast  me  not  oflF  when  strength  declines, 

When  hoary  hairs  arise  ; 
Around  me  let  thy  glory  shine. 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

5.  Then,  in  the  history  of  my  age. 

When  men  review  my  days. 
They  '11  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 
In  every  line  thy  praise. 


PSALM  144.      C.  M. 

First  Part. 

1.  FOR  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

My  Saviour  and  my  Shield  ; 
He  sends  his  Spirit  with  his  word. 
To  arm  me  for  the  field. 

2.  When  sin  and  hell  their  force  unite. 

He  makes  my  soul  his  care, 
Instructs  me  in  the  heavenly  fight, 
And  guards  me  through  the  war. 

3.  A  Friend  and  Helper  so  divine 

My  fainting  hope  shall  raise ; 
He  makes  the  glorious  victory  mine. 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 


HYMN   37.    CM. 

The  Bible  precious. 

1.  HOW  precious  is  the  book  divine. 

By  inspiration  given ! 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine 
To  guide  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2.  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts 

In  this  dark  vale  of  tears  ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy  it  still  imparts. 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

3.  This  lamp  through  all  the  tedious  night 

Of  life  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Of  an  eternal  day. 
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[Hymn  187.] 
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1.  With   joy    we    me  -  di  -  tate     the  grace     Of      our    High-Priest    a-bove: 
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2.  Touched  with  a    sym  -  pa  -   thy    with  -  in,     He    knows  our      fee  -  ble  frame ; 
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3.    But   spot-less,     in  -  no  -  cent    and  pure,    The    great    Re  -  deem  -  er  stood, 
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His    heart  is     made   of     ten  -  der  -  ness,     His    bow  -  els      melt  with  love. 
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He   knows  what  soi'e  temp  -  ta-tions  mean,    For      he    has      felt   the   same. 
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While  Sa  -  tan's     fie  -  ry     darts  he    bore,    And     did     re  -  sist     to     blood. 
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HYMN  187.      C.  M. 

[Stonzas  1-3  in  the  music] 

4.  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears ; 
And  in  his  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 

5.  He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  flax, 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  ; 
The  bruisdd  reed  he  never  breaks, 
Nor  scorns  the  meanest  name. 

6.  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power  : 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 
In  the  distressing  horn-. 

HYMN  254.      C.  M. 

Christ  interceding  above. 

1.  NOW  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 

Our  great  High-Priest  above ; 
And  celebrate  his  constant  care 
And  sympathetic  love. 

2.  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne, 

AVhere  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o'er  all  the  shining  train 
With  matchless  honours  crowned ; 

3.  The  names  of  all  his  saints  he  bears 

Deep  graven  on  his  heart ; 
Nor  shall  the  meanest  Christian  say 
That  he  hath  lost  his  part. 

4.  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide, 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems,  and  monuments,  and  crowns. 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust. 

5.  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast 

May  thy  dear  name  be  worn: 
A  sacred  ornament  and  guard, 
To  endless  ages  borne. 

HYMN  290.      C.  M. 

Nature  of  Prayer. 

1.  PRAYER  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 

Unuttered  or  expressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2.  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear ; 


The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye 
AVhen  none  but  God  is  near. 

3.  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  tr}' ; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  high. 

4.  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways. 
While  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice. 
And  say,  "  Behold,  he  prays." 

5.  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath 

The  Christian's  native  air. 
His  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death : 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

HYMN  307.      C.  M. 

The  Lord's  Prayer. 

1.  FATHER  of  all,  we  bow  to  thee. 

Who  dwell'st  in  heaven  adored  ; 
But,  present  still,  through  all  thy  works 
The  universal  Lord. 

2.  For  ever  hallowed  be  thy  name 

By  all  beneath  the  skies  ; 
And  let  thy  kingdom  still  advance. 
Till  grace  to  glory  rise. 

3.  A  grateful  homage  let  us  yield. 

With  hearts  resigned  to  thee; 
And  as  in  heaven  thy  will  is  done, 
On  earth  so  let  it  be. 

4.  From  day  to  day  we  humbly  own 

The  hand  that  feeds  u»  stil'i 
Give  us  our  bread,  and  teach  to  resv 
Contented  in  thy  will. 

5.  Our  sins  before  thee  we  confess  ; 

Oh,  may  they  be  forgiven ! 
As  we  to  others  mercy  show. 
We  mercy  beg  from  heaven. 

6.  Still  let  thy  grace  our  lives  direct. 

From  evil  guard  our  way ; 
And  in  temptation's  fatal  path 
Permit  \is  not  to  stray. 

7.  For  thine  the  power,  the  kingdom  thine, 

All  glory  's  due  to  thee  ; 
Thine  from  eternity  they  were, 
And  thine  shall  ever  be. 
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CHINA.      C.  M. 


[Hymn  622.] 


SWAN.    Arranged. 
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1.  Why  do     we  mourn  de  -  part-ing  friends,  Or  shake  at  death's  a-larms? 'T  is 
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2.    Are    we    not    tend-ing      up-ward,    too,      As     fast   as    time  can  move  ?  Nor 
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Second  Endlne. 
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but     the  voice  that    Je  -  sus    sends    To    call  them  to    his  arms,  [to    his  arms.] 
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Second  Ending. 
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should  we  wish  our  hours  more  slow,     To  keep  us  from  our  love-. 
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.     HYMN  622.      C.  M. 

[SUiuzas  1  and  2  in  the  music] 
8.  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume, 

4.  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  he  blest, 

And  softened  every  bed : 
Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5.  Thence  he  arose,  ascending  high. 

And  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  our  flesh  shall  fly 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

HYMN  619.      C.  M. 

Happiness  in  Death. 

1.  HEAR  what  the  voice  from  heaven  pro- 

claims 
For  all  the  pious  dead  : 
Sweet  is  the  savour  of  their  names, 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2.  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest ; 

How  calm  their  slumbers  are  ! 
From  suiferings  and  from  sin  released. 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3.  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They  're  present  with  the  Lord : 
The  labours  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 

HYMN  637.      C.  M. 

Funeral  Hymn. 

1.  BENEATH  our  feet  and  o'er  our  head 

Is  equal  warning  given : 
Beneath  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven. 

2.  Their  names  are  graven  on  the  stone, 

Their  bones  are  in  the  clay ; 
And,  ere  another  day  is  gone, 
Ourselves  may  be  as  they. 

8.  Death  rides  on  every  passing  breeze 
And  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Each  season  has  its  own  disease, 
Its  peril  every  hour. 


4.  Turn,  mortal,  turn  ;   thy  danger  know : 
Where'er  thj'  foot  can  tread, 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead. 


HYMN  647.      C.  M. 

Judgment  anticipated. 

1.  WHEN,  rising  from  the  bed  of  death, 

O'erwhelmed  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  see  my  Maker  face  to  face. 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear  ? 

2.  If  yet,  while  pardon  may  be  found. 

And  mercy  may  be  sought, 
My  heart  with  inward  horror  shrinks, 
And  trembles  at  the  thought ; 

3.  When  thou,  0  Lord,  shalt  stand  disclosed 

In  majesty  severe, 
And  sit  in  judgment  on  my  soul. 
Oh,  how  shall  I  appear  ? 

4.  Yet  never  shall  my  soul  despair 

Her  pardon  to  procure, 
W^ho  knows  thine  only  Son  has  died 
To  make  her  pardon  sure. 


HYMN  680.      C.  M. 

Perdition. 

1.  FAR  from  the  utmost  verge  of  day. 

Those  gloomy  regions  lie, 
Where  flames  amid  the  darkness  play 
The  worm  shall  never  die. 

2.  The  breath  of  God,  his  angry  breath. 

Supplies  and  fans  the  fire  ; 
Then  sinners  taste  the  second  death. 
And  would,  but  can't,  expire. 

3.  Conscience,  the  never-dying  worm. 

With  torture  gnaws  the  heart ; 
And  woe  and  wrath  in  every  form 
Are  now  the  sinner's  part. 

4.  Sad  world,  indeed !  ah  !  who  can  bear 

For  ever  there  to  dwell, 

For  ever  sinking  in  despair. 

In  all  the  pains  of  hell  ? 
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[P8.uja  116,  2d  Part.] 


CLARENDON.      C.  M. 


/C\ 


ENGLISH  TUNE. 


1.  What  shall  I     ren  -  der       to  my  God      For        all  hiskind-ness    shown? 
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2.      A  -  mong  the  saiuts  that      fill  thy  house,  My       offering  shall   be        paid ; 
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3.  How    much  is   mer  -  cy      thy  de-light,    Thou     ev  -  er  -  bless  -  ed        God! 

4.  How     hap-py     all     thy      servants  are !    How  great  thy  gi-ace  to  me ! 
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My    feet  shall    vi  -  sit  thine     a   - 


bode.  My  songs  ad  -  dress  thy  throne. 
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There  shall  my   zeal  perform     the 


vows     My  soul  in       an  -  guish  made. 
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How  dear   thy    servants  in      thy 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy 


sight!  How  precious    is      their  blood! 
care,  Loi"d,  I     de  -  vote      to     thee. 
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5.  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine, 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  move  ; 
Thy  hand  has  loosed  my  bonds  of  pain, 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 


Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow, 
And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 

Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now, 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 


PSALM  4.     C.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  LORD,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray ; 

I  am  for  ever  thine  : 
I  fear  before  thee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2.  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  free, 
'T  is  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3.  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice  ; 

And  when  my  work  is  done. 
Great  God,  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4.  Thus  with  my  thoughts  composed  to  peace 

I  '11  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep  ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

PSALM    34.    CM. 

Fourth  Part. 

1.  I  'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day : 

How  good  are  all  his  ways ! 

Ye  humble  souls  that  use  to  pray. 

Come,  help  my  lips  to  praise. 

2.  Sing  to  the  honour  of  his  name. 

How  a  poor  sufferer  cried, 
Nor  was  his  hope  exposed  to  shame, 
Nor  was  his  suit  denied. 

8.  0  sinners,  come  and  taste  his  love, 
Come,  learn  his  pleasant  ways, 
And  let  your  own  experience  prove 
The  sweetness  of  his  grace. 

4.  He  bids  his  angels  pitch  their  tents 

Round  where  his  children  dwell ; 
What  ills  their  heavenly  care  prevents. 
No  earthly  tongue  can  tell. 

5.  Oh  !  love  the  Lord,  ye  saints  of  Ms ; 

His  eye  regards  the  just: 
How  richly  blest  their  portion  is 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust ! 

6.  Young  lions,  pinched  with  hunger,  roar 

And  famish  in  the  wood ; 

But  God  supplies  his  holy  poor 

With  every  needful  good. 
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HYMN  35.     C.  M. 

Christ's  Glory  unveiled  in  the  Scriptures. 

1.  THOU  lovely  Source  of  true  delight. 

Whom  I  unseen  adore. 
Unveil  thy  beauties  to  my  sight, 
That  I  may  love  thee  more. 

2.  Thy  gloi-y  o'er  creation  shines ; 

15ut  in  thy  sacred  word 
I  read  in  fairer,  brighter  lines. 
My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 

3.  'T  is  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  droop 

And  sins  and  sorrow  rise, 
Thy  love  with  cheerful  beams  of  hope 
My  fainting  heart  supplies. 

4.  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  light, 

Oh,  come  with  blissful  ray ; 
Break  radiant  through  the  shades  of  night, 
And  chase  my  fears  away. 

5.  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 

The  wonders  of  thy  love  ; 
But  the  full  glories  of  thy  face 
Are  only  known  above. 

HYMN  48.      C.  M. 

Fallen  Human  Nature. 

1.  GREAT  King  of  glory  and  of  grace, 

We  own,  with  humble  shame. 

How  vile  is  our  degenerate  race. 

And  our  first  father's  name. 

2.  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood: 

The  poison  reigns  within ; 
Makes  us  averse  to  all  that 's  good. 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

3.  We  live  estranged  afar  from  God, 

And  love  the  distance  well; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road 
That  leads  to  death  and  hell. 

4.  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored  ? 

Such  natures  made  divine  ? 
Let  sinners  see  thy  glory.  Lord, 
And  feel  this  power  of  thine. 

5.  We  raise  our  Father's  name  on  high, 

Who  his  own  Spirit  sends. 
To  bring  rebellious  strangers  nigh 
And  tui-n  his  foes  to  friends. 
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CLIFFORD.      C.  M.  or  C.  P.  M. 


[rsAiM  47.] 
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1.  Oh  for    a       shout        of       sa     -     cred      joy  To     God,       the 

2.  Je-sus,  our      God,        as   -   cends       on        high ;         His  heaven  -  ly 
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3.  While  angels  shout 


and  praise       their  King, 


Let   mor   -    tals 
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4.  Rehearse  his     praise     with      awe        pro-  found;         Let     know- ledge 

5.  In    Is-rael      stood       his       an    -    cient    throne :        He      loved    that 
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sove-reign  King !   Let      eve     -     ry      land        their     tongues    em  -  ploy, 
guards   a  -  round     At   -    tend       him,    ris      -     ing      through    the     sky, 
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learn  their  strains ;  Let      all  the     earth      his         hon    -    ours    sing, 
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guide  the    song ;  Nor      mock      him    with       a  so     -    lemn  sound 
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[Continued.] 
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Let    eve      -       -     ry    land        their        tongues       em     -     ploy. 
At  -  tend  him,   ris    -     ing  through       the  sky, 
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And  hymns  of      tri -umph  sing.       And    hjinns       of      tri  -  umph     sing. 
"With  trumpets'   joy-  ful  sound,     With    trum  -  pets'    joy  -   ful       sound. 
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O'er    all    the   earth    he  reigns,    O'er        all         the      earth    he       reigns. 
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Up  -  on      a  thoughtless  tongue,    Up     -      on  a    thought-less   tongue. 

And  heathens  taste     his  grace,      And        hea  -  thens    taste     his      grace. 
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COLCHESTER.      C.  M. 


[PSAIM  5.] 


ENGLISH  TU\E. 
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1.  Lord,   in      the   morning    thou  shalt  hear      My  voice      as-cending  high; 
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2.     Up      to    the  hills  where  Christ  is      gone     To    plead  for     all  his  saints, 
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3.  Thou    art     a     God  be-  fore  whose  sight  The    wick-ed  shall  not  stand; 
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To     thee    will     I     di  -  rcct    my  prayer,   To     thee    lift      up    mine  eye 
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Pre  -  sent  -  iug      at    his     Father's  throne  Our  songs  and    our  complaints. 
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PSALM  5.      C.  M. 

fSt:iiu;iH  1-3  in  the  music] 

4.  But  to  thy  bouse  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 

I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 

And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

6.  Oh,  may  thy  Spirit  guide  my  feet 
In  ways  of  righteousness  ! 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 

6.  My  watchful  enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  feet  astray : 
They  flatter  with  a  base  design 
To  make  my  soul  their  prey. 

7.  Lord,  crush  the  serpent  in  the  dust. 

And  all  his  plots  destroy  ; 
■While  those  tiiat  in  thy  mercy  trust 
For  ever  shout  for  joy. 

8.  The  men  that  love  and  fear  thy  name 

Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfilled ; 
The  mighty  God  will  compass  them 
With  favour  as  a  shield. 

PSALM  37.      C.  M. 

Third  Part. 

1.  MY  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 

Are  ordered  by  thy  will : 
Though  tliey  should  fall,  they  rise  again; 
Thy  hand  supports  them  still. 

2.  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways, 

Their  virtue  he  approves; 
He  '11  ne'er  deprive  them  of  his  grace 
Nor  leave  the  men  he  loves. 

3.  The  heavenly  heritage  is  theirs. 

Their  portion  and  their  home ; 
He  feeds  them  now,  and  makes  them  heirs 
Of  blessings  long  to  come. 

4.  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  sons  of  men, 

Nor  fear  when  tyrants  frown ; 
Vc  shall  confess  their  pride  was  vain. 
When  justice  casts  them  down. 

6.  The  haughty  sinner  have  I  seen 
Not  fearing  man  nor  God ; 
Like  a  tall  bay-tree,  fair  and  green. 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 
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6.  And  lo,  he  vanished  from  the  ground, 

Destroyed  by  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root,  nor  branch,  nor  leaf,  was  found, 
AVhere  all  that  pride  had  been. 

7.  But  mark  the  man  of  holy  fear ; 

How  blest  is  his  decease  ! 
He  spends  his  days  in  duty  here. 
And  leaves  the  world  in  peace. 

HYMN  68.      C.  M. 

Joy  over  one  Sinner  that  repenteth. 

1.  OH,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the  joy 

When  but  one  sinner  turns. 
And,  with  an  humble,  broken  heart, 
His  sins  and  errors  mourns  ! 

2.  Pleased  with  the  news,  the  saints  below 

In  songs  their  tongues  employ ; 
Beyond  the  skies  the  tidings  go. 
And  heaven  is  filled  with  joy. 

3.  Well  pleased  the  Father  sees  and  hears 

The  conscious  siimer's  moan ; 
Jesus  receives  him  in  his  arms. 
And  claims  him  for  his  own. 

4.  Nor  angels  can  their  joys  contain. 

But  kindle  with  new  fire  ; 
"  The  sinner  lost  is  found,"  they  sing. 
And  strike  the  sounding  lyre. 

HYMN  109.      C.  M. 

Justification  through  Faith. 

1.  VAIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2.  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  mouths, 

Without  a  murmuring  word. 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3.  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

To  justify  us  now  ; 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

4.  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace  ! 

When  in  thy  name  we  trust, 

Our  faith  receives  a  righteousness 

That  makes  the  sinner  just. 
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CONWAY.      C.  M. 


[Hymn  3oG.] 


1.  Come,  let  us  lift     our     joy  -  ful  eyes   Up    to    the  courts  a -bove,        And    smile  to     see    our 
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2.  Once 'twas  a   seat    of    dreadful  wrath,  And  shot  de-vouringflame;      Our    God     ap  -  peared  con- 
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Fa  -  ther  there,  And  smile  to    see    our     Father  there,      Up  -  on     a  throne  of   love. 
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sum  -  ing  fire,  Our    God    appeared  con  -  suming  fire.       And  Vengeance  was  his  name. 
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S.  Rich  were  the  drops  of  Jesus'  blood 
That  calmed  his  frowning  face, 
That  sprinkled  o'er  the  burning  throne, 
And  turned  the  wrath  to  grace. 

4.  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  feet, 
And  venture  near  the  Lord  • 
No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat, 
Nor  double  flaming  sword. 


5.  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 
Are  opened  by  the  Son ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  the  eternal  throne. 

6    To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring. 
Great  Advocate  on  high  ; 
And  glory  to  the  alniiglity  King, 
That  lays  his  fury  by. 
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HYMN  77.      C.  M. 

Need  of  Spiriluai  Renovation. 

1.  HOW  helpless  guilty  uature  lies, 

Unconscious  of  her  load  ! 
The  hesirt  unchanged  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2.  Can  aught  beneath  a  power  divine 

A  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
'Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit,  thine 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

3.  'T  is  thine  the  passions  to  recall, 

And  bid  them  upward  rise  ; 
To  make  the  scales  of  error  fall 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes ; 

4.  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

And  bid  the  sinner  live: 
A  beam  of  heaven,  a  vital  ray, 
'T  is  thine  alone  to  give. 

6.  Renew  these  wretched  hearts  of  ours ; 
Oh,  give  us  life  divine ; 
Then  shall  our  past^ions  and  our  powers, 
Almighty  Lord,  be  thine. 

HYMN  114.      C.  M. 

Sanctijicdtion  through  the  Spirit. 

1.  ALAS  !  by  nature  how  depraved, 

How  prone  to  every  ill ! 
Our  lives  to  Satan  how  enslaved, 
How  obstinate  our  will ! 

2.  And  can  such  sinners  be  restored, 

Such  rebels  reconciled  ? 
Can  grace  itself  the  means  afford 
To  make  a  foe  a  child  ? 

3.  Yes,  grace  has  found  the  wondrous  means, 

Which  shall  effectual  prove 
To  cleanse  us  from  our  countless  sins. 
And  teach  our  hearts  to  love. 

4.  Jesus  for  sinners  undertakes. 

And  dies  that  we  may  live  ; 
His  blood  a  full  atonement  makes, 
And  cries  aloud,  "Forgive!" 

6.  The  Holy  Spirit  must  reveal 

The  Saviour's  work  and  worth ; 
Then  the  hard  heart  begins  to  feel 
A  new  and  heavenly  birth. 


6.  Thus  bought  with  blood,  and  born  again, 
Redeemed  and  saved  by  grace, 
Rebels  in  God's  own  house  obtain 
A  sou's  and  daughter's  place. 

HYMN  60.      C.  M. 

Repentance  at  the  Cross. 
\.  'T  WAS  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 
Hung  on  the  cursed  tree. 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life. 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 

2.  Oh,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  God ; 
Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nailed  his  fles) 
Fast  to  the  fatal  wood ! 

3.  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die ; 

My  heart  has  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

4.  Whilst  with  a  melting,  broken  heart 

My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
I'll  raise  revenge  against  my  sins, 
And  slay  the  mui'derers  too. 

HYMN  66.      C.  M. 

Sinners  Pleading  for  Mercy. 

1.  LORD,  at  thy  feet  we  sinners  lie. 

And  knock  at  mercj''s  door ; 
With  heavy  heart  and  downcast  eye. 
Thy  favour  we  implore. 

2.  Without  thy  grace,  we  sink  oppressed 

Down  to  the  gates  of  hell : 
Oh,  give  our  troubled  spirits  rest ; 
Our  gloomy  fears  dispel. 

3.  'Tis  mercy,  mercy,  we  implore; 

Oh,  may  thy  bowels  move ! 
Thy  grace  is  an  exhaustlcss  store, 
And  thou  thyself  art  love. 

4.  In  mercy  now,  for  Jesus'  sake. 

Our  many  sins  forgive : 
Thy  grace  our  rocky  hearts  can  break, 
And,  breaking,  soon  relieve. 

5.  Thus  melt  us  down,  thus  make  us  bend 

And  thy  dominion  own ; 

Nor  let  a  rival  more  pretend 

To  repossess  thy  throne. 
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HYMN  378.      C.  M. 

[Stanza  1  in  the  music] 
2.  Yc  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


3.  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


4.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


5.  Oh  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng. 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  join  the  evei-lasting  song, 
Aiid  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


HYMN  673.      C.  M. 

Rejoicing  in  Prospect  of  Ucaven. 

1.  SING,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 

Your  great  Deliverer  sing : 
Pilgrims  for  Sion's  city  bound, 
Be  joyful  in  your  King. 

2.  A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 

Through  all  the  blissful  road ; 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  smiling  God. 

3.  The  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows,  all  are  fled. 

4.  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength ; 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye 
While  labouring  up  the  hill. 


HYMN  388.      C.  M. 

Praise  for  Salcation. 

1.  SALVATION !— oh,  the  joyful  sound ! 

'T  is  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2.  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
But  we  arise  by  grace  divine. 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3.  Salvation !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around. 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 


HYMN  547.      C.  M. 

The  Latter-Day  Glory. 

1.  BEHOLD,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord 

In  latter  days  shall  rise 
Above  the  mountains  and  the  hills, 
And  draw  the  wondering  eyes. 

2.  To  this  the  joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow: 
"  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"And  to  his  courts,  we'll  go." 

3.  The  beams  that  shine  on  Sion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land  ; 
The  king  who  reigns  in  Sion's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4.  No  strife  shall  vex  ]\Iessiah's  reign. 

Or  mar  the  peaceful  years ; 
To   ploughshares   men   shall   beat    their 
swords. 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

5.  Come,  then, — oh,  come,  from  every  land, 

To  worship  at  his  shrine  ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  God, 
With  holy  beauties  shine 
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HYMN  95.      C.  M. 

[Stanzas  1  and  2  in  the  music] 
8.  Hero  the  whole  Deity  is  known ; 
Nor  dares  a  creature  gviess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone, — 
The  justice  or  the  grace. 

4.  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Adorn  the  heavenly  plains ; 
Briglit  seraphs  learn  Immanuel's  name, 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

5.  Oh,  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song ! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart. 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

PSALM  78.      C.  M. 

1.  LET  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 

Which  God  performed  of  old ; 
Which  in  our  younger  years  we  saw, 
And  which  our  fathers  told. 

2.  He  bids  us  make  his  glories  known. 

His  works  of  power  and  grace  ; 
Anil  we  '11  convey  his  wonders  down 
Through  every  rising  race. 

3.  Our  lips  shall  tell  them  to  our  sons, 

And  they  again  to  theirs, 
That  generations  yet  unborn 
May  teach  them  to  their  heirs. 

4.  Thus  shall  they  learn,  in  God  alone 

Their  hope  securely  stands, 
That  they  may  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
But  practise  his  commands. 

HYMN  115.      C.  M. 

rrayer  for  increasing  Holiness. 

1.  OH  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, — 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free : 
A  heart  that  always  feels  thy  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me : 

2.  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne  ; 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak ; 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone : 

3.  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed. 

And  full  of  love  divine : 
Holy,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, — 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 


HYMN  237.      C.  M. 

The  Lamb  of  God  to  be  worshijyped. 

1.  COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne  ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2.  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

"To  be  exalted  thus;" 
"Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
"For  he  was  slain  for  us." 

3.  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  tby  glories  high 
And  speak  thine  endless  praise. 

4.  The  whole  creation  join  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  bim  who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

HYMN  266.      C.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  Descent  of  the  Spirit, 

1.  COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2.  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys : 
Our  souls  can  neiflier  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3.  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosaunas  languish  on  our  tongues. 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4.  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate, — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  dove. 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  oui-s. 
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PSALM  90.      C.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  OUR  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  liope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  hihelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home : 

2.  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3.  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust, 

"Return,  ye  sons  of  men;" 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

4.  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone  ; 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  dawn. 

5.  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away ; 
They  fly,  foi-gotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6.  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 


PSALM  U9.      C.  M. 

Eleventh  Part. 

1.  Oil  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 

To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 
Oh  that  my  God  would  grant  mc  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will ! 

2.  Oh,  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit. 
Nor  act  the  liar's  part. 

3.  From  vanity  turn  ofi"  my  eyes ; 

Let  no  corrupt  design 
Nor  covetous  desires  arise 
AVithin  this  soul  of  mine. 

4.  Order  my  footsteps  by  thy  word,  ' 

And  make  my  heart  sincere  : 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion.  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 
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PSALM  139.      C.  M. 

Fourth  Part. 

1.  IN  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee. 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try 
To  shun  thy  presence.  Lord,  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2.  Thy  all-surrnunding  sight  surveys 

My  rising  and  my  rest. 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways. 
And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

3.  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord 

Before  they  're  formed  within ; 
And,  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word. 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4.  Oh,  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high ! 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie 
Enclosed  on  every  side. 

5.  So  let  thy  grace  surround  me  still. 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove, 
To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill. 
Secured  by  sovereign  love. 


HYMN  4.      C.  M. 

Infinity  of  God. 

1.  GREAT  God  !  how  infinite  art  thou ! 

What  worthless  worms  are  we! 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2.  Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3.  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  thy  view  ; 
To  thee  there  's  nothing  old  appears  ; 
Great  God  !  there  's  nothing  new. 

4.  Our  lives  through  various  scenes  are  drawn, 

And  vexed  with  trifling  cares, 
While  thine  eternal  thought  moves  on 
Thine  undisturbed  affairs. 

5.  Great  God  !  how  infinite  art  thou  I 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  I 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 
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4.  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream  Thy  flowing  wounds  supply,        Re- 

5.  Then,  in      a     no-bler,  sweeter  song,  I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save.       When 
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sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he,  Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
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deeming  love  has  been  my  theme,  And  shall  be  till  I  die. 
this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue  Lies  silent  in  the  grave,  Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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HYMN  121.     C.  M. 

Triumphant  Grace. 
\.  AMAZING  grace  !  how  sweet  the  sound, 
That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2.  'T  was  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 
And  grace  my  fears  relieved : 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed ! 

8.  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 
I  have  already  come ; 
'T  is  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4.  The  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me ; 

His  word  my  hope  secures ; 
He  will  my  shield  and  portion  be, 
As  long  as  life  endures. 

5.  And  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  veil, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

6.  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow, 

The  sun  forbear  to  shine ; 
But  God,  who  called  me  here  below, 
Will  be  for  ever  mine. 

HYMN  126.      C.  M. 

Excellence  of  Religion. 

1.  RELIGION  is  the  chief  concern 

Of  mortals  here  below : 
May  I  its  great  importance  learn. 
Its  sovereign  virtue  know ! 

2.  More  needful  this  than  glittering  wealth. 

Or  aught  the  world  bestows ; 
Nor  reputation,  food,  or  health, 
Can  give  us  such  repose. 

3.  Religion  should  our  thoughts  engage 

Amidst  our  youthful  bloom ; 
'T  will  fit  us  for  declining  age. 
And  for  the  awful  tomb. 

4.  Oh,  may  my  heart,  by  grace  renewed, 

Be  my  Redeemer's  throne, 
And  be  my  stubborn  will  subdued 
His  government  to  own  ! 


93 

5.  Let  deep  repentance,  faitli,  and  love, 
Be  joined  with  godly  fear; 
And  all  my  conversation  prove 
My  heart  to  be  sincere. 

HYMN  298.      C.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  Divine  Presence. 

1.  PERMIT  me,  Lord,  to  seek  thy  face, 

Obedient  to  thy  call ; 
To  seek  the  presence  of  thy  grace. 
My  Strength,  my  Life,  my  All. 

2.  All  I  can  wish  is  thine  to  give: 

My  God,  I  ask  thy  love, 
That  greatest  bliss  I  can  receive, 
That  bliss  of  heaven  above. 

3.  To  heaven  my  restless  heart  aspires ; 

Oh  for  a  quickening  ray, 
To  wake  and  warm  my  faint  desires. 
And  cheer  the  tiresome  way ! 

4.  The  path  to  thy  divine  abode 

Through  a  wild  desert  lies ; 
A  thousand  snares  beset  the  road, 
A  thousand  terrors  rise. 

5.  Satan  and  sin  unite  their  art, 

To  keep  me  from  my  Lord ; 
Dear  Saviour,  guard  my  trembling  heart, 
And  guide  me  by  thy  word. 

6.  My  Guardian,  my  almighty  Friend, 

On  thee  my  soul  would  rest : 
On  thee  alone  ray  hopes  depend ; 
Be  near,  and  I  am  blest. 

HYMN  364.      C.  M. 

God  the  Believer'' s  Happiness. 

1.  MY  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love. 

My  everlasting  All, 
I  've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above. 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2.  What  empty  things  are  all  the  skies 

And  this  inferior  clod  ! 
There's  nothing  here  deserves  my  joys, 
There 's  nothing  like  my  God. 

3.  In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  sun 

Scatters  his  feeble  light ; 
'T  is  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon; 
If  thou  withdraw,  'tis  night. 
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[Hymn  529.]  ENGLISH  TUNE. 
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1.   Je-sus,  with  all      thy  saints       a-bove,       My  tongue  would  bear  her  part, 
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2.  Blest  be   the  Lamb,  my    dear  -   est  Lord,    Who    bought  me  with  his  blood. 


3.    Allglo-  ry    to      the    dy     -     ing  Lamb,    And     nev  -  er-ceas  -  ing  praise ; 
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Would  sound    a  -  loud     thy    sav  -   ing  love,    And     sing    thy  bleeding  heart 
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And  quenched  his  Fa  -  ther's  flam  -  ing  sword      In        his    own  vi  -  tal  flood. 
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While  an   -    gels    live       to     know    his  name,     Or      saints  to    feel    his  grace. 
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HYMN  671.     C.  M. 

Meditation  of  Heaven. 

1.  MY  thoughts  surmount  these  lower  skies, 

And  look  within  the  veil ; 
There  springs  of  endless  pleasure  rise, 
The  waters  never  fail. 

2.  There,  I  behold  with  sweet  delight 

The  blessed  Three  in  One  ; 
And  strong  aifections  fix  my  sight 
On  God's  incarnate  Son. 

3.  His  promise  stands  for  ever  firm, 

His  grace  shall  ne'er  depart ; 
He  binds  my  name  upon  his  arm, 
And  seals  it  on  his  heart. 

4.  Light  are  the  pains  that  nature  brings ; 

How  short  our  sorrows  are. 
When  with  eternal  future  things 
The  present  we  compare ! 

5.  I  would  not  be  a  stranger  still 

To  that  celestial  place. 
Where  I  for  ever  hope  to  dwell, 
Near  my  Redeemer's  face. 

HYMN  678.      C.  M. 

Freedom  from  Sin  and  Misery  in  Heaven. 

1.  OUR  sins,  alas !  how  strong  they  be  1 

And,  like  a  raging  sea, 
They  break  our  duty.  Lord,  to  thee, 
And  hurry  us  away. 

2.  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  they  rise ! 

How  loud  the  tempests  roar ! 
But  death  shall  land  our  weary  souls 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  shore. 

3.  There,  to  fulfil  his  sweet  commands, 

Our  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
No  sin  shall  clog  our  winged  zeal, 
Or  cool  our  burning  love. 

4.  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing  and  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace, 
Till  heavenly  raptures  fire  our  hearta 
And  smile  in  every  face. 

5.  For  ever  his  dear,  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  upon  our  tongue, 
And  Jesus  and  salvation  be 
The  close  of  every  gong. 


HYMN  469.      C.  M. 

Blessings  on  Public  Worship. 

1.  0  LORD,  our  languid  souls  inspire, 

For  here,  we  trust,  thou  art : 
Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  fire 
In  every  waiting  heart. 

2.  Dear  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear ; 

Tliy  presence  now  display ; 
As  thou  hast  given  a  place  for  prayer. 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

3.  Show  us  some  token  of  thy  love, 

Our  fainting  hope  to  raise ; 
And  pour  thy  blessing  from  above, 
That  we  may  render  praise. 

4.  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace 

And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  ease, 
The  wounded  spirit  heal. 

5.  The  feeling  heart,  the  melting  eye. 

The  humbled  mind  bestow  ; 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

6.  May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word, 

In  faith  present  our  prayers. 
And,  in  the  presence  of  our  Lord, 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

7.  And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound. 

Enforced  by  mighty  grace, 

Awaken  many  sinners  round. 

To  come  and  fill  the  place. 

HYMN  668.      C.  M. 

The  Christian  longing  for  Heaven. 

1.  FATHER,  I  long,  I  faint,  to  see 

The  place  of  thine  abode : 
I  'd  leave  thine  earthly  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  thy  seat,  my  God. 

2.  I  'd  part  with  all  the  joys  of  sense, 

To  gaze  upon  thy  throne  ; 
Pleasure  springs  fresh  for  ever  thence, 
Unspeakable,  unknown. 

8.  There  all  the  heavenly  hosts  are  seen: 

In  shining  ranks  they  move. 

And  drink  immortal  vigour  in. 

With  wonder  and  with  love. 
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1.  Come,     ye  that  love  the    Saviour's  name  And    joy   to     make        it    known; 

2.  Be  -  hold  your  King,  your  Saviour,  crowned  With  glories  all         di  -  vine  ; 
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3.  In    -    fi  -  nite  power  and  boundless  grace  In  him    u  -  nite      their    rays : 

4.  When    in     his   earth  -  ly  courts  we   view   The   glories      of  our     King, 
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6.    And   shall    we  long  and  wish    in  vain  ?   Lord,  teach  our  songs     to      rise : 
6.    Oh,      hap  -  py    pe-ricd  !  glorious   day  !  AVhen  heaven  and  earth  shall  raise, 
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that  have  e'er  be-held       his  face.    Can    ye    for  -  bear 
long     to    love    as     an  -   gels  do.    And  wish  like  them 
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HYMN  404.      C.  M. 

Litjht  in  Darkness. 

1.  0  THOU  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear, 

How  (lark  this  world  would  be, 
If,  pierced  by  sins  and  sorrows  here, 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee ! 

2.  The  friends  who  in  our  sunshine  live, 

AVhen  winter  comes,  are  flown  ; 
And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give 
Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 

3.  But  thou  wilt  heal  that  broken  heart, 

Which,  like  the  plants  that  throw 
Their  fragrance  from  the  wounded  part, 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  woe. 

4.  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers, 

And  e'cu  the  hope  that  threw 

A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  our  tears 

Is  dimmed  and  vanished  too ; 

5.  Oh,  who  could  bear  life's  stoi-my  doom. 

Did  not  thy  wing  of  love 
Come  brightly  wafting  through  the  gloom 
Our  peace-branch  from  above  ? 

6.  Then    sorrow,    touched    by  thee,    grows 

bright 
With  more  than  rapture's  ray  ; 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light 
We  never  saw  by  day 

HYMN  425.      C.  M. 

Chrisiiini  Submission, 

1.  0  LORD,  I  would  delight  in  thee, 

And  on  thy  care  depend  ; 

To  thee  in  every  trouble  flee, 

My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2.  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  fulness  is  the  same  ; 

May  I  with  this  be  satisfied, 

And  glory  in  thy  name ! 

3.  Why  should  the  soul  a  drop  bemoan 

Who  has  a  fountain  near, — 
A  fountain  which  shall  ever  run 
With  waters  sweet  and  clear? 

4.  No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found 

But  may  be  found  in  thee  : 
I  must  have  all  things,  and  abound, 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 
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5.  Oh  that  I  had  a  stronger  faith 

To  look  witiiin  the  veil. 
To  credit  what  my  Saviour  saith. 
Whose  word  can  never  fail. 

6.  He  who  has  made  my  heaven  secure 

Will  here  all  good  provide  : 
While  Christ  is  rich,  can  I  be  poor  ? 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

7.  0  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee ; 

I  triumph  and  adore : 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  be 
To  love  and  praise  thee  more. 

HYMN  459.      C.  M. 

Divine  Presence  in  Worship. 

1.  NOW,  gracious  Lord,  thine  arm  reveal, 

And  make  tliy  glory  known  ; 

Now  let  us  all  thy  presence  feel. 

And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

2.  Help  us  to  venture  near  thy  throne 

And  plead  a  Saviour's  name  ; 
For  all  that  we  can  call  our  own 
Is  vanity  and  shame. 

3.  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above, 

That  saints  may  love  thee  more ; 
That  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love, 
Who  never  loved  before. 

4.  And,  when  before  thee  we  appear. 

In  our  eternal  home, 
May  growing  numbers  worship  here, 
And  praise  thee  in  our  room. 

HYMN  461.      C.  M. 

Christ's  Presence  invoiced. 

1.  COIME,  thou  Desire  of  all  thy  saints, 

Our  humble  strains  attend ; 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complaints, 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2.  When  we  thy  wondrous  glories  hear. 

And  all  thy  sufferings  trace, 
What  sweetly-awful  scenes  appear ! 
What  rich,  unbounded  grace  ! 

3.  How  should  our  songs  like  those  above 

With  warm  devotion  rise ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  I 
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1.  Fa  -   ther,     I  sing     thy  won-drous  grace,      I  bless    my  Sa-viour's  name  ; 

2.  His       deep   distress    has  raised  us  high :     His  du  -  ty    and     his  zeal 
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3.  His       dy  -  ing  groans,  his  liv  -  ing  songs,  Shall  bet  -  ter  please  my  God 

4.  This    shall  his  hum  -  ble    fol-lowers  see,      And  set  their  hearts  at  rest ; 
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5.  Let  heaven,  and  all    that  dwell   on  high,      To  God   their  voi  -  ces  raise, 

6.  Si     -    on       is  thine,  most  ho  -   ly   God;     Thy  Son   shall  bless  her  gates; 
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He  bought  sal  -  va  -  tion  for   the  poor.    And 
Ful  -  filled  the  law  which  mortals  broke.  And 
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bore        the  sin  -  ner's  shame, 
fin   -    ished  all        thy  will. 
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Than   harp    or  trumpet's  so-lemn  sound.  Than 
They     by     his  death  draw  near  to  thee,      And 
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goat's     or     bull -ock's  blood, 
live      for     ev    -     er  blest. 


While  Lands  and  seas    as-sist    the  sky,     And 
And     glo  -  ry  purchased  by    his  blood     For 


join       t' ad-vance   his  praise, 
thine      own    Is    -    rael  waits. 
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HYMN  376      C.  M. 

Praise  for  Mercies. 

1.  WHEN  all  tby  mercies,  0  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys, 
Transported  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2.  Unnumbered  comforts  to  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3.  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth, 

With  heedless  steps,  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  mo  up  to  man. 

4.  When  worn  by  sickness,  oft  hast  thou 

With  health  renewed  my  face. 

And,  when  in  sin  and  sorrow  sunk, 

Revived  my  soul  with  grace. 

5.  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

6.  Throug^h  every  period  of  my  life. 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  pui'sue  ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

7.  Through  all  eternity  to  thee 

A  joyful  song  I  '11  raise : 

But,  oh,  eternity  's  too  short 

To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

HYMN  221.      C.  M. 

Christ  the  Shepherd. 

1.  FATHER  of  peace,  and  God  of  love, 

We  own  thy  power  to  save ; 
That  power  by  which  our  Shepherd  rose 
Victorious  o'er  the  grave. 

2.  We  triumph  in  that  Shepherd's  name. 

Still  watchful  for  our  good, 
Who  brought  the  eternal  covenant  down, 
And  scaled  it  with  his  blood. 

3.  So  may  thy  Spirit  seal  my  soul. 

And  mould  it  to  thy  will ; 
That  my  fond  heart  no  more  may  stray. 
But  keep  thy  covenant  still. 
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4.  Still  may  we  gain  superior  strength, 
And  press  with  vigour  on. 
Till  full  perfection  crown  our  hopes, 
And  fix  us  near  thy  throne. 

HYMN  549.      C.  M. 

Extension  of  the  Gospel. 

1.  HAIL,  mighty  Jesus !  how  divine 

Is  thy  victorious  sword  ! 
The  stoutest  rebel  must  resign 
At  thy  commanding  word. 

2.  Deep  are  the  wounds  thine  arrows  give ; 

They  pierce  the  hardest  heart ; 
Thy  smiles  of  grace  the  slain  revive, 
And  joy  succeeds  to  smart. 

3.  Still  gird  thy  sword  upon  thy  thigh ; 

Ride  with  majestic  sway ; 
Go  forth,  great  Prince,  triumphantly. 
And  make  thy  foes  obey. 

4.  And  when  thy  victories  are  complete. 

And  all  the  chosen  race 
Shall  round  the  throne  of  mercy  meet, 
To  sing  tby  conquering  grace  ; 

5.  Oh,  may  my  humble  soul  be  found 

Among  that  favoured  band ; 
And  I,  with  them,  thy  praise  will  sounol 
Throughout  Immanuel's  land. 

HYMN  554.      C.  M. 

Prayer  for  the  Spread  of  the  Gospel. 

1.  GREAT  God,  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  by  creation  thine  ; 
And  in  thy  works,  by  all  beheld. 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2.  But,  Lord,  thy  greater  love  has  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  mankind  ; 
Unveiling  what  rich  stores  of  grace 
Are  treasured  in  thy  mind. 

3.  Lord,  when  shall  these  glad  tidings  spread 

The  spacious  earth  around. 

Till  every  tribe,  and  every  soul. 

Shall  hear  the  joyful  sound? 

4.  Smile,  Lord,  on  each  sincere  attempt 

To  spread  the  gospel's  rays, 
And  build  on  sin's  demolished  throne 
The  temple  of  thy  praise. 
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[Ilrjw  667.]  BILLINGS. 
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1.    There  is       a  land    of      pure     de  -  light,  Where  saints im-mor-tal    reign; 


3.  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the      swell-ing    flood,  Stand  dressed  in  liv  -  ing  graen ; 
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5.      Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  re  -  move,    Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
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In  -  fi-niteday    ex  -  eludes  the  night.  And  pleasures  b.au-ish  pain. 


So    to  the  Jews  old       Ca-naan  stood.  While  Jor-dan  rolled  between 


And  see  the  Ca  -  naan   that    we   love.    With  un  -  be  -  clouded  eyes : 
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2.  There     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  spring  a  -  bides,    And  nev  -  er-witheriug  flowers; 


4.     13ut     timor-ous  mor-tals  start,  and  shrink     To  cross  this    nar-row  sea; 
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6.  Could    we    butclimb  where  Mo  -  ses   stood.    And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
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Death,  like  a    nar-row    sea,    di-vides  This  heavenly     land  from   ours. 
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And  lin  -  ger,  shivering,  on  the  brink,  And  fear      to  launch    a   -  way. 
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Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood  Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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rilTMN  656.] 


LAIGHT  STREET.      C.  M. 


HASTINGS. 


1.  Je-ru -sa-lem,  my  Lap-py  home,  Name    ev  -  er  dear   to  me !  When  shall  my 

2.  Wlien  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls  And  pearly  gates  behold  ?  Thy  bulwarks, 
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3.         Oh,  when,  thou  ci-ty    of    my  God,  Shall      I    thy  courts  ascend,  Where  congre 
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4.  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom  Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know :  Blest  seats,  thro' 

5.  Why  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe.    Or      feel,  at  death,  dismay  ?  I've  Canaan's 
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labours  have  an  end      In  joy  and  peace  and  thee?  In      joy  and  peace  and  thee? 
with  sal-va-tiou  strong,  And  streets  of  shining  gold  ?  And  streets  of  shin-ing  gold  ? 
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gations  ne'er  break  up,  And  Sabbaths  have  no  end?  And    Sabbaths  have  no  end? 
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rude  and  stormy  scenes    I    on-ward  press  to  you,     I         on-ward  press  to  you. 
goodly  hind  in   view,  And  realms  of  end-less  day,  And  realms  of  end-less  day. 
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HYMN  656.      C.  M. 

[."^tanzas  1-5  iu  the  music] 

6.  Apostles,  martyrs,  prophets,  there 

Around  my  Saviour  stnnd  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

7.  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

HYMN  390.     C.  M. 

The  Christian  Soldier. 

1.  AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2.  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  dark  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign : 

Increase  my  cournge,  Lord; 
I  '11  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5.  Thy  saints  in  all  this  glorious  war 

Shall  conquer  though  they  die ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar. 
With  faith's  discerning  eye. 

6.  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  thine  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies. 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 

HYMN   413.    CM. 

Slot/i/iilness  lamented. 
1.  MY  drowsy  powers,  why  sleep  ye  so  ? 
Awake,  my  sluggish  soul ; 
Nothing  has  half  thy  work  to  do, 
Yet  nothing 's  half  so  dull. 
2    The  little  ants,  for  one  poor  grain, 
Labour  and  toil  and  strive  ; 
Yet  we,  who  have  a  heaven  to  obtain. 
How  negligent  we  live ! 


3.  We,  for  whose  sake  all  nature  stands. 

And  stars  their  courses  move ; 
We,  for  whose  guard  the  angel-banda 
Come  flying  from  above  ; 

4.  We,  for  whom  God  the  Son  came  down, 

And  laboured  for  our  good, — 

How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 

He  purchased  with  his  blood! 

5.  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  sluggish  still, 

And  never  act  our  parts  ? 
Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come,  and  fill, 
And  wake,  and  warm  our  hearts. 

6.  Then  shall  our  active  spirits  move ; 

Upward  our  souls  shall  rise  ; 
With  hands  of  faith  and  wings  of  love 
We  '11  fly  and  take  the  prize. 


HYMN  660.      C.  M. 

Contemplation  of  Heaven. 

1.  RAISE  thee,  my  soul ;  fly  up,  and  run 

Through  every  heavenly  street, 
And  say,  there 's  naught  below  the  sun 
That 's  worthy  of  thy  feet. 

2.  There,  on  a  high,  majestic  throne. 

The  almighty  Father  reigns. 
And  sheds  his  glorious  goodness  down 
On  all  the  blissful  plains. 

3.  Bright  like  the  sun,  the  Saviour  sits. 

And  spreads  eternal  noon ; 
No  evenings  there,  nor  gloomy  nights, 
To  want  the  feeble  moon. 

4.  Amidst  those  ever-shining  skies, 

Behold  the  sacred  Dove, 
"While  banished  sin  and  sorrow  flies 
From  all  the  realms  of  love. 

5.  The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place 

Stand  bending  round  the  throne  ; 
And  saints  and  seraphs  sing  and  praise 
The  infinite  Three-One. 

6.  Jesus !  oh,  when  shall  that  blest  day, 

That  joyful  hour,  appear, 
W'hen  I  shall  leave  this  house  of  clay 
To  dwell  amongst  them  there  ? 


104 


LANESBOROUGH.      C.  M. 


[Psalm  63,  1st  Part.] 


Attiibuted  to  an  English  Cltrgyman. 
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PSALM  63.      C.  M. 

^  First  Part. 

[Stanzas  1  and  2  in  the  music] 
3.  Not  all  tho  blessings  of  a  feast 
Can  please  my  soul  so  well 
As  when  thy  richer  grace  I  taste, 
Aud  in  thy  presence  dwell. 

1  4.  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys. 
Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

5.  Thus  till  my  last  expiring  day 
I  '11  bless  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 
And  tune  my  lips  to  sing. 

HYMN  368.      C.  M. 

Praise  for  Creation  and  Redemption. 

1.  LET  them  neglect  thy  glory,  Lord, 

Who  never  knew  thy  grace  ; 
But  our  loud  songs  shall  still  record 
The  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

2.  We  raise  our  shouts,  0  God,  to  thee. 

And  send  them  to  thy  throne ; 
All  glory  to  the  United  Three, 
The  Undivided  One. 

3.  'T  was  he  (and  we  '11  adore  his  name) 

Tliat  formed  us  by  a  word ; 
'T  is  he  restores  our  ruined  frame : 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  ! 

4.  Hosanna !  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound  ; 
Rocks,  hills,  and  vales  reflect  the  voice 
In  one  eternal  round. 

HYMN  511.      C.  M. 

On  the  Death  of  a  Pastor. 

1.  NOW  let  our  mourning  hearts  revive. 

And  all  our  tears  be  dry ; 
Why  should  those  eyes  be  drowned  in  gi'ief 
Which  view  a  Saviour  nigh  ? 

2.  What  though  the  arm  of  conquering  death 

Does  God's  own  house  invade  ? 
What  though  the  prophet  and  the  priest 
Be  numbered  with  the  dead  ? 


3.  Though  earthly  shepherds  dwell  in  dust, 

The  aged  and  the  young. 
The  watchful  eye  in  darkness  closed, 
And  mute  the  instructive  tongue  ? 

4.  The  eternal  Shepherd  still  survives. 

New  comfort  to  impart ; 
His  eye  still  guides  us,  and  his  voice 
Still  animates  our  heart. 

5.  "Lo,  I  am  with  you!"  saith  the  Lord; 

"  My  church  shall  safe  abide ; 
For  I  will  ne'er  forsake  my  own. 
Whose  souls  in  me  confide." 

6.  Through  every  scene  of  life  and  death 

This  promise  is  our  trust ; 
And  this  shall  be  our  children's  song 
When  we  are  cold  in  dust. 

HYMN  417.     C.  M. 

The  World's  three  chief  Temptations. 

1.  WHEN  in  the  light  of  faith  divine 

We  look  on  things  below. 
Honour,  and  gold,  aud  sensual  joy. 
How  vain  and  dangerous  too  ! 

2.  Honour 's  a  puflF  of  noisy  breath ; 

Yet  men  expose  their  blood, 
And  venture  everlasting  death, 
To  gain  that  airy  good. 

3.  Whilst  others  starve  the  nobler  mind, 

And  feed  on  shining  dust, 
They  rob  the  serpent  of  his  food. 
To  indulge  a  sordid  lust. 

4.  The  pleasures  that  allure  our  sense 

Are  dangerous  snares  to  souls ; 
There 's  but  a  drop  of  flattering  sweet, 
And  dashed  with  bitter  bowls. 

5.  God  is  my  all-sufiicient  good, 

My  portion  and  my  choice  ; 

In  him  my  vast  desires  are  filled. 

And  all  my  powers  rejoice. 

6.  In  vain  the  world  accosts  my  ear, 

And  tempts  my  heart  anew  ; 
I  cannot  buy  your  bliss  so  dear, 
Nor  part  with  heaven  for  you. 
E2 


106 


MAELOW.     C.  M.      (Major.) 


[Psalm  119,  9tu  Part.] 


Arranged  from  a  Chant. 
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PSALM  119.      C.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-6  in  the  music] 

7.  In  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now : 

I  '11  ne'er  forget  tlij'  law, 
•  Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go 
Whence  all  nij  hopes  I  draw, 

8.  When  I  have  learned  my  Father's  will, 

I  '11  teach  the  world  his  ways ; 
My  thankful  lips,  inspired  with  zeal, 
Shall  sing  aloud  his  praise. 

HYMN  431.      C.  M. 

Consolations  in  Sickness. 
1.  ATTIEN  languor  and  disease  invade 
This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'T  is  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  pains, 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

9.  Sweet  to  look  inward  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love; 
Sweet  to  look  upward,  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above. 

3.  Sweet  to  look  back,  and  see  my  name 

In  life's  fair  book  set  down ; 
Sweet  to  look  forward,  and  behold 
Eternal  joys  my  own. 

4.  Sweet  to  reflect  how  grace  divine 

My  sins  on  Jesus  laid  ; 
Sweet  to  remember  that  his  blood 
My  debt  of  suffering  paid. 

5.  Sweet  in  his  righteousness  to  stand, 

Which  saves  from  second  death : 
Sweet  to  experience,  day  by  day. 
His  Spirit's  quickening  breath. 

6.  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest 

Whose  love  can  never  end  ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend. 

7.  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith, 

To  trust  his  fii-m  decrees  ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hands 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

8.  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams, 

What  must  the  fountain  be. 
Where  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Immediately  from  thee ! 


HYMX  428.      C.  M. 

Submission, 

1.  SUBMISSIVE  to  thy  will,  my  God, 

I  all  to  thee  resign. 
And  bow  before  thy  chastening  rod ; 
I  mourn,  but  not  repine. 

2.  Why  shoiild  my  foolish  heart  complain, 

When  wisd(jm,  truth,  and  love 
Direct  the  stroke,  inflict  the  pain, 
And  point  to  joys  above  ? 

3.  How  short  are  all  my  sufferings  here ! 

How  needful  every  cross  ! 

Away,  my  unbelieving  fear. 

Nor  call  my  gain  my  loss. 

4.  Then  give,  dear  Lord,  or  take  away, 

I  '11  bless  thy  sacred  name. 
My  Jesus,  yesterday,  to-day, 
For  ever,  is  the  same. 

HYMN  445.      C.  M. 

Morning  or  Evening  Hymn. 
1.  HOSANNA,  with  a  cheerful  sound. 
To'  God's  upholding  hand ! 
Ten  thousand  snares  attend  us  round. 
And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2.'That  was  a  most  amazing  Power 
That  raised  us  with  a  word; 
And  every  day,  and  every  hour. 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3.  The  evening  rests  our  weary  head, 

And  angels  guard  the  room ; 

We  wake,  and  we  admire  the  bed 

That  was  not  made  our  tomb. 

4.  The  rising  morning  can't  assure 

That  we  shall  end  the  day ; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door 
To  take  our  lives  away. 

5.  Our  lives  are  forfeited  by  sin 

To  God's  avenging  law ; 
We  own  thy  grace,  immortal  King, 
In  every  breath  we  draw. 

6.  God  is  our  Sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings  ; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night 
Beneath  his  spreading  wings. 
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[UrMN  16S.] 


MEAR.      C.  M. 


WILLIAMS'S  and  TANSUR'S  COLL. 
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1.  "While  slieplierds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All    sea-ted      on      the  ground, 
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HYMN  168.     C.  M. 

[stanzas  1-4  in  the  music] 
6.  Thus  spake  the  seraph  ;  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  wlio  thug 
Addressed  their  joyful  song : — 
6.  "All  glory  bo  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace  ; 
Good-will,  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men, 
Begin,  and  never  cease." 

PSALM  119.      C.  M. 

Fifth  Part. 

1.  on,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law! 

'T  is  daily  my  delight : 
And  thence  my  meditations  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2.  My  waking  eyes  prevent  the  day, 

To  meditate  thy  word : 
My  soul  with  longing  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord. 

3.  Thy  heavenly  words  my  heart  engage, 

And  well  employ  my  tongue. 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage 
Yield  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4.  Am  I  a  stranger,  or  at  home, 

'Tis  my  perpetual  feast; 
Not  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

5.  No  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind; 

Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 

For  loads  of  silver  well  refined. 

Nor  heaps  of  choicest  gold. 

6.  When  nature  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 

Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope ; 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 

PSALM  121.      C.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  TO  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes ; 

There  all  my  hopes  are  laid  : 
The  Lord  that  built  the  earth  and  skies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2.  Their  steadfast  feet  shall  never  fall 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep  ; 


His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 


3.  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers 

With  liis  almighty  arm. 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  surprising  harm. 

4.  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure ; 

Thy  Keeper  is  the  Lord  ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  his  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

5.  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon. 

Shall  have  its  leave  to  smite ; 
He  shields  thy  head  fi-om  burning  noon. 
From  blasting  damps  at  night. 

6.  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath. 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 

Go  and  return,  secure  from  death. 

Till  God  commands  thee  home. 


HYMN  31.      C.  M. 

Mysteries  of  Providenee. 

1.  GOD  moves  in  a  mysteriouS  way 

His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
He  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea. 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2.  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-failing  skill 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3.  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take: 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  witli  mercy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4.  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

5.  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast. 

Unfolding  every  hour : 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6.  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 

And  scan  his  work  in  vain  ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  he  will  make  it  plain. 
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[Psalm  23,  2d  Part.] 


MEDPIELD.     C.  M. 


WM.  MATHEP.. 


1.    My  Shepherd  will  sup -ply    my  need;     Je    -    ho  -  vah    is     his    name; 
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2.    He  brings  my  wandering  spi  -  rit  back,  When        I       for  -  sake  his  ways, 
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3.  When   I  walk  thro'  the  shades  of    death.   Thy     pre  -  sence   is      my  stay ; 

4.  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all     my     foes.    Doth     still     my     ta  -  ble  spread ; 
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In  pastures  fresh  he  makes  me  feed,   Be   -    side    the      liv  -  ing  stream. 
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And  leads  me,    for  his    mer  -  cy's  sake.    In    paths     of    truth  and  grace. 


One  word  of     thy   sup-port  -  ing  breath  Drives  all     my   fears  a  -  way. 
My   cup  with  blessings   o  -  ver-flows.  Thine      oil      a  -  noints  my  head. 
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PSALM  23.     C.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-4  in  the  music] 

5.  The  sure  proviaions  of  my  God 

Attend  me  all  my  days  ; 
Oh,  may  thy  house  be  my  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise  I 

6.  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

While  others  go  and  come, 

No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest. 

But  like  a  child  at  home. 

HYMN  158.      C.  M. 

Invitation  to  the  Feast. 

1.  YE  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor. 

Behold  a  royal  feast : 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  bounteous  store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2.  Sec,  Jesus  stands  with  open  arms ; 

He  calls,  he  bids  you  come  ; 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms: 

But  see,  there  j-et  is  room. 
8.  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart ; 

There  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  the  soul  depart 

That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4.  Oh,  come,  and,  with  his  children,  taste 

The  blessings  of  his  love  : 
W^hile  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

5.  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice. 

Before  the  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice, 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

6.  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 

Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  gi'ace  adore ; 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

HYMN  274.      C.  M. 

Confessing  Christ. 

1.  DIDST  thou,  dear  Jesus,  suffer  shame 

And  bear  the  cross  for  me  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  thy  name. 
Or  thy  disciple  be  ? 

2.  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  dread 

To  suffer  shame  or  loss  ; 
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Oh,  let  me  in  thy  footsteps  tread. 
And  glory  in  thy  cross. 

3.  Inspire  my  soul  with  life  divine, 

And  holy  courage  bold  ; 
Let  knowledge,  faith,  and  meekness  shine, 
Nor  love  nor  zeal  grow  cold. 

4.  Say  to  my  soul,  "Why  dost  thou  fear 

The  face  of  feeble  clay  ? 
Behold,  thy  Saviour  ever  near 
Will  guard  theo  in  the  way." 

5.  Oh,  how  my  soul  would  rise  and  run, 

At  this  reviving  word ; 
Nor  any  painful  sufferings  sh\m' 
To  follow  thee,  my  Lord. 

6.  Let  sinful  men  reproach,  defame. 

And  call  me  what  they  will, 
If  I  may  glorify  thy  name, 
And  be  thy  servant  still. 

HYMN  609.      C.  M. 

Time  is  short. 

1.  "THE  time  is  short !"  the  season  near 

When  death  will  us  remove, 
To  leave  our  friends,  however  dear. 
And  all  we  fondly  love. 

2.  "The  time  is  short!"  sinners,  beware. 

Nor  trifle  time  away  ; 
The  word  of  great  salvation  hear. 
While  it  is  called  to-day. 

3.  "The  time  is  short!"  ye  rebels,  now 

To  Christ  the  Lord  submit. 
To  mercy's  golden  sceptre  bow. 
And  fall  at  Jesus'  feet. 

4.  "The  time  is  short!"  ye  saints,  rejoice; 

The  Lord  will  quickly  come  ; 
Soon  shall  you  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice, 
To  call  you  to  your  home. 

5.  "The  time  is  short !"  it  swiftly  flies ; 

The  hour  is  just  at  hand 
When  we  shall  mount  above  the  skies. 
And  reach  the  wished-for  land. 

6.  "The  time  is  short !"  the  moment  near 

When  we  shall  dwell  above, 
And  be  for  ever  happy  there 
With  Jesus,  whom  we  love. 
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[Hymn  171.] 

Moderate  affetnoso. 


MONSON.      C.  M. 


From  an  Original  Melody. 
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1.  A -wake,  a  -  wake  the     sa-cred   song        To      our   in-  carnate    Lord; 

2.  That    aw  -  ful  Word,  that  sovereign  Power,     By  whom  the  worlds  were  made, 
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3.  Then  shone  al  -  migh-ty   power  and  love         In      all  their  glorious  forms, 
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4.  To   dwell  with  mis  -  e  -  ry     be  -  low,       The     Sa-viour  left  the  skies,- 

5.  A-  dor-ing      an-gels  tuned  their  songs.      To     hail  the    joy -ful    day; 
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Let    eve  -  ry  heart  and    eve  -  ry    tongue        A  -  dore  th'  e  -  ter  -  nal  word. 
(Oh,  hap -py  morn!  il  -  lus-trious  hour !)    Was  once    in     flesh   ar- rayed. 
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When  Je-sus    left  his  throne  a  -  bove        To  dwell  with  sin  -  ful  worms. 
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And  sunk  to  wretched  -  ness  and     woe.      That  worthless  man  might  rise. 
With  rap-ture,  then,  let     mor-tal   tongues   Their  grateful      wor-ship    pay. 
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HYMN  171.      C.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-6  in  the  music] 
6    What  glory,  Lord,  to  thee  is  due ! 
With  wonder  we  adore ; 
But,  could  we  sing  as  angels  do, 
Our  highest  praise  were  poor. 

HYMN  176.      C.  M. 

Song  of  Angels  at  the  Nativity  of  Christ. 

1.  MORTALS,  awake,  with  angels  join, 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay ; 

Joy,  love,  and  gratitude  combine 

To  hail  the  auspicious  day. 

2.  In  heaven  the  raptured  song  began  ; 

And  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 

3.  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

The  impetuous  torrent  ran  ; 
And  angels  flew,  with  eager  joy, 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

4.  Hark !  the  cherubic  armies  shout, 

And  glory  leads  the  song : 
Good-will  and  peace  are  heard  throughout 
The  harmonious  angel-throng. 

5.  Oh  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  love, 

Our  hearts  and  songs  to  raise ; 
Sweetly  to  bear  our  souls  above. 

And  mingle  with  their  lays. 
G.  With  joy  the  chorus  we  '11  repeat, 

"  Glory  to  God  on  high ! 
Good-will  and  peace  are  now  complete ; 

Jesus  was  born  to  die." 

HYMN  551.      C.  M. 

Various  Success  of  the  Gospel. 

1.  CHRIST  and  his  cross  is  all  our  theme : 

The  mysteries  that  we  speak 
Are  scandal  in  the  Jew's  esteem. 
And  folly  to  the  Greek. 

2.  But  souls  enlightened  from  above 

With  joy  receive  the  word  ; 
They  see  what  wisdom,  power,  and  love 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 
8.  The  vital  savour  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath ; 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  death. 
8 
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,  Till  God  diCFuse  his  graces  down. 
Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  Apollos  sows  the  ground. 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

HYMN  585.      C.  M. 

Youth  the  lest  Time  to  serve  the  Lord. 
AMIDST  the  cheerful  bloom  of  youth. 

With  ardent  zeal  pursue 
The  ways  of  piety  and  truth. 

With  death  and  heaven  in  view. 
Fair   wisdom's    paths    with    sweets    ara 
strewed. 

And  pleasures  all  refined  ; 
There  joys  divine  are  shed  abroad, 

That  suit  the  immortal  mind. 
Youth  is  the  most  accepted  time 

To  love  and  serve  the  Lord : 
A  fiower  presented  in  its  prime 

Will  much  delight  afford. 
He  '11  crown  with  peace  your  rising  years, 

And  make  your  fruit  increase  ; 
Will  guide  you  through  this  vale  of  tears, 

And  bid  your  sorrows  cease. 
Give  him  the  morning  of  your  days. 

And  be  for  ever  blest ; 
'T  is  none  but  those  in  wisdom's  ways 

Enjoy  substantial  rest. 

HYMN  631.      C.  M. 

Triumphs  over  Death. 
OH  for  an  overcoming  faith 

To  cheer  my  dying  hours. 
To  triumph  o'er  the  monster.  Death, 

And  all  his  frightful  powers ! 
Joyful  with  all  the  strength  I  have. 

My  quivering  lips  should  sing, 
"Where  is  thy  boasted  victory,  grave, 

And  where  the  monster's  sting?" 
If  sin  be  pardoned,  I'm  secure  ; 

Death  has  no  sting  beside  ; 
The  law  gives  sin  its  damning  power. 

But  Christ,  my  ransom,  died. 
Now  to  the  God  of  victory 

Immortal  thanks  be  paid. 
Who  makes  us  conquerors  while  we  die, 

Through  Christ  our  living  Head. 
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1.    Fa-ther,  whate'er  of    earth-ly  bliss      Thy  sove-reign  will  de  -  nies, 


2.  Give  me    a  calm,  a     thankful  heart,  From  ere  -  ry    mur-mur   free ; 

3.  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine      My   life     and  death  at  -  tend  ; 
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Ac  -  cept-ed      at    thy  throne  of  grace,    Let  this     pe  -  ti  -  tion    rise ; — 
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The  blessings    of   thy     grace  im-part.      And  make  me   live     to     thee. 
Thy  presence  thro' my      jour-ney  shine,    And  crown  my  journey's    end. 
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HYMN  61.      C.  M. 

Hardness  of  Heart  complained  of. 

MY  heart,  how  dreadful  hard  it  is  ! 

How  heavy  here  it  lies  I — 
Heavy  and  cold  within  my  breast, 

Just  like  a  rock  of  ice. 


2.  Sin,  like  a  raging  tyrant,  sits 

Upon  this  flinty  throne, 
And  every  grace  lies  buried  deep 
Beneath  this  heart  of  stone. 

3.  How  seldom  do  I  rise  to  God, 

Or  taste  the  joys  above  ! 
This  mountain  presses  down  my  faith, 
And  chills  my  flaming  love. 

4.  When  smiling  mercy  courts  my  soul 

With  all  its  heavenly  charms, 

This  stubborn,  this  relentless  thing 

Would  thrust  it  from  my  arms. 

5.  Against  the  thunders  of  thy  word 

Rebellious  I  have  stood  : 
My  heart,  it  shakes  not  at  the  wrath 
And  terrors  of  a  God. 


6    Dear  Saviour,  steep  this  rock  of  mine 
In  thine  own  crimson  sea : 
None  but  a  bath  of  blood  divine 
Can  melt  the  flint  away. 


HYMN  532.      C.  M. 

Covenant  scaled  u-ith  ChrisCs  Blood. 

1.  THE  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

Shall  stand  for  ever  good  : 
He  said,  and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  sealed  the  grace  with  blood. 

2.  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word 

I  set  my  worthless  name  ; 
I  seal  the  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 
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3.  Thy  light,  and  strength,  and  pardoning 
grace. 
And  glory,  shall  be  mine  ; 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  all  my  powers,  are  thine. 


4.  I  call  that  legacy  my  own 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath ; 
'T  was  purchased  with  a  dying  groan. 
And  ratified  in  death. 


5.  Sweet  is  the  memory  of  his  name. 
Who  blessed  us  in  his  will, 
And  to  his  testament  of  love 
Made  his  own  blood  the  seal. 


HYMN  607.      C.  M. 

Man's  Frailty  and  God's  Goodness. 

OUR  life  is  ever  on  the  wing, 

And  death  is  ever  nigh  : 
The  moment  when  our  lives  begin 

We  all  begin  to  die. 


Yet,  mighty  God,  our  fleeting  days 
Thy  lasting  favours  share  ; 

Yet  with  the  bounties  of  thy  grace 
Thou  load'st  the  rolling  year. 


3.  'T  is  sovereign  mercy  finds  us  food. 
And  we  are  clothed  with  love ; 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  road 
That  leads  our  souls  above. 


4.  His  goodness  runs  an  endless  round ; 
All  glory  to  the  Lord ! 
His  mercy  never  knows  a  bound ; 
And  be  his  name  adored. 


5.  Thus  we  begin  the  lasting  song ; 
And,  when  we  close  our  eyes, 
Let  future  ages  pi-aise  prolong, 
Till  time  and  nature  dies. 
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ORTONVILLE.      C.  M. 


[Htmn  392.] 


HASTINGS. 
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1 .     Oh  for  a  closer  walk  with  God,  A  calm  and  heavenly  frame ;  A  light  to  shine  up- 
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2.  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew  When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ?  Where  is  the  soul-re- 
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3.  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed !  How  sweet  their  memory  still !  But  they  have  left  an 
4.     Return,  0  ho-ly  Dove,  return,  Sweet  Messenger  of    rest;      I  hate  the  sins  that 
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on    the  road   That  leads  me   to   the   Lamb!   That  leads  me  to   the   Lamb! 


freshing  view     Of     Je-sus  and  his    word?      Of  Je-sus  and  his    word? 
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ach-ingvoid   The  world  can  nev-er      fill,        The  world  can  nev-er      fill, 
made  thee  mourn,  And  drove  thee  from  my  breast,  And  drove  thee  from  my  breast. 
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HYMN  392.      C.  M. 

[stanzas  1-4  ia  the  music] 
5.  The  dearest  idol  I  have  kuown, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, — 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  thy  throne, 
AJid  worship  only  thee, 

6   So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

HYMN  193.      C.  M. 

Condescension  of  Christ. 

1.  THE  Saviour !  Oh,  what  endless  charms 

Dwell  in  the  blissful  sound ! 
Its  influence  every  fear  disarms. 
And  spreads  sweet  comfort  round. 

2.  Here  pardon,  life,  and  joys  diyine, 

In  rich  effusion,  flow. 
For  guilty  rebels  lost  in  sin 
And  doomed  to  endless  woe. 

3.  The  Almighty  Former  of  the  skies 

Stooped  to  our  vile  abode  ; 
While  angels  viewed  with  wondering  eyes, 
And  hailed  the  incarnate  God. 

4.  Oh,  the  rich  depths  of  love  divine ! 

Of  bliss  a  boundless  store ! 
Dear  Saviour,  let  mo  call  thee  mine : 
I  cannot  wish  for  more. 

6.  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relies ; 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  fall ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  all. 

HYMN  330.      C.  M. 

Love  to  Christ. 

1.  HOW  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'T  is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 


3.  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 

My  shield  and  hiding-place  ; 
My  never-failing  treasury,  tilled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace 

4.  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Husband,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5.  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I  '11  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

6.  Till  then  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death ! 


HYMN  343.      C.  M. 

Feilowsldp  with  the  Saints. 

1.  COME,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 

That  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love 
To  joy  celestial  rise. 

2.  Let  saints  below  his  praises  sing. 

With  those  to  glory  gone ; 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  heaven  and  earth,  are  one. 

3.  One  family,  we  dwell  in  him. 

One  church  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream. 
The  narrow  stream,  of  death. 

4.  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  commands  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood. 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5.  How  many  to  their  endless  home 

This  solemn  moment  flj' ! 
And  we  are  to  the  margin  come, 
And  soon  expect  to  die. 

6.  Dear  Saviour,  be  our  constant  Guide ; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  the  cold  waves  of  death  divide, 
And  land  us  safe  in  heaven. 


118 


[Htmn  436.] 


PETERBOROUGH.      C.  M. 


1.  Once  more,  my  soul,  the    ris  -  ing     day        Sa  -  lutes  thy  wak  -  ing 

2.  Night  un  -  to  night  his  name  re-  peats;    The  day    re -news    the 
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3.  'T  is    he    sup-ports  my    mor  -  tal  frame :  My  tongue  shall  speak  his 

4.  On      a  poor  worm  thy  power  might  tread,    And     I   could  ne'er  with' 
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5.  How  ma  -  ny  wretched    souls   are    fled     Since  the   last    set  -  ting 

6.  Great  God,  let    all    my  hours   be    thine  Whilst  I      en  -  joy    the 
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Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute    pay 
Wide    as  the  heaven  on  which  he    sits 


To      Him 
To      turn 


that  rules    the     skies, 
the     sea  -  sons  round. 
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My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame,    And    yet 
^  Thy  justice  might  have  crushed  me  dead.    But    mer 
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And  yet  thou  lengthenest  out  my  thread,  And      yet         my     mo-ments    run. 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  de  -  cline.    And     bring        a      plea-sant    night. 
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PSALM  111.      C.  M. 

Second  Furl. 

1.  GREAT  is  the  Lord;  Lis  works  of  might 

Demand  our  noblest  songs ; 

Let  his  assembled  saints  unite 

Their  harmony  of  tongues. 

2.  Great  is  the  mercy  of  the  Lord : 

lie  gives  his  children  food  ; 

And,  ever  mindful  of  his  word, 

He  makes  his  promise  good. 

3.  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  came 

To  seal  his  covenant  sure  ; 

Holy  and  reverend  is  his  name, 

His  ways  are  just  and  pure. 

4.  They  that  would  grow  divinely  wise 

Must  with  his  fear  begin ; 
Our  fairest  proof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  every  sin. 

HYMN  209.     C.  M. 

The  Lamb  of  God. 

1.  SINNERS,  behold  the  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  takes  away  our  guilt : 
Look  to  the  precious,  priceless  blood 
That  Jews  and  Gentiles  spilt. 

2.  Fi'om  heaven  he  came  to  seek  and  save, 

Leaving  his  blest  abode ; 
To  ransom  us  himself  he  gave ; 
"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

3.  He  came  to  take  the  sinner's  place. 

And  shed  his  precious  blood ; 

Let  Adam's  guilty,  ruined  race 

"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

4.  Sinners,  to  Jesus  then  draw  near. 

Invited  by  his  word  ; 
The  chief  of  sinners  need  not  fear  ; 
"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

5.  Backsliders  too  the  Saviour  calls 

And  washes  in  his  blood ; 
Arise ;  return  from  grievous  falls ; 
"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 

C.  Spiint  of  grace,  to  us  apply 
Immanuel's  precious  blood ; 
That  we  may,  with  thy  saints  on  high, 
"Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." 


HYMN  229.      C.  M. 

Christ's  dijivg  Love. 

1.  HOW  condescending  and  how  kind 

Was  God's  eternal  Son ! 
Our  misery  reached  his  heavenly  mind, 
And  pity  brought  him  down. 

2.  When  justice,  by  our  sins  provoked, 

Drew  forth  its  dreadful  sword. 
He  gave  his  soul  up  to  the  stroke 
Without  a  murmuring  word. 

3.  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes. 

To  raise  us  to  his  throne ; 
There  's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows 
But  cost  his  heart  a  groan. 

4.  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, — 

That,  though  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  his  blood, 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

5.  Now,  though  he  reigns  exalted  high. 

His  love  is  still  as  great : 

Well  he  remembers  Calvary, 

Nor  lets  his  saints  forget. 

6.  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 

While  we  his  death  record ; 
And,  with  our  joy  for  pardoned  guilt, 
Mourn  that  we  pierced  the  Lord. 

HYMN  252.      C.  M. 

Victory  and  Dominion  of  Christ. 
\.  I  SING  my  Saviour's  wondrous  death; 
He  conquered  when  he  fell ; 
"'Tis  finished,"  said  his  dying  breath. 
And  shook  the  gates  of  hell. 

2.  His  cross  a  sure  foundation  laid 

For  glory  and  renown, 
When  through  the  regions  of  the  dead 
He  passed  to  reach  the  crown. 

3.  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side 

Sits  our  victorious  Lord  ; 
To  heaven  and  hell  his  hands  divide 
The  vengeance  or  reward. 

4.  The  saints  from  his  propitious  eye 

Await  their  several  crowns  ; 
And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 
The  terror  of  his  frowns. 
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[Psalm  73,  1st  Part.] 
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1.    God,  my   sup-port  -  er     and   my  hope,     My  help  for     ev  -   er    near. 
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2.     Thy  counsels,  Lord,  shall  guide  my  feet  Through  life's  dark  wil -der- ness; 
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3.    Were     I      in  heaven with-out   my   God, 'T  would  be  no    joy      to       me; 
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Thine  arm    of     mer  -  cy   held  me     up        When  sink-ing      in       de  -  spair. 
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Thine  hand  con-duct     me  near  thy    seat,        To  dwell  be  -  fore      thy    face. 
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And  while  this  earth    is      my     a  -  bode,         I    long  for     none    but   thee. 
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PSALM  73.      C.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-3  in  the  music] 

4.  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  ? 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5.  Behold !  the  sinners,  that  remove 
I  Far  from  thy  presence,  die ; 

Not  all  the  idol-gods  they  love 
Can  save  them  when  they  cry. 

6.  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God, 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abroad. 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 

HYMN  579.      C.  M. 

Revival  prayed  for. 

1.  RETIRE,  vain  world,  a  while  retire. 

And  leave  us  with  the  Lord  : 
Thy  gifts  ne'er  fill  one  just  desire. 
Nor  lasting  bliss  afl'ord. 

2.  Blest  Jesus,  come  thou  gently  down, 

And  fill  this  hallowed  place ; 
Oh,  make  thy  glorious  goings  known ; 
Diffuse  around  thy  grace. 

3.  Shine,  dearest  Lord,  from  realms  of  day; 

Disperse  the  gloom  of  night ; 
Chase  all  our  clouds  and  doubts  away. 
And  tm-n  the  shades  to  light. 

4.  Behold,  and  pity  from  above. 

Our  cold  and  languid  frame ; 
Oh,  shed  abroad  thy  quickening  love, 
And  we  '11  adore  thy  name. 

5.  All-glorious  Saviour,  Source  of  grace. 

To  thee  we  raise  our  cry ; 
Unveil  the  beauties  of  thy  face 
To  every  waiting  eye. 

6.  Revive,  0  God,  desponding  saints, 

Who  languish,  droop,  and  sigh  ; 
Refresh  tlie  soul  that  tires  and  faints ; 
Fill  mourning  hearts  with  joy. 
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7.  Make  known  thy  power,  victorious  King ; 
Subdue  each  stubborn  will ; 
Then  sovereign  grace  we'll  join  to  sing 
On  Sion's  sacred  hill 

HYMN  332.      C.  M. 

Christian  Love. 

1.  HAPPY  the  heart  where  graces  reign. 

Where  love  inspires  the  breast: 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2.  Knowledge,  alas  !  't  is  all  in  vain. 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3.  'T  is  love  that  makes  our  cheerful  feet 

In  swift  obedience  move ; 
The  devils  know  and  tremble  too, 
But  devils  cannot  love. 

4.  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease  ; 
'T  is  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

5.  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay. 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode. 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 


HYMN  578.      C.  M. 

Prayer  for  Reviving. 

1.  COME,    Lord,   and   warm    each    languid 

heart ; 
Inspire  each  lifeless  tongue ; 
And  let  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  influence  to  our  song. 

2.  Come,  Lord ;  thy  love  alone  can  raise 

In  us  the  heavenly  flame  ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  thy  praise, 
Our  hearts  adore  thy  name. 

3.  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  glory  shine, 

And  fill  thy  dwellings  hero. 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine, 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 
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[Hymn  5.] 


ST.  ANN'S.      C.  M. 


DR.  CROFT. 
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2.    Im  -  mor  -  tal     glo  -  ry  forms   his  throne,  And  light  his    aw  -  ful   robe ; 


A  word     of     his     al  -  migh  -  ty    breath    Can  swell   or    sink     the    seas ; 
A  -  dor  -  ing      an  -  gels  round  him     fall,      In   all     their  shin  -  ing  forms  ; 
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Na-ture,  with  all     her  mov  -  ing  frame.  Rests  on      his  migh  -  ty  hand  ! 
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While  with    a  smile,   or  with     a  frown,    He  man  -  a  -  ges     the  globe. 
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Build  the  vast  em-pires  of      the  earth,     Or  break  them,  if      he    please! 
His  sovereign  eye  looks  thro'  them  all,      And  pi  -  ties  mor  -  tal    worms. 
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HYMN  5.      C.  M. 

[Stiiuzas  1— t  in  the  music] 
5.  His  bowels  to  our  worthless  race 
In  sweet  compassion  move ; 
He  clothes  his  looks  with  softest  grace, 
And  takes  his  title,  love ! 

HYMN  277.      C.  M. 

Sclf-Denial. 

1.  STRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait, 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high  ; 
'T  is  but  a  few  that  find  the  gate. 
While  crowds  mistake  and  die. 

2.  Beloved  self  must  be  denied, 

The  mind  and  will  renewed, 
Passion  suppressed  and  patience  tried. 
And  vain  desires  subdued. 

3.  Flesh  is  a  dangerous  foe  to  gi-ace. 

Where  it  prevails  and  rules ; 
Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abased. 
Lest  they  destroy  our  souls  ; 

4.  The  love  of  gold  be  banished  hence. 

That  vile  idolatry ; 
And  every  member,  every  sense. 
In  sweet  subjection  lie. 

5.  The  tongue — that  most  unruly  power — 

Requires  a  strong  restraint ; 
We  must  be  watchful  every  hour, 
And  pray,  but  never  faint. 

6.  Lord,  can  a  feeble  helpless  worm 

Fulfil  a  task  so  hard  ? 
Thy  grace  must  all  my  work  perform. 
And  give  the  free  rewai-d. 

HYMN  310.      C.  M. 

Living  Faith. 

1.  MISTAKEN  souls,  that  dream  of  heaven, 

And  make  their  empty  boast 

Of  inward  joys,  and  sins  forgiven. 

While  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 

2.  Vaiu  are  our  fancies,  airy  flights. 

If  faith  be  cold  and  dead  ; 

None  but  a  living  power  unites 

To  Christ  the  living  Head. 

3.  'T  is  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart ; 

'T  is  faith  that  works  by  love, 


That  bids  all  sinful  joys  depart, 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 


4.  'T  is  faith  that  conquers  earth  and  hell, 

By  a  celestial  power ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  shall  prevail 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

5.  Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will. 

As  well  as  trust  his  grace  ; 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  still 
For  his  own  holiness. 

6.  When  from  the  curse  he  sets  us  free, 

He  makes  our  nature  clean  ; 
Nor  would  he  send  his  Son  to  be 
The  minister  of  sin. 

J.  His  Spirit  purifies  our  frame. 

And  seals  our  peace  with  God ; 
Jesus  and  his  salvation  came 
By  water  and  by  blood. 

HYMN  315.      C.  M. 

Faith  in  Time  of  Declension. 

1.  WHEN  any  turn  from  Sion's  way, 

(Alas,  what  numbers  do !) 
Methinks  I  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
"Wilt  thou  forsake  me  too ?" 

2.  Ah,  Lord !  with  such  a  heart  as  mine, 

Unless  thou  hold  me  fast, 
I  feel  I  must,  I  shall  decline. 
And  prove  like  them  at  last. 

3.  Yet  thou  alone  hast  power,  I  know, 

To  save  a  wretch  like  me  ; 
To  whom,  or  whither  could  I  go, 
If  I  should  turn  from  thee  ? 

4.  Beyond  a  doubt,  I  rest  assured, 

Thou  art  the  Christ  of  God, 
Who  has  eternal  life  secured 
By  promise  and  by  blood. 

5.  No  voice  but  thine  can  give  me  rest 

And  bid  my  fears  depart ; 
No  love  but  thine  can  make  me  blest. 
And  satisfy  my  heart. 

6.  What  anguish  has  this  question  stirred  !- 

"And  wilt  thou  also  go?" 
Dear  Lord,  relying  on  thy  word, 
I  hximbly  auswei- — No ! 
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[Htmn  466.1 
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STEPHENS.      C.  M. 


JONES,  of  NaylaniJ. 


1.  0   God     of    Beth -el,     by  whose  hand     Thy   peo  -  pie      still   are  fed; 

2.  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  pre-sent      Be  -  fore     thy   throne  of  grace ; 


3.  Thro' each  per  -  plex-ing    path    of  life       Our  wandering     footsteps  guide  ; 


4.  Oh,  spread  thy  covering  wings    around,     Till     all     our   wanderings  cease, 

5.  Such  blessings  from  thy  gra-cious  hand     Our  hum  -  ble    prayers  im-plore, 
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HYMN  72.      C.  M. 

Repentance  fur  Backsliding. 

1.  0  THOU,  whose  temler  mercy  hears 

Contritiou's  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand  indulgent  wipes  the  tears 
From  sorrow's  weeping  eye  : 

2.  See,  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace, 

A  wretched  wanderer  mourn  ; 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said,  Return  ? 

3.  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ? 
Oh,  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat. 

4.  Absent  from  thee,  my  Guide,  my  Light, 

Without  one  cheering  ray. 
Through  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night, 
How  desolate  my  way ! 

5.  Oh,  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, — 

AVith  beams  of  mercy  shine ! 
And  let  thy  healing  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 

HYMN  214.      C.  M. 

Christ  our  Shepherd. 

1.  THE  Lord  's  my  Shepherd  ;  I  '11  not  want: 

He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
In  pastures  green ;  he  leadeth  me 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

2.  My  soul  he  doth  restore  again, 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  the  paths  of  righteousness, 
Even  for  his  own  name's  sake. 

3.  Yea,  though  I  walk  in  death's  dark  vale, 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill ; 
For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

4.  My  table  thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes ; 
My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5.  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me  : 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore, 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 
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HYMN  154.      C.  M. 

Invitation  to  Gospel  Ble-tfinijs. 

1.  IN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 

To  gather  empty  wind ; 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield. 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

2.  Come,  and  the  Lord  shall  feed  our  souls 

With  more  substantial  meat; 
With  such  as  saints  in  glory  love, 
With  such  as  angels  eat 

3.  Our  God  will  every  want  supply. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace  ; 
He  gives  by  covenant  and  by  oath 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

4.  Come,  and  he  '11  cleanse  our  spotted  souls, 

And  wash  away  our  stains, 
In  the  dear  fountain  that  his  Son 
Poured  from  his  dying  veins. 

5.  Our  heart — that  flinty,  stubborn  thing, 

That  terrors  cannot  move, 
That  fears  no  threatenings  of  his  wrath — 
Shall  be  dissolved  by  love. 

6.  There  shall  his  sacred  Spirit  dwell. 

And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
To  swift  obedience  draw. 

HYMN  111.      C.  M. 

Sjnrit  of  Adoption. 

1.  SOVEREIGN  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Allow  our  humble  claim ; 
Nor,  while  poor  worms  would  raise  their 
Disdain  a  Father's  name.  [heads, 

2.  Our  Father  God  !  how  sweet  the  sound  I 

How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

3.  Come,  sacred  Spirit ;  seal  the  name 

On  my  expanding  heart ; 
And  show  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

4.  Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divine, 

Unwavering  I  believe ; 
Thou  knowest  I  "Abba,  Father,"  cry, 
Nor  can  thy  word  deceive. 
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WARWICK.      C.  M. 


[Psalm  84,  3d  Part.] 
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1.    My  soul,  how  love-ly     is      the  place      To       which  thy     God    re  -  sorts! 


^—Q^-Q 


-Gh 


~G- 


i 


^^gg 


2.  There  the  great  Monarch  of    the  skies      His         sav-ing  power  dis  -  plays, 


3.  With  his  rich  gifts  the  heavenly  Dove       De  -  scends  and     fills     the  place, 

4.  There,  mighty  God,  thy  words  de-clare       The        se  -  crets     of      thy    will ; 
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'T  is  heaven  to     see    his  smil  -  ing     face,      Tho'   in      his    earth-ly  courts. 
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And  light  breaks  in    up  -  on      our    eyes    With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 
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While  Christ  re  -  veals  his  won-drous  love,     And  sheds    a  -  broad  his  grace. 
And    still    we    seek  thy  mer  -  cies  there,    And  sing   thy  prais  -  es    still. 
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PSALM  96.     C.  M. 

First  Fart. 

1.  SING  to  the  Lord,  ye  di'^tant  lands, 

Ye  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 
His  new-discovered  grace  demands 
A  new  and  nobler  song. 

2.  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  almighty  Son  ; 
His  power  the  sinking  world  sustains, 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3.  Let  heaven  proclaim  the  joyful  day; 

Joy  through  the  earth  bo  seen : 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  array, 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4.  The  joyous  earth,  the  bending  skies. 

His  glorious  train  display ; 
Ye  mountains,  sink ;  ye  vaJleys,  rise ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

5.  Behold,  he  comes, — he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  as  their  God, 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6.  His  voice  shall  raise  the  slumbering  dead 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near ; 
But  how  will  guilty  nations  dread 
To  see  their  Judge  appear ! 

HYMN  318.      C.  M. 

Frayer  for  Assurance. 

1.  WHY  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2.  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints. 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3.  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood. 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4.  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 


HYMN  159.      C.  M. 

Gospel  Invitation 


1.  THE  Saviour  calls;  let  every  ear 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound  : — 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear ; 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2.  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow : 
And  life,  and  health,  and  bliss  impart, 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 

3.  Here  springs  of  sacred  pleasure  rise 

To  ease  your  every  pain : 
Immortal  fountain  !  full  supplies ! 
Nor  shall  you  thirst  in  vain. 

4.  Ye  sinners,  come;  'tis  mercy's  voice; 

The  gracious  call  obey  : 
Mercy  invites  to  heavenly  joys ; 
And  can  you  yet  delay  ? 

5.  Dear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts ; 

To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  thy  love  imparts. 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 

HYMN  335.      C.  M. 

Christ  the  Object  of  Love. 

1.  JESUS,  I  love  thy  charming  name  ; 

'T  is  music  to  mine  ear ; 
Fain  would  I  sound  it  out  so  loud 
That  earth  and  heaven  should  hear. 

2.  Yes,  thou  art  precious  to  my  soul. 

My  joy,  my  hope,  my  trust; 
Jewels  to  thee  are  gaudy  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust. 

3.  All  my  capacious  powers  can  wish 

In  thee  most  richly  meet ; 
Nor  to  mine  eyes  is  light  so  dear. 
Nor  friendship  half  so  sweet. 

4.  Thy  grace  still  dwells  upon  my  heart, 

And  sheds  its  fragrance  there  ; 
The  noblest  balm  of  all  its  wounds. 
The  cordial  of  its  care. 

5.  I  '11  speak  the  honours  of  thy  name 

With  my  last  labouring  breath ; 
Then  speechless  clasp  thee  in  mine  arms, 
The  antidote  of  death. 
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HYMN  449.     C.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-4  in  the  music] 
5.  Thus,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 
May  its  departing  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 


PSALM  119.      C.  M. 

Third  Part. 

1.  THOU  art  my  portion,  0  my  God : 

Soon  as  I  know  thy  way. 
My  heart  makes  haste  to  obey  thy  word, 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

2.  I  choose  the  path  of  heavenly  truth 

And  gloi-y  in  my  choice  ; 

Not  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 

Could  make  me  so  rejoice. 

3.  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 

I  set  before  my  eyes ; 
Thence  I  derive  my  daily  strength, 
And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

4.  If  once  I  wander  from  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways, 
Then  turn  my  feet  to  thy  commands. 
And  trust  thy  pardoning  grace. 

5.  Now  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine ; 

Oh,  save  thy  servant,  Lord; 
Thou  art  my  shield,  my  hiding-place, 
My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

6.  Thou  hast  inclined  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfil ; 
And  thus,  till  mortal  life  shall  end. 
Would  I  perform  thy  will. 

HYMN  313.     C.  M. 

Efficacy  of  Faith. 

1.  FAITH  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss. 

And  saves  me  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid  in  every  duty  brings, 
And  softens  all  my  cares ; 

2.  Extinguishes  the  thirst  of  sin, 

And  lights  the  sacred  fire 
Of  love  to  God  and  heavenly  things, 
And  feeds  the  pure  desire. 
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3.  The  wounded  conscience  knows  its  power 

The  healing  balm  to  give ; 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer, 
And  make  the  dying  live. 

4.  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds, 

Where  deathless  pleasures  reign, 
And  bids  me  seek  my  portion  there. 
Nor  bids  me  seek  in  vain, 

5.  Shows  me  the  precious  promise  sealed 

With  the  PveJeemer's  blood ; 
And  helps  my  feeble  hope  to  rest 
Upon  a  faithful  God. 

6.  There,  there  unshaken  would  I  rest 

Till  this  vile  body  dies ; 
And  then  on  faith's  triumphant  wings 
At  once  to  glory  rise. 


HYMN  369.      C.  M. 

Praise  to  God. 

1.  YE  humble  souls,  approach  your  God 

With  songs  of  sacred  praise  ; 
For  he  is  good,  supremely  good. 
And  kind  are  all  his  ways. 

2.  All  nature  owns  his  guardian  care ; 

In  him  we  live  and  move ; 
But  nobler  benefits  declare 
The  wonders  of  his  love. 

3.  He  gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 

To  ransom  rebel  worms ; 
'T  is  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known 
In  its  diviner  forms. 

4.  To  this  dear  refuge.  Lord,  we  come  ; 

'T  is  here  our  hope  relies  ; 
A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home. 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

5.  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard. 

The  souls  who  trust  in  thee ; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 

6.  Great  God,  to  thine  almighty  love 

What  honours  shall  we  raise! 
Not  all  the  angelic  songs  above 
Can  render  equal  praise. 
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[Hymn  25.] 

Allegro  vigoroso. 


ZERAH.      C.  M. 
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That  spread  the  flow  -  ing    seas      a-broad,    And     built     the    loft  -  y       skies. 
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The  moon  shines  full     at     his    command,    And      all      the  stars    o   -   bey. 
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He  formed  the  creatures  with  his  word,   And  then  pronounced  them       good. 
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4.  Lord,  how  thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mine  eye  ! 
If  I  survey  the  ground  I  tread. 
Or  gaze  upon  the  sky. 

5.  There  's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 

But  makes  thy  glories  known ; 
And  clouds  arise,  and  tempests  blow, 
By  order  from  thy  throne. 

6.  Creatures,  as  numerous  as  they  be, 

Are  subject  to  thy  care ; 
There  's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee 
But  God  is  present  there. 


HYMN  285.      C.  M. 

Parting  with  Carnal  Joys. 

1.  MY  soul  forsakes  her  vain  delight. 
And  bids  the  world  farewell ; 
Base  as  the  dirt  beneath  my  feet, 
And  mischievous  as  hell. 


2.  No  longer  will  I  ask  your  love. 

Nor  seek  your  friendship  more ; 
The  happiness  that  I  approve 
Is  not  within  your  power. 

3.  There 's  nothing  round  this  spacious  earth 

That  suits  my  large  desire ; 

To  boundless  joy  and  solid  mirth 

My  nobler  thoughts  aspire : 

4.  Where  pleasure  rolls  its  living  flood. 

From  sin  and  dross  refined, 
Still  springing  from  the  throne  of  God, 
And  fit  to  cheer  the  mind. 

5.  The  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  sphere. 

The  glorious  and  the  great, 
Brings  his  own  all-sufficience  there 
To  make  our  bliss  complete. 

6.  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 

I  'd  climb  the  heavenly  road ; 
There  sits  my  Saviour,  dressed  in  love, 
And  there  my  smiling  God. 
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[Psalm  103,  4th  Part.] 
Moderato. 


BOYLSTON.      S.  M. 
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Whose  an  -  ger      is       so     slow    to     rise.         So    rea  -  dy     to         a   -   bate. 
His  strokes  are  few  -  er     than  our  crimes,    And  light-er    than     our     guilt. 
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So     far    the     rich  -  es      of    his  grace       Our  high-est  thoughts  ex  -  ceed. 
Far     as    the    east      is    from  the   west.      Doth  all    our  guilt      re  -  move. 


% 


Q 


P 


-G- 


~G -G- 


»_(2.. 


-G- 


G G~\ 


Is    such   as     ten  -  der     pa-rents  feel ;       He  knows  our    fee  -   ble    frame. 
His    an  -  ger,  like       a      ris-ing  wind.      Can    send    us   swift      to     death. 
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PSALM  103.      S.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-6  in  the  music] 
Our  days  are  as  the  grass, 
Or  like  the  morning  flower: 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

But  tliy  compassions,  Lord, 
To  endless  yeai-s  endure  ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 

HYMN  140.      S.  M. 

The  Sinner  warned. 
AND  will  the  Judge  descend  ? 
And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes  ? 

How  will  my  heart  endure 
The  terrors  of  that  day, 
AVhen  earth  and  heaven,  before  liis  face, 
Astonished  shrink  away  ? 

But,  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 
The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hark,  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  ! 

Ye  sinners,  seek  his  grace 
Whose  wrath  ye  cannot  bear ! 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 

So  shall  that  curse  remove 
By  which  the  Saviour  bled. 
And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 
His  blessings  on  your  head. 

PSALM  25.       S.  M. 

Third  Fart. 
MINE  eyes  and  my  desire 
Are  ever  to  the  Lord ; 
I  love  to  plead  his  promised  grace, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

Turn,  turn  thee  to  my  soul ; 
Bring  thy  salvation  near  ; 
When  will  thy  hand  release  my  feet 
Out  of  the  deadly  snare  ? 


When  shall  the  sovereign  grace 
Of  my  forgiving  God 
Restore  me  from  those  dangerous  ways 
My  wandering  feet  have  trod  ? 

With  every  morning  light 
My  sorrow  new  begins  ; 
Look  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain, 
And  pardon  all  my  sins. 

Oh,  keep  my  soul  from  death, 
Nor  put  my  hope  to  shame. 
For  I  have  placed  my  only  trust 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

With  humble  faith  I  wait 
To  see  thy  face  again  ; 
Of  Israel  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 


HYMN  21L      S.  M. 

Christ  our  Wisdom  and  Righteousness. 

HOW  heavy  is  the  night 
That  hangs  upon  our  eyes, 
Till  Christ,  with  his  reviving  light. 
Over  our  souls  arise ! 

Our  guilty  spirits  di-ead 
To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arrayed, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

Unholy  and  impure 
Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways ; 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure. 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

The  powers  of  hell  agree 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 
He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free. 
And  breaks  the  accursed  chain. 

Lord,  we  adore  thy  ways 
To  bring  us  near  to  God ; 
Thy  sovereign  power,  thy  healing  grace, 
And  thy  atoning  blood. 
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[Psalm  95,  2d  Part.] 
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1.  Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad,      And  hymns  of      glo 
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3.  Come,  worship  at    his  throne ;    Come,  bow  be  -  fore 
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PSALM   19.    S.  M. 

First  Part. 
BEHOLD,  the  lofty  sky 
Declares  its  Maker,  God  ! 
And  all  the  starry  works  on  high 
Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

The  darkness  and  the  light 
Still  keep  their  course  the  same ; 
While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night, 
Divinely  teach  his  name. 

In  every  different  land 
Their  general  voice  is  known ; 
They  show  the  wonders  of  his  hand, 
And  orders  of  his  throne. 

Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice ; 
Here  he  reveals  his  word ; 
We  are  not  left  to  nature's  voice 
To  bid  us  know  the  Lord. 

His  statutes  and  commands 
Are  set  before  our  eyes ; 
He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands, 
Where  our  salvation  lies. 

His  laws  are  just  and  pure, 
His  truth  without  deceit ; 
His  promises  for  ever  sure, 
And  his  rewards  are  great. 

Not  honey  to  the  taste 
Affords  so  much  delight ; 
Nor  gold  that  has  the  furnace  passed 
So  much  allures  the  sight. 

While  of  thy  works  I  sing. 
Thy  glory  to  proclaim, 
Accept  the  praise,  my  God,  my  King, 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

FSALM  48.      S.  M. 

Second  Part. 
FAR  as  thy  name  is  known, 
The  world  declares  thy  praise ; 
Thy  saints,  0  Lord,  before  thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honour  raise. 

With  joy  thy  people  stand 
On  Sion's  chosen  hill, 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hand, 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 
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3.  Let  strangers  walk  around 
The  city  where  we  dwell. 

Compass  and  view  thy  holy  ground, 
And  mark  the  building  well. 

4.  The  orders  of  thy  house. 
The  worship  of  thy  court, 

The  cheerful  songs,  the  solemn  vows ; 
And  make  a  fair  report. 

5.  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 
How  glorious  to  behold ! 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  the  eyes, 
An#  rites  adorned  with  gold. 

6.  The  God  we  worship  now 
Will  guide  us  till  we  die ; 

Will  be  our  God  while  here  below. 
And  ours  above  the  sky. 

HYMN  87.      S.  M. 

Efficacy  of  Grace. 

1.  GRACE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound. 
Harmonious  to  mine  ear : 

Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2.  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 
To  save  rebellious  man  ; 

And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display 
AVhich  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3.  Grace  first  inscribed  my  name 
In  God's  eternal  book ; 

'T  was  grace  that  gave  me  to  the  Lamb, 
Who  all  my  sorrows  took. 

4.  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 

5.  Grace  taught  my  soul  to  pray, 
And  made  my  eyes  o'erflow : 

'T  was  grace  that  kept  me  to  this  day, 
And  will  not  let  me  go. 

6.  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown 
Through  everlasting  days ; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 
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[Hymn  217.1 
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2.    No        fie    -    ry        vengeance     now,      No      burn  -  ing  wrath,  comes  down : 
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3.  Be    -   fore      his       Fa  -  ther's   eye       Our      hum  -  ble     suit      he   moves: 

4.  Now      may     our      joy    -   ful  tongues  Our     Mak  -  er's      ho  -  nour    sing ; 
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To       sprinkle     o'er     the    flam  -  ing  throne  With     his        a  -  ton  -  ing  blood. 
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HYMN  217.      S.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-4  in  the  music] 
6.       On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 
And  triumphs  all  above: 
But,  Lord,  how  weak  arc  mortal  strains 
To  speak  immortal  love  ! 

6.       IIow  jarring  and  how  low 
Are  all  the  notes  we  sing ! 
Blest  Saviour,  tune  our  songs  anew, 
And  they  shall  please  the  King. 

PSALM  19.      S.  M. 

Second  Fart. 

1.  BEHOLD,  the  morning  sun 
Begins  his  glorious  way ; 

His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2.  But  where  the  gospel  comes 
It  spreads  diviner  light ; 

It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3.  How  perfect  is  thy  word ! 
And  all  thy  judgments  just ; 

For  ever  sure  thy  promise.  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4.  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 
Are  thy  directions  given  ! 

Oh,  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven ! 

5.  I  hear  thy  word  with  love, 
And  I  would  fain  obey ; 

Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

6.  Oh,  who  can  ever  find 
The  errors  of  his  ways  ? 

Yet,  with  a  bold,  presumptuous  mind, 
I  would  not  dare  transgress. 

7.  Warn  me  of  every  sin  ; 
Forgive  my  secret  faults ; 

And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine, 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

8.  While  with  my  heart  and  tongue 
I  spread  thy  praise  abroad, 

Accept  the  worship  and  the  song. 
My  Saviour  and  my  God. 


HYMN  231.      S.  M. 

Sufferings  of  Christ. 

1.  LIKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 
And  broke  the  fold  of  God  ; 

Each  wandering  in  a  difiFerent  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2.  How  dreadful  was  the  hour 
When  God  our  wanderings  laid. 

And  did  at  once  his  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head. 

3.  How  glorious  was  the  grace 
When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke ! 

His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

4.  His  honour  and  his  breath 
Were  taken  both  away ; 

Joined  with  the  wicked  in  his  death, 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 

5.  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 
O'er  all  the  sons  of  men. 

And  make  him  see  a  numerous  seed, 
To  recompense  his  pain. 

6.  "I'll  give  him,"  saith  the  Lord, 
"A  portion  with  the  strong; 

He  shall  possess  a  large  reward. 
And  hold  his  honours  long." 

HYMN  264.      S.  M. 

The  Comforter. 

1.  BLEST  Comforter  divine. 
Whose  rays  of  heavenly  love 

Amid  our  gloom  and  darkness  shine, 
And  point  our  souls  above; 

2.  Thou,  who  with  "  still  small  voice" 
Dost  stop  the  sinner's  way, 

And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice 
Though  earthly  joys  decay ; 

3.  Thou,  whose  inspiring  breath 
Can  make  the  cloud  of  care, 

And  e'en  the  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of  glory  wear ; 

4.  Thou,  who  dost  fill  the  heart 
With  love  to  all  our  race. 

Blest  Comforter !  to  us  impart 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace. 
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PSALM  133.      S.  M. 

[stanzas  1  and  2  in  the  music] 
Thus,  when  oa  Aaron's  head 
They  poured  the  rich  perfume, 
The  oil  down  to  his  raiment  spread, 
And  pleasure  filled  the  room. 

Thus,  on  the  heavenly  hills, 
The  saints  are  blessed  above, 
Where  joy,  like  morning  dew,  distils, 
And  all  the  air  is  love. 

HYMN  17.      S.  M. 

Address  to  the  Trinity. 

0  LORD  our  God,  arise ; 
The  cause  of  truth  maintain ; 
And  wide  o'er  all  the  peopled  world 
Extend  her  blessed  reign. 

Thou  Prince  of  Life,  arise ; 
Nor  let  thy  glory  cease ; 
Far  spread  the  conquests  of  thy  grace, 
And  bless  the  earth  with  peace. 

Thou  Holy  Ghost,  arise ; 
Expand  thy  quickening  wing ; 
And  o'er  a  dark  and  ruined  world 
Let  light  and  order  spring. 

All  on  the  earth  arise : 
To  God  the  Saviour  sing ; 
From  shore  to  shore,  from  earth  to  heaven, 
Let  echoing  anthems  ring. 


PSALM  2.      S.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  OUR  Lord's  ascended  high. 
And  rules  the  subject  earth  ; 

The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads. 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth. 

2.  Beneath  his  sovereign  sway 
The  Gentile  nations  bend ; 

Far  as  the  world's  remotest  bounds 
His  kingdom  shall  extend. 


8.      The  nations  that  rebel 
Must  feel  his  iron  rod : 
He  '11  vindicate  those  honours  well 
Which  he  receives  from  God. 

4.  Be  wise,  ye  rulers,  now, 
And  worship  at  his  throne ; 

With  trembling  joy,  ye  judges,  bow 
To  God's  exalted  Son. 

5.  If  once  his  wrath  arise, 
Ye  perish  on  the  place : 

Then  blessed  is  the  soul  that  flies 
For  refuge  to  his  grace. 

PSALM  25.      S.  M. 

First  Fart. 

1.  I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God ; 
My  trust  is  in  his  name : 

Let  not  the  foes  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

2.  Sin  and  the  powers  of  hell 
Would  tempt  me  to  despair ; 

Lord,  make  me  know  thy  covenant  well, 
That  I  may  'scape  the  snare. 

3.  From  the  first  dawning  light 
Till  evening  shades  arise, 

For  thy  salvation.  Lord,  I  wait 
With  ever-longing  eyes. 

i.       Remember  all  thy  grace. 
And  lead  me  in  thy  truth : 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days, 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

5.       The  Lord  is  just  and  kind ; 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways, 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

3.       For  his  own  goodness'  sake 

He  saves  my  soul  from  shame  ; 
He  pardons,  though  my  guilt  be  great. 
Through  my  Redeemer's  name. 
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PSALM  103.      S.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-4  in  the  music] 
6.       IIo  fills  the  poor  with  good ; 
He  gives  the  sufferers  rest ; 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

6.       His  wondrous  works  and  ways 
He  made  by  Moses  known, 
But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
By  his  beloved  Son. 

HYMN  170.      S.  M. 

Incarnate  Saviour. 

1.  YE  saints,  proclaim  abroad 
The  honours  of  your  King; 

To  Jesus,  your  incarnate  God, 
Your  songs  of  praises  sing. 

2.  Not  angels  round  the  throne 
Of  majesty  above 

Are  half  so  much  obliged  as  we 
To  our  Immanuel's  love. 

3.  They  never  sunk  so  low ; 
They  are  not  raised  so  high ; 

They  never  knew  such  depths  of  woe, 
Such  heights  of  majesty. 

4.  The  Saviour  did  not  join 
Their  nature  to  his  own ; 

For  them  he  shed  no  blood  divine. 
Nor  breathed  a  single  groan. 

5.  May  we  with  angels  vie. 
The  Saviour  to  adore! 

Our  debts  are  greater  far  than  theirs : 
Oh,  be  our  praises  more ! 

HYMN  246.      S.  M. 

Praise  to  the  risen  Saviour. 

1.  PREPARE  a  thankful  song 
To  the  Redeemer's  name ; 

Let  his  high  praise  employ  each  tongue, 
And  every  heart  inflame. 

2.  He  laid  his  glory  by. 
And  bitter  pains  endured, 
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That  sinners  of  the  deepest  dye 
From  wrath  might  be  secured. 

5.       Stretched  on  the  cross  he  died, 
Our  debt  of  sin  to  pay : 
The  blood  and  water  from  his  side 
Wash  guilt  and  filth  away. 

:.       Pleading  for  us,  he  stands 
Before  the  Father's  throne, 
And  answers  all  the  law's  demands, 
With  what  himself  has  done. 

The  Holy  Ghost  he  sends, 
Our  stubborn  souls  to  move, 
To  make  his  enemies  his  friends 
And  conquer  them  by  love. 

PSALM  148.      S.  M. 

Fifth  Fart. 
LET  every  creature  join 
To  praise  th'  eternal  God ; 
Ye  heavenlj'^  hosts,  the  song  begin. 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

Thou  sun  with  golden  beams. 
And  moon  with  paler  rays, 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

He  built  those  worlds  above, 
And  fixed  their  wondrous  frame ; 
By  his  command  they  stand  or  move, 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

Ye  vapours,  when  ye  rise. 
Or  fall  in  showers  or  snow. 
Ye  thunders,  murmuring  round  the  skies, 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

Wind,  hail,  and  flaming  fire. 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
When  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

By  all  his  works  above 
His  honours  be  expressed ; 
But  saints  that  taste  his  saving  love 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 
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KENTUCKY.      S.  M. 


[Hymn  464.] 
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1.   Come,  we  that     love  the     Lord,  And    let    our     joys    be    known;  Join 
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3.  This     aw  -  ful    God      is       ours.  Our    Fa  -  ther  and     our      love ;   He 
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in       a       song  with    sweet  ac  -  cord,  And  thus  sur  -  round  the    throne. 
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shall   send  down  his    heaven-ly    powers  To    car  -  ry      us       a  -  bove. 
from    the      riv  -  ers       of      his    grace,  Drink  end  -  less    plea-sures     in. 
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HYMN  464.      S.  M. 

[stanzas  1^  in  the  music] 
6.      The  men  of  grace  have  found 
Glory  begun  below ; 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

6.  The  hill  of  Sion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

7.  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 

We  're     marching     through    Immanuel's 
ground 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

FSAIM  90.      S.  M. 

Fifth  Part. 

1.  LORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
Is  this  our  mortal  frame  ! 

Our  life,  how  poor  a  trifle  't  is. 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name ! 

2.  Alas,  the  brittle  clay 
That  built  our  body  first ! 

And  every  month,  and  every  day, 
'T  is  mouldering  back  to  dust. 

3.  Our  moments  fly  apace. 
Our  feeble  powers  decay ; 

Swift  as  a  flood  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4.  Yet,  if  our  days  must  fly. 

We  '11  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
We  '11  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight. 

5.  They  'U  waft  us  sooner  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea ; 

Soon  shall  we  reach  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 

HYMN  110.      S.  M. 

Privilege  of  Adoption, 
1.      BEHOLD,  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  has  bestowed 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God  I 
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'T  is  no  surprising  thing 
That  we  should  be  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King, 
God's  everlasting  Son. 

Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 
How  great  we  must  be  made : 
But,  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 
We  shall  be  like  our  Head. 

A  hope  so  much  divine 
May  trials  well  endure. 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ  the  Lord  is  pure. 

If  in  my  Father's  love 
I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart. 

We  would  no  longer  lie 
Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
My  faith  shall  "Abba,  Father!"  cry, 
And  thou  the  kindred  own. 


HYMN  247.      S.  M. 

Exaltation  of  Christ. 

1.  COME,  all  harmonious  tongues. 
Your  noblest  music  bring ; 

'Tis  Christ  the  everlasting  God, 
And  Christ  the  man,  we  sing. 

2.  Down  to  the  shades  of  death 
He  bowed  his  awful  head ; 

Yet  he  arose,  to  live  and  reign 
When  death  itself  is  dead. 

3.  No  more  the  bloody  spear. 
The  cross  and  nails  no  more ; 

For  hell  itself  shakes  at  his  name. 
And  all  the  heavens  adore. 

4.  There  the  Redeemer  sits, 
High  on  the  Father's  throne ; 

The  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by, 
And  smiles  upon  his  Son. 

5.  There  his  full  glories  shine 
With  uncreated  rays. 

And  bless  his  saints  and  angels  there 
To  everlasting  days. 
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[Hymn  295.]  LOWELL  MASON. 
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1.   My      soul,    be       on     thy    guard;    Ten     thou-sand   foes     a    -   rise; 
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2.    Oh,     watch,  and  fight,  and     pray ;     The    bat  -  tie    ne'er  give     o'er ; 
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3.  Ne'er    think  the     vic-tory      won,      Nor     once     at     ease     sit      down; 

4.  Fight      on,     my    soul,    till      death    Shall  bring  thee     to      thy       God ; 
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And    hosts  of    sins    are  press  -  ing  hai'd  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 


Re   -  new    it    bold  -  ly     eve  -  ry     day,       And  help    di  -  vine   im-plore. 
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Thy       arduous  work  will  not      be     done         Till  thou  hast  got  the  crown. 
He'll   take  thee,  at   thy   part  -  ing  breath,      Up    to     his  blest   a  -  bode. 
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HYMN  457.      S.  M. 

Jorj  in  Public  Worship. 

1.  now  charming  is  the  place 
Where  my  Redeemer-God 

Unveils  the  beauties  of  his  face 
And  sheds  his  love  abroad ! 

2.  Not  the  fair  palaces 

To  which  the  great  resort 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  this, 
Where  Jesus  holds  his  court. 

3.  Here  on  the  mercy-seat, 
With  radiant  glory  crowned, 

Our  joyful  eyes  behold  him  sit 
And  smile  on  all  around. 

4.  To  him  their  prayers  and  cries 
All  humbled  souls  present : 

He  listens  to  the  broken  sighs, 
And  grants  them  all  they  want. 

5.  To  them  his  sovereign  will 
He  graciously  imparts ; 

And  in  return  accepts  with  smiles 
The  tribute  of  their  hearts. 

6.  Give  me,  0  Lord,  a  place 
Within  thy  blest  abode, 

Among  the  children  of  thy  grace, 
The  servants  of  my  God. 

HYMN  355.     S.  M. 

Union  with  Christ. 

1.  DEAR  Saviour,  we  are  thine, 
By  everlasting  bands : 

Our  names,  our  hearts,  we  would  resign, 
And  souls,  into  thy  hands. 

2.  Accepted  for  thy  sake. 
And  justified  by  faith. 

We  of  thy  righteousness  partake. 
And  find  in  thee  our  life. 

3.  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave, 
With  ever-growing  zeal ; 

If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
Oh,  let  them  ne'er  prevail. 

4.  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee  our  head ; 
Shall  form  us  to  thy  image  bright. 
That  we  thy  paths  may  tread. 
6.      Death  may  our  souls  divide 
From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 
10 


But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 
6.       Since  Christ  and  we  are  one, 
Why  should  we  doubt  or  fear  ? 
Since  he  in  heaven  has  fixed  his  throne. 
He  '11  fix  his  members  there. 

HYMN  319.      S.  M. 

Appropriating  Faith, 

1.  FAITH  is  a  precious  grace, 
Where'er  it  is  bestowed ; 

It  boasts  of  a  celestial  birth, 
And  is  the  gift  of  God. 

2.  Jesus  it  owns  as  King 

And  all-atoning  Priest;  * 

It  claims  no  merit  of  its  own, 
But  looks  for  all  in  Christ. 

3.  On  him  it  safely  leans 

In  times  of  deep  distress. 
Flies  to  the  fountain  of  his  blood, 
And  trusts  his  righteousness. 

4.  All  through  the  wilderness 
It  is  our  strength  and  stay ; 

Nor  can  we  miss  the  heavenly  road 
While  it  directs  our  way. 

5.  Lord,  'tis  thy  work  alone, 
And  that  divinely  free  : 

Send  down  the  Spirit  of  thy  Son 
To  work  this  faith  in  me. 

HYMN  488.      S.  M. 

Resurrection  of  Christ  on  the  Sabbath, 

1.  TO-DAY  the  Saviour  rose. 
Our  Jesus  left  the  dead  ; 

He  conquered  our  malignant  foes, 
And  Satan  captive  led. 

2.  He  left  his  glorious  throne, 
To  make  our  peace  with  God ; 

Blessings  for  ever  on  his  name, 
He  bought  us  with  his  blood. 

3.  For  us  his  life  he  paid. 
For  us  the  law  fulfilled  ; 

On  him  our  load  of  guilt  was  laid ; 
W^e  by  his  stripes  are  healed. 

4.  Ye  saints,  adore  his  name 
Who  hath  such  mercy  shown ; 

Ye  sinners,  love  the  bleeding  Lamb,. 
And  make  bis  praises  known. 
G 
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LISBON.      S.  M. 
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HYMN  485.      S.  M. 

The  Sabbath  a  Delight. 

1.  WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ; 

Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2.  The  King  himself  comes  near, 
And  feasts  his  saints  to-day; 

Here  may  we  sit,  and  see  him  here, 
And  love  and  praise  and  pray. 

3.  One  day  amid  the  place 
AVhere  my  dear  God  hath  been. 

Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4.  My  willing  soul  would  stay 
In  such  a  frame  as  this, 

And  sit  and  sing  herself  away, 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

PSALM  8.      S.  M. 

First  Part. 

1.  0  LORD,  our  heavenly  King, 
Thy  name  is  all  divine ; 

Thy  glories  round  the  eai'th  are  spread, 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine. 

2.  When  to  thy  works  on  high 
I  raise  my  wondering  eyes. 

And  see  the  moon  complete  in  light 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies  : 

3.  When  I  survey  the  stars. 
In  all  their  shining  forms. 

Lord,  what  is  man,  that  worthless  thing. 
Akin  to  dust  and  worms  ? 

4.  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 
That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so  ? 

Next  to  thine  angels  he  is  placed, 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5.  Thine  honours  crown  his  head. 
While  beasts  like  slaves  obey, 

And  birds  that  cut  the  air  with  wings. 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea. 

6.  How  rich  thy  bounties  are  ! 
And  wondrous  are  thy  ways : 

Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 


HYMN  373.      S.  M. 

Praise  to  the  Eedeemer. 

1.  AWAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ; 

Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2.  Sing  of  his  dying  love  ; 
Sing  of  his  rising  power ; 

Sing  how  he  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3.  Sing  on  your  heavenly  way, 
Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing  ; 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day  ' 

In  Christ  the  eternal  King. 

4.  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 
"Ye  blessed  children,  come  !" 

Soon  will  he  call  us  hence  away. 
And  take  his  wanderers  home. 

HYMN  586.      S.  M. 

Prayer  of  Youth. 

1.  WITH  humble  heart  and  tongue. 
Our  God,  to  thee  we  pray : 

Oh,  make  us  learn,  while  we  are  young. 
How  we  may  cleanse  ^ur  way. 

2.  Make  us  unguarded  youth 
The  objects  of  thy  care ; 

Help  us  to  choose  the  way  of  truth 
And  fly  from  every  snare. 

3.  Our  hearts,  to  folly  prone, 
Renew  by  power  divine : 

Unite  them  to  thyself  alone, 
And  make  us  wholly  thine. 

4.  Oh,  let  thy  word  of  grace 
Our  warmest  thoughts  employ; 

'     Be  this  through  all  our  following  days 
Our  treasure  and  our  joy. 

5.  To  what  thy  laws  impart 
Be  our  whole  soul  inclined  ; 

Oh,  let  them  dwell  within  our  heart 
And  sanctify  our  mind. 

6.  May  thy  young  servants  learn 
By  these  to  cleanse  their  way ; 

And  may  we  here  the  path  discern 
That  leads  to  endless  day. 
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LITTLE  MARLBOROUGH.      S.  M. 


[Psalm  55,  2d  Part.] 
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PSALM  55.      S.  M. 

[StHnzas  1-4  in  the  music] 

5.  But  I,  with  all  my  cares, 
Will  lean  upon  the  Lord  ; 

I  '11  cast  my  burden  on  his  arm, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

6.  His  arm  shall  well  sustain 
The  children  of  his  love  ; 

The  gi'ound  on  which  their  safety  stands 
No  earthly  power  can  move. 


HYMN  233.      S.  M. 

The  Sujfcriiig  Saviour. 

1.  DID  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep  ? 
And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry  ? 

Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2.  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 
Angels  with  wonder  see; 

Be  thou  astonished,  0  my  soul : 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3.  He  wept  that  we  might  weep  ; 
Each  sin  demands  a  tear: 

In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there  's  no  weeping  there. 

HYMN  261.      S.  M. 

Grieving  the  Spirit. 

1.  AND  canst  thou,  sinner,  slight 
The  call  of  love  divine  ? 

Shall  God  with  tenderness  invite, 
And  gain  no  thought  of  thine  ? 

2.  Wilt  thou  not  cease  to  grieve 
The  Spirit  from  thy  breast, 

Till  he  thy  wretched  soul  shall  leave 
With  all  thy  sins  oppressed? 

3.  To-day  a  pardoning  God 
Will  hear  the  suppliant  pray ; 

To-day  a  Saviour's  cleansing  blood 
Will  wash  thy  guilt  away. 

4.  But  grace  so  dearly  bought 
If  yet  thou  wilt  despise, 

Thy  fearful  doom  with  vengeance  fraught 
Will  fill  thee  with  surprise. 
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HYMN  608.      S.  M. 

Value  of  Present  Time. 

1.  TO-MORROW,  Lord,  is  thine, 
Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand, 

And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2.  The  present  moment  flies. 
And  bears  our  life  away  ; 

Oh,  make  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3.  Since  on  this  wingdd  hour 
Eternity  is  hung, 

Waken  by  thy  almighty  power 
The  aged  and  the  young, 

4.  One  thing  demands  our  care ; 
Oh,  be  it  still  pursued. 

Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5.  To  Jesus  may  we  fly, 
Swift  as  the  morning  light. 

Lest  life's  young  golden  beam  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 

HYMN  625.      S.  M. 

Peaceful  Death. 

1.  OH  for  the  death  of  those 
W"ho  slumber  in  the  Lord  ! 

Oh,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward ! 

2.  Their  bodies  in  the  ground 
In  silent  hope  may  lie, 

Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound 
Shall  call  them  to  the  sky. 

3.  Their  ransomed  spirits  soar 
On  wings  of  fixith  and  love. 

To  meet  the  Saviour  they  adore, 
And  reign  with  him  above. 

4.  With  us  their  names  shall  live 
Through  long-succeeding  years. 

Embalmed  with  all  our  hearts  can  give, 
Our  praises  and  our  tears. 

5.  Oh  for  the  death  of  those 
Who  slumber  in  the  Lord  ! 

Oh,  be  like  theirs  my  last  repose, 
Like  theirs  my  last  reward ! 
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His    na-ture,  truth,    and  lore,    Engage  him  on  their  side: 
Then  let  us     ear    -    nest  be,     And  never  faint  in  prayer; 
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HYMN  123.      S.  M. 

The  Law  and  Gofpel  contrasted. 

1.  THE  law  by  Moses  came  ; 
But  peace,  iind  truth,  and  love, 

Were  brought  by  Christ,  a  nobler  name, 
Descending  from  above. 

2.  Amidst  the  house  of  God, 
Their  different  works  were  done ; 

Moses  a  faithful  servant  stood, 
But  Christ,  a  faithful  Son. 

3.  Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  strict  obedience  paid ; 

O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands 
The  sovereign  and  the  head. 

4.  The  man  that  durst  despise 
The  law  that  Moses  brought, 

Behold,  how  terribly  he  dies 
For  his  presumptuous  fault. 

5.  But  sorer  vengeance  falls 
On  that  rebellious  race 

Who  hate  to  hear  when  Jesus  calls, 
And  dare  resist  his  grace. 

HYMN  125.      S.  M. 

The  Law  and  Gospel  joined  in  Scripture. 

1.  THE  Lord  declares  bis  will, 
And  keeps  the  world  in  awe  ; 

Amidst  the  amoke  on  Sinai's  hill 
Breaks  out  his  fiery  law. 

2.  The  Lord  reveals  his  face. 
And,  smiling,  from  above 

Sends  down  the  gospel  of  his  grace, 
The  epistles  of  his  love. 

3.  These  sacred  words  impart 
Our  Maker's  just  commands. 

The  pity  of  his  melting  heart, 
And  vengeance  of  his  hands. 

4.  Hence  we  awake  our  fear, 
We  draw  our  comfort  hence  ; 

The  arms  of  grace  are  treasured  here, 
And  armour  of  defence. 
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5.  We  learn  Christ  crucified, 
And  here  behold  his  blood  : 

All  arts  and  knowledges  beside 
Will  do  us  little  good. 

6.  We  read  the  heavenly  word. 
We  take  the  oflfered  grace, 

Obey  the  statutes  of  the  Lord, 
And  trust  his  promises. 

7.  In  vain  shall  Satan  rage 
Against  a  book  divine, 

Where  wrath  and  lightning  guard  the  page, 
Where  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

HYMN  443.      S.  M. 

A  Moriwig  Ihjmn. 

1.  SEE  how  the  rising  sun 
Pursues  his  shining  way, 

And  wide  proclaims  his  Maker's  praise 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2.  Thus  would  my  rising  soul 
Its  heavenly  Parent  sing. 

And  to  its  great  Original 
The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3.  Serene  I  laid  me  down 
Beneath  his  guardian  care ; 

I  slept,  and  I  awoke  and  found 
My  kind  Preserver  near. 

4.  Thus  does  thine  arm  support 
This  weak  defenceless  frame ; 

But  whence  these  favours,  Lord,  to  me 
All  worthless  as  I  am  ? 

5.  Oh,  how  shall  I  repay 
The  bounties  of  my  God  ? 

This  feeble  spirit  pants  beneath 
The  pleasing,  painful  load. 

6.  Dear  Saviour,  to  thy  cross 
I  bring  my  sacrifice  ; 

Tinged  with  thy  blood,  it  shall  ascend 
With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 

7.  My  life  I  would  anew 
Devote,  0  Lord,  to  thee  ; 

And  in  thy  service  I  would  spend 
A  long  eternity. 
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OLMUTZ.      S.  M. 


[IlTMN   395.] 


Arranged  from  a  Gregorian  Chant, 
by  LOWELL  MASON. 
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PSALM  1.     S.  M. 

Secofid  Fart. 

1.  THE  man  is  ever  blest 

Wlio  slums  the  sinners'  ways, 

Among  their  counsels  never  stands, 

Nor  takes  the  scoruer's  place ; 

2.  But  makes  the  law  of  God 
His  study  and  delight, 

Amidst  the  labours  of  the  day 
And  watches  of  the  night, 

3.  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive, 
With  waters  near  the  root ; 

Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live ; 
His  works  are  heavenly  fruit. 

4.  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race : 
They  no  such  blessings  find ; 

Their  hopes  shall  flee  like  empty  chaflf 
Before  the  driving  wind. 

5.  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 
Before  that  judgment-seat, 

Where  all  the  saints  at  Christ's  right  hand 
In  full  assembly  meet  ? 

6.  He  knows,  and  he  approves, 
The  way  the  righteous  go  ; 

But  sinners  and  their  works  shall  meet 
A  dreadful  overthrow. 

PSALM  48.      S.  M. 

First  Fart. 

1.  GREAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 

He  makes  his  churches  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2.  These  temples  of  his  grace, 
How  beautiful  they  stand ! 

The  honours  of  our  native  place 
And  bulwarks  of  our  land. 

3.  In  Sion  God  is  known 
A  refuge  in  distress ; 

How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone, 
How  fair  his  heavenly  grace ! 


4.  When  kings  against  her  joined. 
And  saw  the  Lord  was  there, 

In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind, 
They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

5.  When  navies  tall  and  proud 
Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace. 

He  sends  his  tempests  roaring  loud. 
And  sinks  them  in  the  seas. 

G.       Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 
Our  eyes  have  often  seen. 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  flocks  have  been. 

7.       In  every  new  distress 

We'll  to  his  house  repair. 
Recall  to  mind  his  wondrous  grace. 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 

HYMN  342.      S.  M. 

Chriilian  Fellowship. 

1.  BLEST  be  the  tic  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 

The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2.  Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3.  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear, 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4.  When  we  asunder  part. 
It  gives  us  inwai-d  pain  ; 

But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5.  This  glorious  hope  revives 
Our  courage  by  the  way  ; 

While  each  in  expectation  lives. 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6.  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 
And  sin.  we  shall  be  free ; 

And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity. 
G2 
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OLNEY.      S.  M. 


[Hymn  442.] 


LOWELL  MASON. 
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1.  The      day       is      past  and    gone,      The       even-ing  t^hades   ap  -  pear; 
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2.    We        lay     our     garments     by,  Up    -   on     our  beds    to        rest; 
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3.  Lord,   keep    us      safe  this    night,       Se    -    cure  from  all     our      fears ; 
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Oh,  may   Ave     all     re  -  mem  -  ber  well,      The  night     of    death  draws  near. 
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So  death  will  soon  dis  -  robe     us      all  Of  what       is     here  pos  -  sessed. 
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May    an  -  gels  guard  us,  while   we  sleep.     Till   morn  -  ing  light     ap  -  pears. 
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HYMN  442.      S.  M. 

[Ptanzas  1-3  in  the  music] 
And,  when  we  early  rise 
And  view  the  unwearied  sun, 
Way  we  set  out  to  win  the  pi'ize, 
And  after  glory  run. 

And  when  our  days  are  past, 
And  we  from  time  remove, 
Oh,  may  we  in  thy  bosom  rest, 
The  bosom  of  thy  love. 


PSALM  73.      S. 

Third  Part. 


M. 


SURE  there  's  a  righteous  God, 
Nor  is  I'eligion  vain ; 
Though  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud. 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 

I  saw  the  wicked  rise, 
And  felt  my  heart  repine, 
While  haughty  fools  with  scornful  eyes 
In  robes  of  honour  shine. 

Pampered  with  wanton  ease. 
Their  flesh  looks  full  and  fair ; 
Their  wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  seas, 
And  grows  without  their  care. 

Free  from  the  plagues  and  pains 
That  pious  souls  endure, 
Through  nil  their  life  oppression  reigns, 
And  racks  the  humble  poor. 

Their  impious  tongues  blaspheme 
The  everlasting  God ; 
Their  malice  blasts  the  good  man's  name. 
And  spreads  their  lies  abroad. 

Then  I,  with  flowing  tears. 
Allowed  my  doubts  to  rise : 
"Is  there  a  God  that  sees  or  hears 
The  things  below  the  skies?" 

The  tumult  of  my  thought 
Held  me  in  hard  suspense, 
Till  to  thy  bouse  my  feet  were  brought 
To  learn  thy  justice  thence. 

Thy  word  with  light  and  power 
Did  my  mistake  amend ; 
I  viewed  the  sinner's  life  before, 
But  here  I  learned  his  end. 


9.     On  what  a  slippery  steep 
The  thoughtless  wretches  go  ! 
And,  oh,  that  dreadful  fiery  deep 
Tiiat  waits  their  fall  below  1 
10.     Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow ; 

My  thoughts  no  more  repine  ; 
I  call  my  God  my  portion  now. 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

HYMN  148.      S.  M. 

Invitation. 

1.  THE  Lord  on  high  proclaims 
His  Godhead  from  his  throne : 

"Mercy  and  justice  are  the  names 
By  which  I  will  be  known. 

2.  "Ye  dying  souls,  that  sit 
In  darkness  and  distress. 

Look  from  the  borders  of  the  pit 
To  my  recovering  grace." 

3.  Sinners  shall  hear  the  sound  ; 
Their  thankful  tongues  shall  own, 

"Our  righteousness  and  strength  is  found 
In  thee,  the  Lord,  alone." 
i.       In  thee  shall  Israel  trust. 
And  see  their  guilt  forgiven ; 
God  will  pronounce  the  sinners  just, 
And  take  the  saints  to  heaven. 


HYMN  403.      S.  M. 

Warning  against  Self- Confidence, 
BEWARE  of  Peter's  word. 
Nor  confidently  say, 

"I  never  will  deny  the  Lord," 
But,  "Grant  I  never  may." 
Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 
His  strength  in  God  alone ; 

And  e'en  an  angel  would  be  weak 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 
Retreat  beneath  his  wings. 
And  in  his  grace  confide ; 

This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kings 
Then  all  your  works  beside. 
In  Jesus  is  our  store  ; 
Grace  issues  from  bis  throne ; 

Whoever  says,  "I  want  no  more," 
Confesses  he  has  none. 
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[Psalm  103,  5th  Part.] 


OXFORD.      S.  M. 


ENGLISH  TUNE. 
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1.  The   Lord,      the     sove  -  reign  King,     Hath    fixed     his   throne     on       high; 
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2.  Ye        an  -   gels    great     in  might.      And     swift      to       do  his      will, 
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3.  Let      the     bright  hosts   who   wait       The         or  -  ders       of        their  King, 

4.  While  all        his     wond  -  reus  works  Through  his     vast     king  -  dom     show 
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O'er     all     the   heavenly  world    he  rules,   And      all      be  -  neath  the 
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Bless     ye   the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye    hear.  Whose  plea  -  sure    ye      ful  -  fil. 
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And  guard   his  churches   when  they  pray.    Join      in     the   praise  they  sing ; 
Their  Ma  -  ker's  glo  -  ry,  thou,    my     soul,    Shalt    sing   his    prais-es       too. 
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PSALM  2.     S.  M. 

First  Part. 
i,       MAKER  and  sovereign  Lord 
Of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Thy  providence  confirms  thy  word 
And  answers  thy  decrees. 

2.       The  things  so  long  foretold 
By  David  are  fulfilled ; 
When  Jews  and  Gentiles  join  to  slay 
Jesus,  thy  holy  child. 

8.       Why  did  the  Gentiles  rage. 
And  Jews,  with  one  accord, 
Bend  all  their  counsels  to  destroy 
The  anointed  of  the  Lord  ? 

4.  Rulers  and  kings  agree 
To  form  a  vain  design ; 

Against  the  Lord  their  powers  unite, 
Against  his  Christ  they  join. 

5.  The  Lord  derides  their  rage, 
And  will  support  his  throne  ; 

He  that  hath  raised  him  from  the  dead 
Hath  owned  him  for  his  Son. 


PSALM  25.      S.  M. 

Second  Fart. 
WHERE  shall  the  man  be  found 
That  fears  to  offend  his  God, 
That  loves  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 
And  trembles  at  the  rod  ? 

The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 
The  secrets  of  his  heart, 
The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show, 
And  all  his  love  impart. 

The  dealings  of  his  power 
Are  truth  and  mercy  still 
With  such  as  keep  his  covenant  sure 
And  love  to  do  his  will. 

Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease 
Before  their  Maker's  face ; 
Their  seed  shall  taste  the  promises 
la  their  extensive  grace. 
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HYMN  385.      S.  M. 

Ingratitiule  deplored. 
IS  this  the  kind  return. 
And  these  the  thanks  wo  owe  ? 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love, 
Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  ! 

To  what  a  stubborn  frame 
Has  sin  reduced  our  mind ! 
What  strange  rebellious  wretches  we, 
And  God  as  strangely  kind ! 

On  us  he  bids  the  sun 
Shed  his  reviving  rays ; 
For  us  the  skies  their  circles  run, 
To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

The  brutes  obey  their  God, 
And  bow  their  necks  to  men ; 
But  we,  more  base,  more  brutish  things, 
Reject  his  easy  reign. 

Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 
And  mould  our  souls  afresh  ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of 
stone. 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

Let  past  ingratitude 
Provoke  our  weeping  eyes. 
And,  hourly  as  new  mercies  fall, 
Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

HYMN  281.     S.  M. 

Believers  dead  to  Sin. 
SHALL  we  go  on  to  sin, 
Because  thy  grace  abounds. 
Or  crucify  the  Lord  again. 
And  open  all  bis  wounds  ? 

Forbid  it,  mighty  God ; 
Nor  let  it  e'er  be  said 
That  we,  whose  sins  are  crucified, 
Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

We  will  be  slaves  no  more. 
Since  Christ  has  made  us  free. 
Has  nailed  our  tyrants  to  his  cross 
And  bought  our  liberty. 
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SHAWMUT.     S.  M.     (Chant.) 


[Psalm  117,  Sd  Part.] 


LOWELL  MASOX. 
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1.  Thy  name,  al  -  migh  -  ty        Lord,     Shall  sound  thro'    dis  -  tant      lands; 
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2.  Far    be  thine     hon  -  our   spread,     And  long  thy    praise    en  -  dure, 


5^ 


-<9- 


-•— ^ 


±-gi ^ 


-«- 


-© — d — 4 


-G^ 


m 


^^^^^Si 


^ 


•—G—& 


-i-* 


^=^ 


A 


Great  is    thy  grace,  and  sure    thy   Tvord ;  Thy  truth  for      ev  -  er   stands. 
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Till  morning    light  and   even  -  ing  shade   Shall  be     exchanged  no    more. 
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JSALM  148.     S.  M. 

Seventh  Part. 

1.  MONARCIIS  of  wide  command, 
Praise  ye  th'  eternal  King ; 

Judges,  adore  that  sovereign  hand 
Whence  all  your  honours  spring. 

2.  Let  vigorous  youth  engage 
To  sound  his  praises  high ; 

While  growing  babes,  with  withering  age, 
Their  feeble  voices  try. 

3.  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise : 

God  is  the  Lord  ;  his  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise. 

4.  Let  nature  join  with  art, 
And  all  pronounce  him  blest ; 

But  saints,  that  dwell  so  near  his  heart, 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

HYMN  49.      S.  M. 

Guilt  and  Helplessness  of  Man. 
L      AH  !  how  shall  fallen  man 
Be  just  before  his  God  ? 
If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2.  If  he  our  ways  should  mark 
With  strict-inquiring  eyes, 

Could  we  for  one  of  thousand  faults 
A  just  excuse  devise  ? 

3.  All-seeing,  powerful  God, 
Who  can  with  thee  contend  ? 

Or  who  that  tries  the  unequal  strife 
Shall  prosper  in  the  end  ? 

4.  The  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 
Their  ancient  seats  foi'sake ; 

The  trembling  earth  deserts  her  place ; 
Her  rooted  pillars  shake. 

5.  Ah  !  how  shall  guilty  man 
Contend  with  such  a  God  ? 

None,  none  can  meet  him  and  escape 
But  through  the  Saviour's  blood. 
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HYMN  175.     S.  M. 

Blessings  of  Christ's  Advent. 

1.  RAISE  j'our  triumphant  songs 
To  an  immortal  tune  ; 

Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2.  Sing  how  eternal  Love 
Its  chief  Belov6d  chose, 

And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3.  His  hand  no  thunder  bears, 
Nor  terror  clothes  his  brow 

No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  soul 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4.  'T  was  mercy  filled  the  throne, 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pardons  dowu 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5.  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears ; 
Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease  ; 

Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  his  love, 
And  take  the  offered  peace. 

6.  Lord,  we  obey  thy  call ; 
We  lay  an  humble  claim 

To  the  salvation  thou  hast  brought. 
And  love  and  praise  thy  name. 

HYMN  650.      S.  M. 

Preparation  to  meet  God. 

1.  rREPARE  me,  gracious  God, 
To  stand  before  thy  face ; 

Thy  Spii-it  must  the  work  perform, 
For  it  is  all  of  grace. 

2.  In  Christ's  obedience  clothe, 
And  wash  me  in  his  blood : 

So  shall  I  lift  my  head  with  joy 
Among  the  sons  of  God. 

3.  Do  thou  my  sins  subdue. 

Thy  sovereign  love  make  known  ; 
The  spirit  of  my  mind  renew. 
And  save  me  in  thy  Son. 

4.  Let  me  attest  thy  power. 
Let  rac  thy  goodness  prove, 

Till  my  full  soul  can  hold  no  more 
Of  evei'lasting  love. 
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[Psalm  32,  1st  Paet.] 
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1.     Oh,  bless-ed  souls  are     they  Whose  sins  are  cover  -  ed      o'er; 
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2.  They  mourn  their  follies     past,  And  keep  their  hearts  ■with  care ; 
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3.  While  I    concealed  my    guilt,      I     felt  the  fester -ing  -wound, 

4.  Let  sin-ners  learn    to     pray,    Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 
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I      con-fessed  my    sins   to      thee, 
help   in    times  of     deep  dis  -  tress 


And   rea   -   dy  par -don  found. 
Is    found     in  God    a  -  lone. 
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HYMN  324.      S.  M.  D. 

Rest  found  only  in  God. 

on,  where  shall  rest  be  found, — 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'T  were  vain  the  ocean-depths  to  sound, 

Or  pierce  to  either  pole  ; 

The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh ; 
'T  is  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 

Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 

And  all  that  life  is  love. 

There  is  a  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath: 
Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 

Around  "the  second  death"! 

Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace. 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face 

And  evermore  undone. 

Here  would  we  end  our  quest : 

Alone  are  found  in  thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 

Of  immortality. 


HYMN  509.     S.  M. 

Blessedness  of  the  Gospel  Ministry. 

1.  HOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Who  stand  on  Sion's  hill, 

Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2.  How  charming  is  their  voice  ! 
How  sweet  their  tidings  are ! 

"  Sion,  behold  thy  Saviour-King  ; 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3.  How  happy  are  our  ears. 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 

Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found ! 
11 


How  blessed  are  our  eyes. 
That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long, 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 
And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour,  and  their  God. 


PSALM  23.     S.  M. 

Third  Part. 

THE  Lord  my  Shepherd  is; 
I  shall  be  well  supplied ; 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

He  leads  me  to  the  place 
Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

If  e'er  I  go  astray. 
He  doth  my  soul  reclaim. 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way 
For  his  most  hoFy  name. 

While  he  affords  his  aid, 
I  cannot  yield  to  fear ; 
Though  I  should  walk  through  death's  dark 
shade, 
My  Shepherd  's  with  me  there. 

Amid  surrounding  foes 
Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows. 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

The  bounties  of  thy  love 
Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 
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[Psalm  63,  3d  Part.] 


Swiss  Melody- 


1.  My   God,  per  -  mit    my  tongue     This  joy, — to   call  thee     mine ;     And 


2.  My  thirst-y,     faint-ing     soul        Thy  mer  -  cy   doth     im  -  plore ;      Not 
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let    my    ear  -  ly       cries  pre  -  vail  To     taste  thy  love     di    -    vine. 
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PSALM  63.      S.  M. 

[Stiinzas  1-3  in  the  music.J 

4.  For  life  without  thy  love 
No  relish  can  aiford ; 

No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this, — 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

5.  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  thee  my  spirit  flies, 

And  on  thy  watchful  providence 
My  cheerful  hope  relies. 

6.  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 

I  follow  where  my  Father  leads, 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 

PSALM  88.      S.  M. 

1.  STRETCHED  on  a  bed  of  grief. 
In  silence  long  I  lay; 

For  sove  disease  and  wasting  pain 
Had  worn  my  strength  away. 

2.  How  mourned  my  sinking  soul 
The  Sabbath's  hours  divine, 

The  day  of  grace,  that  precious  day. 
Consumed  in  sense  and  sin ; 

3.  The  work,  the  mighty  work, 
Of  life,  so  long  delayed  ; 

Repentance,  yet  to  be  begun, 
Upon  a  dying  bed  ! 

4.  Then  to  the  Lord  I  prayed. 
And  raised  a  bitter  crj':  — 

"Hear  me,  0  God,  and  save  my  soul, 
Lest  I  for  ever  die." 

5.  He  heard  my  humble  cry  ; 

He  saved  my  soul  from  death  : 
To  him  I  '11  give  my  heart  and  hands 
And  consecrate  my  breath. 

6.  Ye  sinners,  fear  the  Lord 
While  yet 't  is  called  to-day ; 

Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death 
Command  j'our  souls  away. 

HYMN  116.      S.  M. 

Sanctijication  implored. 
1.       BEHOLD  the  leprous  Jew, 

Oppressed  with  pain  and  grief, 
Pouring  his  tears  at  Jesus'  feet 
For  pity  and  relief. 


"Oh,  speak  the  word,"  he  cries, 
"And  heal  me  of  my  pain: 
Lord,  thou  art  able,  if  thou  wilt, 
To  make  a  leper  clean." 

Compassion  moves  his  heart ; 
He  speaks  the  gracious  word ; 
The  leper  feels  his  strength  return. 
And  all  his  sickness  cured. 

To  thee,  dear  Lord,  I  look, 
Sick  of  a  worse  disease ; 
Sin  is  my  painful  malady. 
And  none  can  give  me  ease. 

But  thy  almighty  grace 
Can  heal  my  leprous  soul : 
Oh,  bathe  me  in  thy  precious  blood, 
And  that  will  make  me  whole. 


HYMN  540.      S.  M. 

Communion  with  Christ  and  with  Sainii 

1.  JESUS  invites  his  saints 
To  meet  around  his  board ; 

Here  pardoned  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2.  For  food  he  gives  his  flesh  ; 
He  bids  us  drink  his  blood ; 

Amazing  favour,  matchless  grace, 
Of  our  descending  God ! 

3.  This  holy  bread  and  wine 
Maintains  our  fainting  breath. 

By  union  with  our  living  Lord 
And  interest  in  his  death. 

4.  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 
Christ  and  his  members  one; 

We  the  young  children  of  his  love. 
And  he  the  first-born  Son. 

5.  We  are  but  several  parts 
Of  the  same  broken  bread  ; 

One  body  hath  its  several  limbs, 
But  Jesus  is  the  head. 

6.  Let  all  our  powers  be  joined 
His  glorious  name  to  raise, 

Pleasure  and  love  fill  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 
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ST.  THOMAS.      S.  M. 


[Psalm  125,  2d  Part.] 
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PSALM   125.    S.  M. 

fStcinzas  1-4  in  the  music] 
6.       Nor  shall  the  tyrant's  rage 
Too  long  oppress  the  saint: 
The  God  of  Israel  will  support 
His  children,  lest  they  faint. 

6.       But  if  our  slavish  fear 

Will  choose  the  road  to  hell, 
AVe  must  expect  our  portion  there, 
Where  bolder  sinners  dwell. 

PSALM  137.      S.  M. 

Second  Part. 

1.  I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  thine  abode. 

The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

2.  I  love  thy  church,  0  God ! 
Her  walls  before  thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand. 

3.  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  sons 
My  voice  or  hands  deny. 

These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake. 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4.  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 
Her  welfare  or  her  woe. 

Let  every  joy  this  heart  forsake, 
And  every  grief  o'erflow. 

6.       For  her  my  tears  shall  fall ; 
For  her  my  prayers  ascend  ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

6.  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways : 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

7.  Jesus,  thou  Friend  divine, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

8.  Sure  as  tby  truth  shall  last, 
To  Sinn  shall  be  given 

The  brighcst  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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PSALM  99.      S.  M. 

Jur.'il  Part. 

1.  THE  God  Jehovah  reigns: 
Let  all  the  nations  fear ; 

Let  sinners  tremble  at  his  throne. 
And  saints  be  humble  there. 

2.  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns: 
Let  earth  adore  its  Lord; 

Bright  cherubs  his  attendants  stand. 
Swift  to  fulfil  his  word. 

3.  In  Sion  stands  his  throne ; 
His  honours  are  divine ; 

His  church  shall  make  his  wonders  know; 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

4.  How  holy  is  his  name ! 
How  terrible  his  praise ! 

Jusiice,  and  truth,  and  judgment,  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 

PSALM  118.      S.  M. 

Fifth  Part. 

1.  SEE  what  a  living  stone 
The  builders  did  refuse ; 

Yet  God  hath  build  his  church  thereon 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

2.  The  scribe  and  angry  priest 
Reject  thine  only  Son  ; 

Yet  on  this  Rock  shall  Sion  rest. 
As  the  chief  corner-stone. 

3.  The  work,  0  Lord,  is  thine, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes  ; 

This  day  declares  it  all  divine, 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

4.  This  is  the  glorious  day 
That  our  Redeemer  made  ; 

Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray  ; 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5.  Hosanna  to  the  King 
Of  David's  royal  blood : 

Bless  him,  ye  saiuts ;  he  comes  to  bring 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6.  .  We  bless  thine  holy  word, 

Which  all  this  grace  displays. 
And  offer  on  thine  altar.  Lord, 
Our  sacrifice  of  praise. 
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[Hymn  23.] 


WATCHMAN.      S.  M. 
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HYMN  23.      S.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-3  in  the  music] 
4        To  thee,  ami  thee  alone, 
Tlie  angels  owe  their  bliss: 
They  sit  around  thy  gracious  throne 
And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

5.  Not  all  the  harps  above 
Can  make  a  heavenly  place, 

If  God  his  residence  remove, 
Or  but  conceal  his  face. 

6.  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky. 
Can  one  delight  afford — 

No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy — 
Without  thy  presence,  Lord. 

7.  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love 
Where  all  my  pleasures  roll. 

The  circle  where  my  passions  move, 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

8.  To  thee  my  spirits  fly, 
With  infinite  desire  ; 

And  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  lie ! 
Dear  Jesus,  raise  me  higher. 

HYMN  642.      S.  M. 

Joy  in  View  of  the  Resurrection. 

1.  AND  must  this  body  die, 
This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 

And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

2.  God  my  Redeemer  lives, 
And  often  from  the  skies 

Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

8.       Arrayed  in  glorious  grace 
Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine, 
And  every  shape  and  every  face 
Look  heavenly  and  divine. 

4.  These  lively  hopes  we  owe 
To  Jesus'  dying  love  : 

We  would  adore  his  grace  below. 
And  sing  his  power  above. 

5.  Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise 
Of  these,  our  humble  songs, 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raise 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 


PSALM  99.      S.  M. 

Second  Part. 
EXALT  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  worship  at  )iis  feet ; 
His  nature  is  all  holiness. 
And  mercy  is  his  seat. 

When  Israel  was  his  church. 
When  Aaron  was  his  priest. 
When  Moses  cried,  when  Samuel  prayed, 
He  gave  his  people  rest. 

Oft  he  forgave  their  sins. 
Nor  would  destroy  their  race ; 
And  oft  he  made  his  justice  known 
When  they  abused  his  grace. 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 
Whose  grace  is  still  the  same ; 
Still  he  's  a  God  of  holiness. 
And  jealous  for  his  name. 

PSALM  106.      S.  M. 

Second  Part. 
GOD  of  eternal  love. 
How  fickle  are  our  ways  ! 
And  yet  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace ! 

They  saw  thy  wonders  wrought. 
And  then  thy  praise  they  sung ; 
But  soon  thy  works  of  power  forgot, 
And  murmured  with  their  tongue. 

Now  they  believe  his  word. 
While  rocks  with  rivers  flow ! 
Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lord ; 
And  he  reduced  them  low. 

Yet,  when  they  mourned  their  faults, 
Ho  hearkened  to  their  groans. 
Brought  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoughts, 
And  called  them  still  his  sons. 

Their  names  were  in  his  book ; 
He  saved  them  from  their  foes ; 
Oft  he  chastised,  but  ne'er  forsook 
The  people  that  he  chose. 

Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 
Who  loved  their  ancient  race. 
And  Christians  join  the  solemn  word 
Amen  to  all  the  praise. 
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[IlTMN  468.] 


EATON.     L.  M.      6  lines. 
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2.  Thee  all  the  choir  of    angels  sings,      The  Lord  of  hosts,  the  King  of  kings ; 
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The     ev-er-last  -  ing  Father  own,  And  bow    our  souls  before  thy  throne. 
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4.  Messiah,  joy  of  every  heart, 

Thou,  thou  the  King  of  glory  art ; 
With  daily  triumph  we  proclaim 
And  bless  and  magnify  thy  name, 
And  wait  thy  greatness  to  adore, 
AVhen  time  and  death  shall  be  no  more. 


HYMN  225.     I.  P.  M. 

Christ  the  Hope  of  the  Disconsolate. 

1.  WHEN  gathering  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are  few, 
On  Him  I  lean  who,  not  in  vain, 
Experienced  every  human  pain : 

He  sees  my  wants,  allays  my  feaj-s, 
And  counts  and  treasui-es  up  my  tears. 

2.  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  virtue's  narrow  way. 
To  fly  the  good  I  would  pursue 

Or  do  the  sin  I  would  not  do, 


Still  He  who  felt  temptation's  power 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3.  When  vexing  thoughts  within  me  rise, 
And,  sore  dismayed,  my  spirit  dies, 
Yet  He  who  once  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sickening  anguish  of  despair. 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
The  throbbing  heart,  the  streaming  eye. 

4.  When,  sorrowing,  o'er  some  stone  I  bend 
Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend, 

And  fi-om  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smile, 
Divides  me  for  a  little  while. 
Thou.  Saviour,  seest  the  tears  I  shed, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

5.  And,  oh,  when  I  have  safely  passed 
Through  every  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  still  unchanging,  watch  beside 
My  painful  bed,  for  thou  hast  died  ; 
Then  point  to  realms  of  cloudless  day 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 
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CREATION,  or  BROOKLYN.     L.  P.  M. 


[Psalm  96,  2d  Part.] 
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NEWCOURT.      L.  P.  M. 


[Psalm  19,  4th  Part.] 
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1.  Great  God,  the  heavens'  well-ordered  frame,  Declares  the  glory  of  thy  name ;  There 
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2.    From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night,  The  dawning  and  the    dy  -  ing  light    Lee- 
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3.       Yet  their  di-vine  in-structions  run    Far    as  the  journeys    of  the  sun.    And 
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thy  rich  works  of   wonder  shine  :    A  thou  -  sand  star  -  ry    beau  -  ties  there. 
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tures  of  heavenly    wisdom  read :  With    si  -  lent   e    -     lo  -  quence  they  raise 
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eve-ry  nation  knows  their  voice ;  The     sun,  like  some  young  bridegroom  dressed, 
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A  thousand  ra-diant  marks  ap  -  pear      Of  boundless  power  and  skill  di  -  vino. 
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Our  thoughts  to  our  Cre  -  a -tor's  praise,  And  nei-thcr  sound  nor  language  need. 
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Breaks  from  the  chambers  of    the    east,  Rolls  round,  and  makes  the  earth  rejoice. 
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4.  Where'er  he  spreads  his  beams  abroad, 
He  smiles,  and  speaks  his  Maker,  God ; 

All  nature  joins  to  show  thy  praise  : 
Thus  God  in  every  creature  shines ; 
Fair  is  the  book  of  nature's  lines, 

But  fairer  is  the  book  of  grace. 

PSALM  146.      L.  P.  M. 

1.  I  'LL  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath  ; 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

2.  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  ? 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust : 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesh  and  blood ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  an  hour ; 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promise  good. 

8.  Happy  the  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God :  he  made  the  sky, 

And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train  ; 


His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure  ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor, 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

4.  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  labouring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

5.  He  loves  his  saints,  he  knows  them  well, 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell  ; 

Thy  God,  0  Sion,  ever  reigns : 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage  ; 

Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

6.  I'll  praise  him  while  he  lends  me  breath; 
And,  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers: 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  immortality  endures. 
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AITHLONE.      L.  C.  M. 


[Htmn  317.J 


GERMAN. 
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1.    0  thou,  that  hearest  the  prayer  of  faith,  Wilt  thou  not  save     a  soul  from  death, 
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2.  Slain  in     the  guil  -  ty  sin-ner's  stead.  His  spotless    righteous-ness  I  plead, 
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That  casts  it  -  self      on    thee  ?      I        have  no      re  -  fuge    of    my     own, 
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And    his      a  -  ton  -  ing   blood;     Thy    righteous-ness    my  robe  shall   be, 
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But     fly     to      -what     my    Lord  has  done      And  suf-fered    once  for    me. 
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Thy    mcr-it         shall     a   -   vail  for    me,      And  bring  me    near    to    God. 
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Then  snatch  me  from  eternal  death, 
The  Spirit  of  adoption  breathe, 

His  consolation  send ; 
By  him  some  word  of  life  impart, 
And  sweetly  whisper  to  my  heart, 

"  Thy  Maker  is  thy  Friend." 

The  king  of  terrors  then  would  be 
A  welcome  messenger  to  me 

To  bid  me  come  away: 
Unclogged  by  earth,  or  earthly  things, 
I'd  mount,  I  'd  fly,  with  eager  wings. 

To  everlasting  day. 


HYMN  648.      L.  C.  M. 

Apprehension  of  Judgment. 

1.  WHEN  thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  shalt 
come 
To  take  thy  ransomed  people  home, 
Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
12 


Shall  such  a  worthless  worm  as  I, 

Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2.  I  love  to  meet  among  them  now, 
Before  thy  gracious  feet  to  bow. 

Though  vilest  of  them  all; 
But  (can  I  bear  the  piercing  thought?) 
What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out 

When  thou  for  them  shalt  call  ? 

3.  Prevent,  prevent  it  by  thy  grace  ! 
Be  thou,  dear  Lord,  my  hiding-place 

In  this  th'  accepted  day ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  oh,  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear, 

Nor  let  me  fall,  I  pray. 

4.  Let  me  among  thy  saints  be  found. 
Whene'er    the    archangel's    trump    shall 

To  see  thy  smiling  face  ;  [sound, 

Then  loudest  of  the  crowd  I'll  sing, 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring 

With  shouts  of  -sovereign  grace. 
H2 
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ARIEL.      L.  C.  M. 


[IlTMN  185.] 


2.    I'd        sing       the        pre  -   cious      blood 


spilt,         My 
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3.  I'd         sing        the         cha    -    rac    -    ters  he  bears,        And 

4.  Soon        the  de    -    light   -   ful         day  will  come,       When 
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could     I  sound  the   glo  -  ries     forth,     AVhich       in     my     Sa  -  viour   shine ; 
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ran  -  som  from  the  dreadful      guilt         Of  sin  and  wrath  di   -  \ine : 
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all     the  forms  of    love    he     wears.       Ex    -    alt  -  ed     on      his    throne ; 
my  dear  Lord  will  call   me     home        And         I     shall  see     his     face : 
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I  'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings,  And     vie  with  Gabriel,  while  he  sings 
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I  'd    sing  his  glo-rious  righteousness,     In   which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 


In      loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise       I    would  to    ev  -  er  -  lasting  days 
Then  with  my  Sa-viour,  Brother,  Friend,  A     blest  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  I  '11  spend, 
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In      notes   al  -  most    di  -  vine,       In  notes  al    -    most  di  -  vine. 
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My    soul   shall  ev  -  er    shine,     My  soul  shall       ev    -      -    er    shine. 


^m 


i 


& 


-9ir 


H^^-^ 


33^£BSB33 


-6?- 


Make   all      his    glo  -  ries  known,  Make  all    his        glo    -     -     ries  known. 
Tri  -  umph-aut    in     his   grade,     Tri-umphant       in  his     grace. 
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[Htmn  76.] 


GANGES.      L.  C.  M. 
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1.  Awaked  by    Si  -  nai's  awful   sound,   My  soul  in  bonds  of    guilt  I  found, 
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2.  When  to  the  law    I   trembling  fled.      It  poured  its  cur  -  ses     on  my  head ; 
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3.  A-gain  did    Si-nai's  thunders   roll,    And  guilt  lay   hea  -  vy     on   my  soul, 
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And  knew  not  where  to      go  ;  E-  ter  -  nal  truth    did  loud  pro-claim, 
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I      no     re  -  lief  could  find  ;         This   fear-ful    truth  increased  my  pain, 
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A    vast,  op-pres-sive    load ; 


A  -  las  1     I     read     and   saw    it    plain. 
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The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell 
How  Jesus  conquered  death  and  hell 

And  broke  the  fowler's  snare  ; 
Yet,  when  I  found  this  truth  remain, 
"The  sinner  must  be  born  again," 

I  sunk  in  deep  despair. 

But,  while  I  thus  in  anguish  lay. 
The  gracious  Saviour  passed  this  way, 

And  felt  his  pity  move  ; 
The  sinner,  by  his  justice  slain, 
Now  by  his  grace  is  born  again, 

And  sings  redeeming  love. 

HYMN  613.      L.  C.  M. 

Time  and  Eternity. 
LO !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
'Twixt  two  unbounded  seas,  I  stand ; 

Yet  how  insensible ! 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space, 
Removes  me  to  yon  heavenly  place, 

Or  shuts  me  up  in  hell. 

0  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtless  heart 
Eternal  things  impress ; 


Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  save  me  ere  it  be  too  late ; 
Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

3.  Before  me  place,  in  bright  array. 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day 

When  thou  with  clouds  shalt  come 
To  judge  the  nations  at  thy  bar : 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

4.  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  holy  trembling,  holy  fear. 

To  make  my  calling  sure, 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfil. 
And  suffer  all  thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

5.  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive. 
Transported  from  this  vale,  to  live 

And  reign  with  thee  above, — 
AVhere  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight. 
And  hope,  in  full,  supreme  delight 

And  everlasting  love. 
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[Psalm  14S,  Sd  Part.] 


HARWOOD. 


1.    Be-gin,  my  soul,  th' exalted      lay;     Let  eacli  enraptured  thought  o  -  bey, 


?#1 


g    Q '  gj-g*^    g~T'(gi-^-^-L-g jj-gi' 


^35 


I 


«p 


-e- 


^^P^^^^fe 


^^s^ 


^^ 


*^Ji 


^— s^■ 


1 


2.    Ye  fields  of  light,  ce-les  -  tial  plains.  Where  gay,  transporting  beau-ty  reigns. 
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And  praise  th'  Almighty's  name,  Lo !  heaven  and  earth,  and  seas    and   skies, 
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Ye  scenes  di  -vine-ly    fair;  Your  IMak  -  er's    wondrous  power  pro  -  claim. 
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la   one    me  -  lo  -  dious  con -cert  rise,       To  swell  th' in-spir  -  ing  theme. 


Tell  how  heformedyour  shin -ing  frame  And  breathed  the  flu  -  id       air. 


3.  Ye  angels,  catch  the  thrilling  sound, 
While  all  th'  adoring  thrones  around 

His  boundless  mercy  sing ; 
Let  every  listening  saint  above 
Wake  all  the  tuneful  soul  of  love, 

And  touch  the  sweetest  string. 

4.  Join,  ye  loud  spheres,  the  vocal  choir: 
Thou  dazzling  orb  of  liquid  fire. 

The  mighty  chorus  aid  ! 
Soon  as  gray  evening  gilds  the  plain. 
Thou  moon,  protract  the  melting  strain. 

And  praise  him  in  the  shade. 

5.  Let  every  element  rejoice  : 

Ye  thunders,  burst  with  awful  voice 

To  him  who  bids  you  roll ! 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare. 
Each  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  souL 

6.  Let  man,  for  nobler  service  made. 
The  feeling  heart,  the  judging  head, 

In  heavenly  praise  employ : 


Spread  his  tremendous  name  around. 
Till  heaven's  broad  arch  rings  back  the 
The  general  burst  of  joy.  [sound, 

7.  Ye  whom  the  charms  of  grandeur  please, 
Nursed  on  the  downy  lap  of  ease, 

Fall  prostrate  at  his  throne ; 
Ye  princes,  rulers,  all  adore ; 
Praise   him,  ye   kings,  who  makes  your 

An  image  of  his  own.  [power 

8.  Let  youth  its  ardent  passions  move. 
To  praise  th'  eternal  Source  of  love, 

AVith  all  its  hallowed  fire : 
Let  age  take  up  the  tuneful  lay. 
Sigh  his  blest  name,  then  soar  away 

And  ask  an  angel's  lyre. 

9.  Let  saints,  redeemed  from  death  and  hell. 
In  louder,  loftier  numbers  tell 

The  wonders  of  his  grace ; 
Beyond  creation's  utmost  bounds. 
Above  her  noblest,  sweetest  sounds. 

Declare  Jehovah's  praise. 
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[IITMN  243.] 

Moderate. 


HASTINGS.      C.  L.  M. 


Words  and  music  by  II. 
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1.  How  calm  and  beau-ti  -  ful      the  morn    That  gilds  the  sa-cred      tomb, 
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2.    Ye  mourning  saints,  dry  eve  -  ry   tear     For  your   de  -  part-ed     Lord ; 
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3.  Now    cheerful    to    the  house    of  prnyer  Your  ear  -  ly  footsteps     bend, 
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Where  once  the  Cru-ci  -  fied     was    borne  And  veiled  in  midnight  gloom ! 
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Be -hold  the  place:  he     is       not    here  ;"  The  tomb  is    all   un  -  barred; 
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The      Saviour  will  him  -  self     be    there,    Your  Ad  -  vo  -  cate  and   Friend : 
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Oh,  weep  no  more  the  Saviour  slain :  The  Lord  is  risen ;  he  lives    a     -    gain. 
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ThegatesofdeathwereclosedinTain:  The  Loriiisiisen;  he  livos  a    -     gain. 
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Once  by  the  law  your  hopes  were  slain,  But  now  in  Christ  ye  live     a    -     gain. 
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4.  How  tranquil  now  the  rising  day  I 

'T  is  Jesus  still  appears, — 
A  risen  Lord  to  chase  away 

Your  unbelieving  fears; 
Oh,  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain : 
The  Lord  is  risen ;  he  lives  again. 

5.  And  when  the  shades  of  evening  fall, 

When  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh. 
If  Jesus  shines  upon  the  soul, 

How  blissful  then  to  die  I 
Since  He  has  risen  who  once  was  slain, 
Ye  die  in  Christ  to  live  again. 

HYMN  234.      C.  L.  M. 

Christ's  Agony. 

1.  HE  knelt ;  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed, 

When  but  his  Father's  eye 
Looked  through  the  lonely  garden's  shade 

On  that  dread  agony : 
The  Lord  of  all  above,  beneath. 
Was  bowed  with  sorrow  unto  death. 

2.  The  sun  set  in  a  fearful  hour. 

The  stars  might  well  grow  dim, 


When  this  mortality  had  power 

So  to  o'ershadow  him  ! 
That  he  who  gave  man's  breath  might  know 
The  very  depths  of  human  woe. 

8.  He  proved  them  all :  the  doubt,  the  strife, 

The  faint,  perplexing  dread. 
The  mists  that  hang  o'er  parting  life, 

All  gathered  round  his  head: 
And  the  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray ; 
Yet  passed  it  not,  that  cup,  away. 

4.  It  passed  not,  though  the  stormy  wave 

Had  sunk  beneath  his  tread ; 
It  passed  not,  though  to  him  the  grave 

Had  j-iclded  up  its  dead  ; 
But  there  was  sent  him,  from  on  high, 
A  gift  of  strength  for  man  to  die. 

5.  And  was  the  Sinless  thus  beset 

With  anguish  and  dismay  ? 
How  may  we  meet  our  conflict  yet 

In  the  dark,  narrow  way  ? 
Through  him — through  him  that  path  who 
Save,  or  we  perish,  Son  of  God.       [trod : 
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DALSTON.      S.  P.  M. 


[P8.4.LM  122,  2d  Paet.] 


A.  WILLIAMS. 
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1.  How  pli?ased  and  Llest  wasi  To  hear  the  ppo-ple  cry,  "Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day!" 

2.  Zion,  thrice  happy  place,  Adoriied  with  wondrous  grace,  And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round ; 


3.         There  David's  greater  Son    Has  fixed  his  royal  throne :  He  sits  forgraceand  judgment  there : 
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4.  May  peace  attend  thy  gate.  And  joy  within  thee  wait.  To  bless  the  soul  of  eve-ry   guest: 

5.  My  tonguerepeatsher  vows.  Peace  to  this  sacred  house!  Forheremy  friends  and  kindred  dwell; 
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Yes,  with  a  cheerful  zeal    We  haste  to   Zi-on's  hill,  And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear.  To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear  The  sacred  gospel's  joyful  sound. 
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He  bids  the  saints  be  glad.  He  makes  the  sinners  sad.  And  humble  souls  rejoice  with  fear, 
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The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace  And  wishes  thine  increase,  A  thousand  blessings  on  him  rest ! 
And  since  my  glorious  God  Makes  thee  his  blest  a -bode,   My  soul  shall  ev-er  love  thee    well. 
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Allegro. 
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1.  The  Lord. Te-hnvah  ni^ns,  And  royal  state  maintains,     Ilislieadwith    aw  -    ful  glo-ries  crowned, 

2.  Upheld  by  thy  ootmuauds,  The  world  securely   stands,  And  skies  and  stars      o  -  bey  thy    word; 
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3.    In  vain  the  noi-sy  crowd,  Like  billows  fierce  and  loud,    Against  thine  em   -    pire  rage  and    roar; 
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4.  Lettloodsandnationsrage,  Andall  tht'lrpowerengago;    Letswelling    tides     as  -  sault  the  sky; 

5.  Thy  pro -mi- sts  are  true,  Thy  grace  is  ev-er    new;    There  fixed,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  re-m.'To; 
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Arrayed  in  robes  of  li^ht,    l!e.L,'irt  with  soTereiin  miurht,  And  rays     of    nia  -  jes  -   ty     a  -  round. 
Thy  throne  was  fixed  on  high  Ere  stars  adorned  the   sky:     K  -  ter  -  nal     is    thy  king-dom,  Lord. 
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In  vain  with  angry  spite    The    Bur  -  ly  nations  fight,    And  dash  like  waves  against  the  shore. 
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The  ter-rors  of  thy  frown  Sh.ill  beat  their  m.idne.es  down  :  Thy  throne  for  ev  -  er  stands  on   high. 
Thy  saints  with  ho-Iy  fear  Shall  in  thy  courts  ap  -  pear.    And  sing  thine  ev  -  er- last  -  ing     lote. 
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[Htmn  1.] 


HADDAM.      H.  M. 
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1.  The  Lord  Je  -  ho  -  vah  reigns  ;  His  throne  is  built  on   high  ;  The    gar-ments 
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3.  Through  all  his  ancient  works   Sur  -  pris  -  ing  wisdom  shines ;  Confounds  the 

4.  And  can  this  migh  -  ty  King     Of    glo  -  ry     con-de-scend,  And   will    he 
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he     assumes    Are  light  and     ma-jes-ty.      His        glo  -  ries      shine    with 
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jus- tice  stand    To  guard  his    ho  -  ly   law;    And    where   his        love    re- 
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powers  of   hell,  And  breaks  their  cursed  designs.  Strong  is       his       arm,    and 
write  his  name.   My    Fa  -  ther  and  my  Friend  ?    I        love    his       name,     I 
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beams      so    bright,     No       mor    -    tal       eye         can  bear    the    sight? 
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solves    to      bless,      His      truth      con  -  firms        and   seals  the  grace. 
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shall      ful    -    fil  His      great       de  -  crees,        his   sove- reign  -will, 

love       his     "word ;    Join,       all         my  powers,      and  praise   the  Lord. 
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HYMN  196.      H.  M. 

Titles  of  Christ. 

1    JESUS,  my  great  High-Priest, 
OJfere<l  his  blood  and  died : 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 

No  sacrifice  beside. 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

2.  To  this  dear  Surety's  hand 

Will  I  commit  my  cause : 
He  answers  and  fulfils 

His  Father's  broken  laws. 
Behold  ray  soul  at  freedom  set : 
My  Surety  paid  the  dreadful  debt. 

3.  My  Advocate  appears 

For  my  defence  on  high ; 
The  Father  bows  his  ears, 

And  lays  his  thunder  by. 
Not  all  that  hell  or  sin  can  say 
Shall  turn  his  heart,  his  love,  away. 


My  great  and  glorious  Lord, 
My  Conqueror  and  my  King, 

Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning  grace,  I  sing. 

Thine  is  the  power :  behold,  I  sit 

In  willing  bonds  beneath  thy  feet. 

Now  let  my  soul  arise 

And  tread  the  tempter  down  : 

My  Captain  leads  me  forth 
To  conquest  and  a  crown. 

A  feeble  saint  shall  win  the  day. 

Though  death  and  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

Should  all  the  hosts  of  death, 
And  powers  of  hell  unknown. 

Put  their  most  dreadful  forms 
Of  rage  and  mischief  on, 

I  shall  be  safe ;  for  Christ  displays 

Superior  power  and  guardian  grace. 
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[Psalm  148,  1st  Part.] 
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1.  Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join  With  heaTcn,  and  earth,  and  seas,  And  of-fer  notes  di- 


m 


^ 


S^ 


^=i=i=w 


^ 


■6h* 


3til3lg 


fe 


3t3t 


m 


^ 


i9- 


-€—t- 


v-^ 


1 


^1 


i9-|-<^ 


1.  Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join  With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  And  of-  fer  notes  di- 
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Ye    holy  throng  Of  angels  bright,  Ye 
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holy  throng  Of  angels  bright,  In  worlds  of  light, 


Be-gin    the  song. 
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Ye  holy  throng  Of  angels  bright,  la  worlds  of  light,  Begin  the  song. 
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holy  throng  Of  angels  bright,  la  worlds  of  light,  Be-gin    the  song. 


2.  Thou  sun,  with  dazzling  rays. 

And  moon,  that  rules  the  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise, 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light 
His  power  declare, 
Ye  floods  on  high, 
And  clouds  that  fly 
In  empty  air. 

3.  The  shining  worlds  above 

lu  glorious  order  stand, 
Or  in  swift  courses  move 
By  his  supreme  command. 
He  spake  the  word, 
And  all  their  frame 
From  nothing  came 
To  praise  the  Lord. 

4.  He  moved  their  mighty  wheels 

In  unknown  ages  past, 
And  each  his  word  fulfils, 
While  time  and  nature  last. 
In  different  ways 
His  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name, 
And  speak  his  praise. 


HYMN  555.     H.  M. 

The  Gospel  Jubilee. 

1.  BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow ; 

The  gladly-solemn  sound. 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come : 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2.  Exalt  the  Son  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  in  his  blood 
To  all  the  world  proclaim : 
The  year,  «&c. 

3.  Ye  who  have  sold  for  nought 

Your  heritage  above. 
Come,  take  it  back  unbought, 
The  gift  of  Jesus'  love : 
The  year,  &c. 

4.  The  gospel-trumpet  sounds ; 

Let  all  the  nations  hear. 
And  earth's  remotest  bounds 
Before  the  throne  appear : 
The  year,  &c. 
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RHINE.      H.  M. 


HASTINGS. 
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1.0         Zi  -  on,  tune  thy     voice,       And    lift  thy  hands  on      high ;      Tell 
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2.  He      gilds  the  mourning    face        With  beams  that  can-not     fade,         His 
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all    the  world  thy   joys.       And  shout  sal  -  va  -  tion    nigh;      Cheer-ful        in 
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God,      a  -  rise    and  shine ;     While  rays    di   -  vine  stream  all      a  -  broad. 
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round  thy  form  shall  view,       With  lus  -  tre      new     di  -  vine  -  ly   crowned. 
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praise    till    sove-reign  love  In  -worlds  a  -   bove    thy     glo  -  ry      raise. 
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4.  There  on  his  holy  hill 

A  brighter  sun  shall  rise, 
And  with  his  radiance  fill 

Those  fairer,  purer  skies ; 
While  round  his  throne  ten  thousand  stars 
In  nobler  spheres  his  influence  own. 

HYMN  501.      H.  M. 

On  Opening  a  neiv  Place  of  Worship. 

1.  IN  sweet,  exalted  strains 

The  King  of  glory  praise  ; 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  he  reigns. 

Through  everlasting  days : 
He  with  a  nod  the  world  controls, 
Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2.  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne, 

His  throne  of  grace  divine : 
Wide  is  his  bounty  known. 

And  wide  his  glories  shine ; 
Fair  Salem,  still  his  chosen  rest. 
Is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  blest. 

3.  Then,  King  of  glory,  come. 

And  with  thy  favour  crown 
13 


This  temple  as  thy  dome, 

This  people  as  thy  own : 
Beneath  this  roof,  oh,  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

4.  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Our  interceding  cries. 
And  grateful  praise  ascend 

All  fragrant  to  the  skies : 
Here  may  thy  word  melodious  sound. 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around. 

5.  Here  may  th'  attentive  throng 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love. 
And  converts  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above ; 
And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 
With  sacred  joy  and  sweet  accord. 

6.  Here  may  our  unborn  sons 

And  daughters  sound  thy  praise, 
And  shine  like  polished  stones 

Through  long-succeeding  days ; 
Here,  Lord,  display  thy  saving  power. 
While  temples  stand,  and  men  adore. 
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1.    Yes ;  the  Ee-deem-er  rose,     The     Saviour  left  the  dead,    And   o'er  onr  hell-ish  foes     High 
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3.  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly,    The    joy-fulnews  to  bear:  Hark !  as  they  soar  on  hiifh,    What 

4.  Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound,  Redeemed  by  him  from  hell,     And  send  the    e-eho  round    The 
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worship  at  his  feet ;    Joy-ful  they  come,  and  wing  their  way  From  realms  of  day  to    Je-sus'  tomb. 
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HYMN  240.     H.  M. 

[Stanzas  1-4  in  the  music] 
5.  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

Who  savest  us  with  thy  blood ! 
Wide  bo  thy  name  adored. 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God: 
With  thee  we  rise. 
With  thee  we  reign,  and  empires  gain 
Beyond  the  skies. 

PSALM  84.      H.  M. 

Fourth  Part. 

1.  LORD  of  the  worlds  above, 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 
To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires,  with  warm  desires 
To  see  my  God. 

2.  The  sparrow  for  her  young 

With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest, 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest : 
My  spirit  faints. 
With  equal  zeal,  to  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints. 

3.  Oh,  happy  souls,  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hear ! 
Oh.  happy  men,  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  ! 
They  praise  thee  still ; 
And  hap[)y  they  that  love  the  way 
To  Sion's  hill. 

4.  They  go  from  strength  to  strength 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrives  at  length, 
Till  each  in  heaven  appears : 
Oh,  glorious  seat, 
When  God  our  King  shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet. 

6.  To  spend  one  sacred  day 

Where  God  and  saints  abide 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside : 
Where  God  resorts, 
I  love  it  more  to  keep  the  door 
Than  shine  in  courts. 


6.  God  is  our  sun  and  shield. 

Our  light  and  our  defence ; 
With  gifts  his  hands  are  filled ; 
We  draw  our  blessings  thence : 
He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  race  peculiar  grace, 
And  glory  too. 

7.  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves, — 
From  pure  and  pious  souls ; 
Thrice  happy  he, 
0  God  of  hosts,  whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  thee. 

PSALM  121.      H.  M. 

Third  Fart. 

1.  UPWARD  I  lift  my  eyes ; 

From  God  is  all  my  aid, — 
The  God  that  built  the  skies. 
And  earth  and  natm-e  made : 
God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly ;  his  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

2.  My  feet  shall  never  slide 

And  fall  in  fatal  snares. 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guide, 
Defends  me  from  my  fears. 
Those  wakeful  eyes, 
That  never  sleep,  shall  Israel  keep 
When  dangers  rise. 

3.  No  burning  heats  by  day. 

No  blasts  of  evening  air, 
Shall  take  my  health  away 
If  God  be  with  me  there : 
Thou  art  my  sun, 
And  thou  my  shade,  to  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 

4.  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath : 
I  '11  go  and  come. 
Nor  fear  to  die,  till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  me  home. 


196     GERMAN  HYMN,  or  PLEYEL'S  HYMN.      7s. 

[UvMN  2-15.]  PLEYEL. 
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Je  -  sus,      ris  -  ing   from  the   tomb,    Scat-ters    all    its     fear  -  ful   gloom. 
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Praise    liim    in    the      no-blest  songs  From  ten  thou-sand  thou -sand  tongues. 
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Where,     0   death,   is    now  thy  sting?  AVhere  thy  ter-rors,  vanquished  king? 
To       ere  -  a  -  tion's  ut  -  most  bound  Let  th'  e  -  ter  -  nal  praise  re  -  sound. 
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HYMN  117.      7s. 

Exhortation  to  Perseverance. 

1.  CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  lOng, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing : 

0       Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2.  Yc  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3.  0  ye  mourning  souls,  be  glad  ; 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made; 
Us  to  save,  our  flesh  assumes, 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4.  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and,  blest. 
Soon  you  '11  enter  into  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared, 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

6.  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

6.  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 

HYMN  242.      7s. 

Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ. 

1.  HARK!  the  herald-angels  say, 
Christ  the  Lord  has  risen  to-day  ; 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  hign. 
Let  the  glorious  tidings  fly. 

2.  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won ; 
Lo  !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er; 

Lo  I  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3.  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal ; 
Christ  has  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  him  rise  ; 
Christ  has  opened  paradise. 


4.  Lives  again  our  glorious  King: 
Where,  0  death,  is  now  thy  sting? 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save : 
Where 's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave  ? 

5.  What  though  once  we  perished  all, 
Partners  of  our  parents'  fall  ? 
Second  life  we  now  receive. 

And  in  Christ  for  ever  live. 

6.  Hail !  thou  dear  almighty  Lord ; 
Hail !  thou  great  incarnate  AVord  ; 
Hail !  thou  sufi"ering  Son  of  God ; 
Take  the  trophies  of  thy  blood. 


HYMN  73.      7s. 

Repentance  through  Grace. 

1.  SOVEREIGN  grace  hath  power  alone 
To  subdue  a  heart  of  stone ; 

And  the  moment  grace  is  felt, 
Then  the  hardest  heart  will  melt. 

2.  When  the  Lord  was  crucified, 
Two  transgressors  with  him  died ; 
One,  with  vile  blaspheming  tongue. 
Scoffed  at  Jesus  as  he  hung. 

3.  Thus  he  spent  his  wicked  breath. 
In  the  very  jaws  of  death ; 
Perished,  as  too  many  do, 
With  the  Saviour  in  his  view. 

4.  But  the  other,  touched  with  grace, 
Saw  the  danger  of  his  case, 
Faith  received  to  own  the  Lord 
Whom  the  scribes  and  priests  abhorred. 

5.  "Lord,"  he  prayed,  "remember  me 
AVhcn  in  glory  thou  shalt  be  :" 
"Soon  with  me,"  the  Lord  replies, 
"Thou  shalt  rest  in  paradise." 

6.  This  was  wondrous  grace  indeed, — 
Grace  bestowed  in  time  of  need. 
Sinners,  trust  in  Jesus'  name ; 
You  shall  find  Mm  still  the  same. 
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[HrMN  268.] 


NORWICH.      7s. 


GERMAN. 


1.    Gracious      Spi  -  rit,  Love    di  -  vine,    Let    thy  light  with  -  in    me    shine ; 
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2.  Speak    thy  pardoning  grace  to     me ;     Set  the    burdened    sin  -  ner  free ; 
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All      my    guilt  -  y    fears   re-move ;  Fill     me      full      of    heaven  and  love. 
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Lead    me      to    the   Lamb  of   God ;  Wash   me       in      his    pre  -  cious  blood. 
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HYMN  268.      7s. 

[Stanzas  1  and  1!  in  the  music] 

3.  Life  and  pca«e  to  me  impart ; 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart ; 
Ureatlie  tliyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest, 

4.  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray; 
Keep  me  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine ; 
Keep  me,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

HYMN  192.      7s. 

Constancy  of  Christ's  Love. 

1.  HARK,  my  soul,  it  is  the  Lord : 
'T  is  thy  Saviour,  hear  his  word : 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee : — 
"Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me? 

2.  "I  delivered  thee  when  bound. 

And,  when  wounded,  healed  thy  wound, 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3.  "Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  ? 
Yes,  slie  may  forgetful  be  ; 

Yet  will  I  remember  thee. 

4.  "Mine  is  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above ; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5.  "Thou  shalt  see  my  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partner  of  my  throne  shalt  be : 
Say,  poor  sinner,  lovest  thou  me?" 

6.  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint : 
Yet  I  love  thee,  and  adore ; 

Oh  for  grace  to  love  thee  more ! 

HYMN  305.      7s. 

Encouragement  to  Prayer. 
1.  COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare; 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 
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2.  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King ; 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3.  With  my  burden  I  b«!gin ; 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt. 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4.  Lord,  I  come  to  thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  tlij*  blood-bought  right  maintain; 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

5.  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  thy  love  my  spirit  cheer ; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 

6.  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith ; 

Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 


HYMN  456.      7s. 

Delights  of  Public  Worshij). 

1.  LORD  of  hosts,  how  lovely  fair, 
E'en  on  earth,  thy  temples  are  ! 
Here  thy  waiting  people  see 
Much  of  heaven,  and  much  of  thee. 

2.  From  thy  gracious  presence  flows 
Bliss  tliat  softens  all  our  woes ; 
While  thy  Spirit's  holy  fire 
Warms  our  hearts  with  pure  desire. 

3.  Here  we  supplicate  thy  throne  ; 
Here  thou  makest  thy  glories  known; 
Here  we  learn  thy  righteous  ways. 
Taste  thy  love,  and  sing  thy  praise. 

4.  Thus,  with  sacred  songs  of  joy. 
We  our  happy  lives  employ  ; 
Love,  and  long  to  love  thee  more. 
Till  from  earth  to  heaven  we  soar. 
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WILMOT.      7s. 
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[IlTMN  143.] 

Slow;  with  tenilcrness  and  ilelicacy. 


"SPIRITUAL  SONGS." 
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Siu  -  ner,  art  thou  still    se  -  cure  ?     Wilt  thou  still  re  -  fuse       to      pray  ? 


See,    his   mighty   arm     is   bared;       Aw  -  fnl  terrors     clothe   his    brow; 
At      his  presence  na  -  ture  shakes ;  Earth  affright-ed    hastes     to      flee ; 
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4.  Who  his     coming  may   a  -  bide  ?       You,  that  glo  -  ry    in       your  shame, 

5.  Lord,  prepare  us     by   thy   grace ;      Soon  we  must  re  -  sign      our    breath, 
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For  his  judgments    stand   pre-pared  :     Thou  must   ei  -  ther   break  or   bow. 
So  -  lid  mountains   melt      like  wax :     What  will   then  be  -  come    of    thee  ? 
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Will  you  find    a     place      to     hide        When  the  world  is  wrapped  in  flame  ? 
And   our  souls  be   called      to     pass     Through  the     i  -  ron     gate    of  death. 
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HYMN  6.      7s. 

Sovereignty  of  God. 

1.  SOVEREIGN  Ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious,  ever  wise  ! 

All  my  times  are  in  thy  hand, 
All  events  at  thy  command. 

2.  His  decree  who  formed  the  earth 
Fixed  my  first  and  second  birth : 
Parents,  native  place,  and  time, 
All  appointed  were  by  him. 

3.  He  that  formed  me  in  the  womb, 
He  shall  guide  me  to  the  tomb ; 
All  my  times  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  his  wise  decree. 

4.  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health ; 
Times  of  penury  and  wealth ; 
Times  of  trial  and  of  grief; 
Times  of  triumph  and  relief; 

5.  Times  the  tempter's  power  to  prove  ; 
Times  to  taste  a  Saviour's  love ; 

All  must  come,  and  last,  and  end, 
As  shall  please  my  heavenly  Friend. 

6.  Thee  at  all  times  will  I  bless ; 
Having  thee,  I  all  possess : 
How  can  I  bereaved  be, 
Since  I  cannot  part  with  thee  ! 

HYMN  287.     7s. 

An  Anxious  Inquiry. 

1.  'T  IS  a  point  I  long  to  know ; 

Oft  it  causes  anxious  thought: — 
Do  I  love  the  Lord,  or  no  ? 
Am  I  his,  or  am  I  not  ? 

2.  If  I  love,  why  am  I  thus  ? 

Why  tifis  dull  and  lifeless  frame  ? 
Hardly,  sure,  can  they  be  worse 
Who  Ixive  never  heard  his  name ! 

3.  Could  my  heart  so  hard  remain, 

Prayer  a  task  and  burden  prove, 
Every  trifle  give  me  pain. 
If  I  knew  a  Saviour's  love  ? 


4.  When  I  turn  my  eyes  within. 

All  is  dark,  and  vain,  and  wild: 
Filled  with  unbelief  and  sin. 
Can  I  deem  myself  a  child  ? 

5.  If  I  pray,  or  hear,  or  read, 

Sin  is  mixed  with  all  I  do ; 
You  who  love  the  Lord  indeed. 
Tell  mc,  is  it  thus  with  you  ? 

6.  Yet  I  mourn  ray  stubborn  will. 

Find  my  sin  a  grief  and  thrall : 
Should  I  grieve  for  what  I  feel 
If  I  did  not  love  at  all  ? 

7.  Could  I  joy  his  saints  to  meet. 

Choose  the  ways  I  once  abhorred, 
Find  at  times  the  promise  sweet. 
If  I  did  not  love  the  Lord  ? 

8.  Lord,  decide  the  doubtful  case, 

Thou  who  art  thy  people's  Sun : 
Shine  upon  thy  work  of  grace. 
If  it  be  indeed  begun. 

9.  Let  me  love  thee  more  and  more, 

If  I  love  at  all,  I  pray ; 
If  I  have  not  loved  before, 
Help  me  to  begin  to-day. 

HYMN  649.      7s. 

Terrors  of  Judgment. 

1.  IN  the  sun  and  moon  and  stars 

Signs  and  wonders  there  shall  be ; 
Earth  shall  quake  with  inward  wars, 
Nations  with  peri^lexity. 

2.  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep, 

Tossed  with  stronger  tempests,  rise ; 
Wilder  storms  the  mountains  sweep, 
Louder  thunders  rock  the  skies. 

3.  Dread  alarm  shall  shake  the  proud. 

Pale  amazement,  restless  fear; 
And,  amid  the  thunder-cloud. 
Shall  the  Judge  of  men  appear. 

4.  But,  though  from  his  awful  face 

Heaven  shall  fade  and  earth  shall  fly, 
Fear  not  ye,  his  chosen  race  ; 
Your  redemption  draweth  nigh. 
12 
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[Hymn  150.] 


MOUNT  CALVARY.      7s.    6  lines. 
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1.  Hearts  of   stone,     re  -  lent,   re  -  lent,    Break,  by    Je  -  sus'  cross  sub  -  dued; 
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2.     Yes,     our    sins  have  done   the  deed,  Driven  the  nails  that  fixed  him   there, 


^ 


--gi— ^- 


-f2 6^ 


:7S^-, 


e 


-ffl- 


:& 


-g      g 


t: 


i2 (!2 


-<5^ 


3.     Will  you     let    him    die      in    vain.   Still     to   death  pur  -  sue    the    Lord, 
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See    his      bo  -  dy,     mangled,  rent.     Covered    with    his    flow  -  ing    blood: 
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[Continued.] 
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Sin  -  ful    soul,  what  hast    thou  done  ?  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  th'  in  -  car  -  nate   Son. 
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No ;  with    all         my    sins    I'll  part :      Saviour,    take  my  bro  -  ken  heart. 


HYMN  203.     7s. 

Christ  our  Example  in  Sujfering. 

1.  GO  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  who  feel  the  tempter's  power ; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see  ; 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour  ; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away: 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2.  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

Oh,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained  ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss  : 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3.  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb : 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Maik  that  miracle  of  time, — 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete: 
"It  is  finished!"  hear  him  cry: 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4.  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom  : 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  has  risen;   he  meets  our  eyes : 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


HYMN  527.      7s. 

Come  and  Welcome. 

1.  FROM  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  I  hear. 
Bursting  on  my  ravished  ear ! 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner;  come. 

2.  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne, 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 
On  my  pierced  body  laid. 

Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid ; 
Bow  the  knee  and  kiss  the  Son : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner;  come. 

3.  Spread  for  thee  the  festal  board, 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored  ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed. 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed. 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner ;  come. 

4.  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end  ; 
Lo !  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day : 

Up  to  my  eternal  home. 

Come  and  welcome,  sinners ;  come. 
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[Hymn  409.] 
,    Vivace. 


NUREMBURGH.     7s.  6  lines. 
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„  J  Saviour,  shine,  and  cheer  my  soul.      Bid  my     dy  -  ing   hopes  re  -  vive ;    "( 
■  ■  \  Make  my  wounded   spi  -  rit  whole,      Far  a  -  way  the  tempt  -  er    drive :  j 
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Those  were    hap  -  py,  gold  -  en    days,   Sweet-ly  spent  in  prayer  and   praise. 


Liz: 


i 


i=^^p^^ 


^ 


-Oh 


-^-^0- 


flZISt 


Sin  has     put     my  joys    to   flight.    Sin   has  turned  my  day    to     night. 


Speak  the   word  and   set     me     free ;     Let    me   live     a  -  lone  to     thee. 
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HYMN  132.      7s. 

Tke  Gospel's  Welcome. 

1.  NOW  begin  the  heavenly  theme ; 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name ; 

Ye,  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2.  Ye,  who  see  the  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  the  Saviour's  face, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3.  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears ; 
Banish  all  your  guilty  fears ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curse  remove. 
Cancelled  by  redeeming  love. 

4.  Ye,  alas  !  who  long  have  been 
Willing  slaves  to  death  and  sin. 
Now  from  bliss  no  longer  rove ; 
Stop,  and  taste  redeeming  love. 

5.  Welcome  all  by  sin  oppressed. 
Welcome  to  his  sacred  rest : 
Nothing  brought  him  from  above — 
Nothing — but  redeeming  love. 

6.  When  his  Spirit  leads  us  home, 
When  wo  to  his  glory  come, 
We  shall  all  the  fulness  prove 
Of  our  Lord's  redeeming  love. 


HYMN  166.      7s. 

Invitation  accepted. 

1.  AM  I  called  ?  and  can  it  be  ? 
Has  my  Saviour  chosen  me  ? 
Guilty,  wretched  as  I  am, 

Has  he  named  my  worthless  name  ? 

Vilest  of  the  vile  am  I  : 

Dare  I  raise  my  hopes  so  high  ? 

2.  Am  I  called  ?  I  dare  not  stay, — 
May  not,  must  not,  disobey ; 
Here  I  lay  me  at  tlay  feet, 
Clinging  to  the  mercy-seat; 
Thine  I  am,  and  thine  alone ; 
Lord,  with  me  thy  will  be  done. 


8.  Am  I  called  ?  That  shall  I  bring 
As  an  offering  to  my  King  ? 
Poor,  and  blind,  and  naked,  I 
Trembling  at  thy  footstool  lie  : 
Naught  but  sin  I  call  my  own, 
Nor  for  sin  can  sin  atone. 

4.  Am  I  called  ?  an  heir  of  God  I 

Washed,  redeemed  by  precious  blood  { 
Father,  lead  me  in  thy  hand ; 
Guide  me  to  that  better  land 
Where  my  soul  shall  be  at  rest, 
Pillowed  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 


HYMN  474.      7s. 

Before  Sermon. 

1.  LOKD,  we  come  before  thee  now ; 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow ; 

Oh,  do  not  our  suit  disdain  : 
Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2.  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend; 
In  compassion  now  descend; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace ; 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3.  In  thine  own  appointed  way 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay; 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4.  Send  some  message  from  thy  word 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 

5.  Comfort  those  who  weep  and  mourn ; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 

Those  who  are  cast  down,  lift  up ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope. 

6.  Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  God  supremely  kind : 
Heal  the  sick,  the  captive  free ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 
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[Hymn  199.] 


HASTINGS. 
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hands    Can  ful  -  fil     the  law's 
tone :  Thou  must  save,  and  thou 


de-mands ; 
a  -  lone. 
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3.    No-thing 
B.  C.   Vile,    I 


in     my  hand    I 
to      the  foun- tain 


bring,    Sim-ply      to      thy  cross 
fly,    Wash  me,    Sa  -  viour,  or 


I     cling ; 
I      die. 
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Nak-ed,  come     to    thee   for     dress.  Helpless,  look      to    thee   for     grace; 
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HYMN  199.     7s.  6  lines. 

[!»tanzas  1-3  iu  the  music] 
4.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  heart-strings  break  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  -worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment-throne, 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 

HYMN  536.      7s. 

1.  BREAD  of  heaven,  on  thee  I  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed ; 
Ever  may  my  soul  be  fed 

With  the  true  and  living  bread ; 
Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  him  that  died. 

2.  Vine  of  heaven,  thy  blood  supplies 
Tills  blest  cup  of  sacrifice ; 

'T  is  thy  wounds  ray  healing  give ; 
To  thy  cross  I  look  and  live : 
Thou,  my  life,  oh,  let  me  be 
Rooted,  grounded,  built  on  thee. 

HYMN  203.      7s. 

1.  GO  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  who  feel  the  tempter's  power; 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see; 

Watch  with  him  one  bitter  hour; 
Turn  not  from  his  griefs  away : 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray, 

2.  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned : 
Oh,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall ! 

Oh,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss : 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3.  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb : 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time, — ■ 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete: 
"It  is  finished  I"  hear  him  cry: 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4.  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 

Where  they  laid  his  breathless  clay  ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom  : 

Who  hath  taken  him  away  ? 
Christ  has  risen  ; — he  meets  our  eyes: 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


HYMN  409.      7s. 

Viciisiludcs. 

1.  ONCE  I  thought  my  mountain  strong, 

Firmly  fixed,  no  more  to  move  : 
Then  my  Saviour  was  my  song. 

Then  my  soul  was  filled  with  love : 
Those  were  happy,  golden  days. 
Sweetly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 

2.  Little  then  myself  I  knew. 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  power; 
Now  I  feel  my  sins  renew, 

Now  I  feel  the  stormy  hour : 
Sin  has  put  my  joy  to  flight, 
Sin  has  turned  my  day  to  night. 

3.  Saviour,  shine  and  cheer  my  soul ; 

Bid  my  dying  hopes  revive  ; 
Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole ; 

Far  away  the  tempter  drive : 
Speak  the  word  and  set  me  free, 
Let  me  live  alone  to  thee. 

HYMN  527.      7s. 

Come  and  Welcome. 

1.  FROM  the  cross  uplifted  high. 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounds  I  hear. 
Bursting  on  my  ravished  ear  ! 
Love's  redeeming  work  is  done : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner ;  come. 

2.  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne, 
Why  beneath  thy  burden  groan  ? 

On  my  pierced  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid ; 
Bow  the  knee  and  kiss  the  Son: 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner ;  come. 

3.  Spread  for  thee  the  festal  board. 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored  ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confessed. 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam : 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner ;  come. 

4.  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end ; 
Lo !  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day : 

Up  to  my  eternal  home. 

Come  and  welcome,  sinner ;  come. 
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[Htmn  452.] 

U        Liarghetto. 


LOWELL  MASON. 
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1.    Safe  -  ly  through  an  -  oth  -  er      Tveek  God  has  brought  ns    on    our     way; 
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2.  While  we    seek  sup-plies  of    grace   Thro'  the    dear    Re-deem-er's 


name. 
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3.  Here  we  're  come  thy  name  to     praise ;  Let    us     feel    thy    presence    near ; 

4.  May  the     gos-pel's  joy-ful     sound    Con-quer    sin  -  ners,  com-fort    saiuts  ; 
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Let    us     now    a  blessing    seek,  Wait-ing      in  his  courts  to  -  day ;    Day   of 


Show  thy     re  -  con  -cil-ing    face ;  Take    a  -  way  our  sin  and  shame :  From  our 
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May  thy     glo  -  ry  meet  our   eyes,  While  we      in  thy  house  ap-pear :  Here  af- 
Make  the   fruits  of  grace  a  -  bound,  Bring  re  -  lief  for   all  complaints :  Such  let 
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all      the  week  the    best,      Em  -  blem    of      e  -  ter  -  nal  rest ;      Day      of 
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■world  -  ly  cares  set     free,      May    we     rest  this  day      in    thee ;    From  our 
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ford      us,  Lord,  a      taste      Of     our     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   feast ;    Here    af- 
all      our  Sabbaths  prove,    Till     we    join  the  church  a  -  bove ;    Such   let 
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all  the  week  the  best,     Emblem    of    e  -  ter-nal    rest,     of    e  -  ternal   rest. 
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world-ly  cares  set  free.    May  we    rest  this  day  in   thee. 


Second  Ending. 
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ford  us.  Lord,  a  taste     Of  our     ev  -  er-last-ing  feast, 
all  our  Sabbaths  prove.  Till  we    join  the  church  a-bove. 
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[IlTMN  149.] 

Moil.  LiCff.  Aflet. 
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1.    Sin-ners,  turn :  why    will     ye      die?     God,  your  Ma-ker,    asks     you  why; 
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2.    Sin-ners,  turn :  why  will      ye      die  ?     God,  your  Sa-yiour,  asks   you  why  ; 
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3.    Sin-ners, turn :  why  will      ye      die?      God,  the   Spi-rit,  asks    you    why; 
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God  who   did  your      be  -  ing  give,    Made  you  with  him-self     to  live. 
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He  who   did  your   soul  re-trieve,      Died  him  -  self  that   ye   might      live, 
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Many  a  time  with    you    he  strove.  Wooed  you  to      embrace  his        love : 
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He    the     fa  -  tal     cause    demands, — Asks  the  work  of       his    own  hands : 
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WiU    ye    let    him    die       in    yain,     Cru  -  ci  -  fy    your  Lord      a-  gain? 
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Will    ye   not    his     grace      re-ceive?      "Will  ye  still    re  -  fuse       to  live? 
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Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why      Will   ye    cross  his  love   and      die  ? 
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Why,  ye      re  -  bel    sin-ners,  why      Will  ye   slight  his  grace  and     die ' 


Why  will  ye    for    ev-  er     die,       Oh,  ye      guilt -y    sin-ners,     why' 
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[Htmn  105.] 


MARTYN.     7s.    [Double.] 


S.  B.  MARSH. 
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1.     Child  of  man,  whose  seed  be-low 
Heir  of  want,  and  doubt,  and  pain, 
D.  C.  There  I  bore  the  vengeance  due, 


Must  fal-fil  their  race     of  woe 

Does  thy  fainting  heart  com    -  pi 
Free-ly  bore  it     all      for         you 
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2.      Child  of  dust,  corruption's  son. 

Will  -  ing  cap-tive,  yet  be  free  ; 

D.  C.     I    forsook  my  Father's  side, 


By  pride  deceived,  by  pride  un  -  done. 
Take  my  yoke  and  learn     of  me. 

Toiled  and  wept,  and  bled  and        died. 
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Oh,  in  thought  one  night  re  -  call, —     The  night  of  grief  in  He  -  rod's      hall : 
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I,    of  heaven  and  earth  the  Lord,       God  with  God,  the  eter  -  nal      Word. 
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HYMN  105.      7s. 

[Stanzas  1  auU  2  in  I  be  music] 

5.  Child  of  (loulit,  docs  four  surprise, 
Vexing  thouglits  within  thee  rise? 
Wondering,  murmuring,  dost  thou  gaze 
On  evil  men  and  evil  days? 

Oh,  if  darkness  round  thee  lower, 
Darker  far  my  dying  hour. 
Which  bade  that  fearful  cry  awake, 
"My  God,  my  God,  dost  thou  forsake?" 

4.  Child  of  sin,  by  guilt  oppressed, 
Heaves  at  last  thy  throbbing  breast? 
lliist  thou  felt  the  mourner's  part  ? 
Fear'st  thou  now  thy  failing  heart  ? 
Bear  thee  on,  beloved  of  God ; 
Tread  the  path  thy  Saviour  trod : 
He  the  tempter's  power  hath  known ; 
He  hath  poured  the  garden-groan, 

6.  Child  of  heaven,  by  me  restored. 
Love  thy  Saviour,  serve  the  Lord : 
Sealed  with  that  mysterious  name, 
Bear  thy  cross  and  scorn  the  shame. 
Then,  like  me,  thy  conflict  o'er, 
Thou  shalt  rise  to  sleep  no  more ; 
Partner  of  my  purchased  throne. 
One  in  joy,  in  glory  one. 

HYMN  359.     7s. 

Christians  have  all  in  Christ. 

1.  JESUS,  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  raging  billows  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past* 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2.  Other  refuge  have  I  none  ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee : 
Leave,  ah,  leave  me  not  alone ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

All-in-all  in  thee  I  fin<l : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind: 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, — 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


HYMN  589.      7s. 

The  Neiv  Year. 

1.  WHILE  with  ceaseless  course  the  sua 

Hasted  through  the  former  year. 
Many  souls  their  race  have  run, 

Never  more  to  meet  us  here ; 
Fixed  in  their  eternal  state. 

They  have  done  with  all  below; 
We  a  little  longer  wait. 

But  how  little  none  can  know. 


2.  As  the  winged  arrow  flies 

Speedily  the  mark  to  find ; 
As  the  lightning  from  the  skies 

Darts  and  leaves  no  trace  behind : 
Swiftly  thus  our  fleeting  days 

Bear  us  down  life's  rapid  stream; 
Upward,  Lord,  our  spirits  raise ; 

All  below  is  but  a  dream. 

3.  Thanks  for  mercies  past  receive ; 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew ; 
Teach  us  henceforth  how  to  live 

With  eternity  in  view. 
Bless  thy  word  to  young  and  old ; 

Fill  us  with  a  Saviour's  love ; 
And,  when  life's  short  tale  is  told. 

May  we  dwell,  with  thee  above ! 
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1.   Rise,  my    soul,  and  stretch  thy -wings,      Thy  bet-  ter     por  -  tion   trace; 
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2.    Riv  -  ers      to       the      o  -  cean   run.         Nor  stay     in       all    their  course ; 
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3.  Cease,  ye      pil  -  grims,  cease  to    mourn;   Press  on  -  Tvard    to       the  prize; 


^ 


¥ 


-G- 


I 


s 


£Eg 


-^— « 


-^^^ 


E,ise,  from   tran  -  si  -  to    -    ry     things,  Towards  heaven,  thy  na  -  tive    place ; 
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Fire      as  -  cend  -  ing  seeks    the     sun :        Both  speed  them     to     their  source. 
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Soon     our     Sa  -  viour  will      re  -  turn         Tri-umph  -  ant      in       the    skies. 
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Sun  and  moon  and    stars  dc  -cay;     Time  shall  soon  this    earth     re-  move: 
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So      a    soul  that's  born     of     God     Pants  to     \iew  his      glo  -  rious   face, 
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Yet     a     sea- son,    and,  you  know,    Hap-py      en-trance  will      be     given; 


.-#- 


W=^ 


M 


-G- 


^ 


-H !- 


^ 


s? 


o-i^ 


1^ 


0 


£#£ 


-t9- 


i 


Rise,  my    soul,    and   haste    a  -  way  To  seats  pre  -  pared    a  -  bove. 
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Up  -  ward  tends     to      his       a  -  bode.         To    rest      in        his      em-brace. 
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All     our     sor  -  rows    left     be  -  low.        And  earth  ex  -  changed  for  heaven. 
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[IlTMN   5C2.] 
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1.  From  Greenland's  i   -   cy  moun-tains,    Fi'om  In  -  dia's    co  -  ral  strand; 
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2.  What  tho'    the      spi  -  cy  breez  -  es      Blow  soft   o'er    Cey-lon's      isle, 
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3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  light  -  ed       With  wis  -  dom  from     on     high, 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye    winds,  his    sto  -  ry,       And  you,    ye     wa  -  ters,     roll. 
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Where    Af  -  ric's    sun  -  ny     foun  -  tains     lloll   down  their  gold  -  en      sand ; 
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Tho'     eve  -  ry      pro-spect  pleas  -  es,       And      on   -  ly     man     is       vile; 
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Shall     we,     to     men    be  -  night  -  ed,       The     lamp    of      life      de    -    ny  ? 
Till,     like      a       sea      of        glo   -  ry,         It  spreads  from  pole     to       pole, 
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From    ma-ny  an    an  -  cient   riv   -    er,     From  ma  -  ny  a  palm  -  y       plain, 
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In     vain   Tvith   lav  -  ish    kind  -  ness      The  gifts     of     God    are     strown : 
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Sal  -  va  -  tion !    oh,     sal  -  va  -  tion !     The  joy  -  ful  sound  pro  -  claim, 
Till    o'er    our    ran-somed  na  -  ture      The  Lamb  for    sin  -  ners      slain, 
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They  call     us       to       de  -  liv   -   er      Their  land  from    er  -  ror's    chain. 
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The    hea-then,    in     his     blind -ness,    Bows  down    to     vrood  and     stone. 
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Till  earth's  re  -  mot  -  est       na  -  tion      Has  learned  Mes  -  si  -  ah's    name. 
Re  -  deem  -  er.    King,  Cre  -   a   -   tor,        In     bliss     re  -  turns   to      reign. 


^?^ 


-^- 


i 


218  SICILIAN  HYMN,  or  DISMISSION.   8s  &  7s.   Single.* 


[IlTMN  180.] 


SICILIAN. 
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1.  Lord   of     eve  -  ry   land  and    na  -  tion,    An-cient  of      e  -  ter  -  nal  days, 
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2.    For   the  gi'an-deur    of    thy    na  -  ture,  Grand  be-yond    a  seraph's  thought ; 
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3.  For  thy    pro   -  vi-dence  that  gov- erns  Thro' thine  empire's  wide  do -main; 

4.  But  thy   rich,    thy  free    re  -  demption,  Dark  thro'  brightness  all    a  -  long ; 
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Sound  -  ed  thro' the    ■wide     ere  -  a  -  tion     Be   thy    just  and   aw- ful  praise. 
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For      ere  -  a  -  ted    works    of      power,  AVorks  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought ; 
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Wings    an      an-gel,   guides     a     sparrow :  Blessed      be      thy   gen-tle  reign. 
Thought  is    poor,  and  poor      ex  -  pression  :  Who  can    sing  that    aw-ful  song? 


m 


0—9 


^^B 


V- 


-^ 


-^- 


3 


*  Double,  by  repeating  each  strain ;  or  six  lines,  by  repeating  the  first  strain.    These  several  methods 
are  much  in  use  with  respect  to  this  tune. 


HYMN  180.      8s.  &7s. 

[Stanzas  1-4  In  the  music] 

5.  Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory, 

Shall  thy  praise  uimttercd  lie  ? 

Fly,  my  tongue,  such  guilty  silence; 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die. 

6.  Did  the  angels  sing  thy  coming  ? 

Did  the  shepherds  learn  their  lays? 
Shame  would  cover  me  ungrateful. 
Should  my  tongue  refuse  to  praise. 

7.  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  woe. 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives ! 
Flow,  my  praise,  for  ever  flow. 

8.  Go,  return,  immortal  Saviour ; 

Leave  thy  footstool,  take  thy  throne ; 
Thence  return,  and  live  for  ever ; 
Be  the  kingdom  all  thy  own. 

HYMN  63.     8s.  &  7s. 

Repentance  at  the  Cross. 

1.  JESUS,  full  of  all  compassion, 

Hear  thy  humble  suppliant's  cry; 
Let  me  know  thy  great  salvation : 
See,  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 

2.  Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting. 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grief, 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  repenting, 
Send,  oh,  send  me  quick  relief. 

3.  Whither  should  a  wretch  be  flying 

But  to  him  who  comfort  gives  ? 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  dying, 
But  to  him  who  ever  lives  ? 

4.  While  I  view  thee,  wounded,  grieving. 

Breathless,  on  the  cursdd  tree, 
Fain  I'd  feel  my  heart  believing 
That  thou  sufi"eredst  thus  for  me. 

5.  With  thy  righteousness  and  Spirit, 

I  am  more  than  angels  blest ; 
Heir  with  thee,  all  things  inherit. 
Peace,  and  joj-,  and  endless  rest. 

6.  Saved  I — the  deed  shall  spread  new  glory 

Through  the  shining  realms  above ; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story. 
All  enraptui'cd  with  thy  love. 
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HYMN  83.      8s.  &  7s. 

F raise  for  Conversion. 

1.  HAIL  !  my  ever-blessed  Jesus !  * 

Only  thee  I  wish  to  sing ; 
To  my  soul  thy  name  is  precious. 
Thou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

2.  Oh,  what  mercy  flows  from  heaven ! 

Oh,  what  joy  and  happiness  ! 
Love  I  much  ?  1  'm  much  forgiven ; 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

3.  Once,  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin, 

Unconcerned  in  sin  I  Lay, 
Swift  destruction  still  pursuing, 
Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  way. 

4.  Witness,  all  ye  hosts  of  heaven, 

My  Redeemer's  tenderness : 
Love  I  much  ?  I  'm  much  forgiven; 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

5.  Shout,  ye  bright  angelic  choir ; 

Praise  the  Lamb  enthroned  above ; 
AVhilst  astonished  I  admire 

God's  free  grace  and  boundless  love. 

6.  That  blest  moment  I  received  him 

Filled  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace; 
Love  I  much  ?  I  'm  much  forgiven ; 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

HYMN  201.      83.  &  7s. 

Christ  the  Friend  of  Sinners. 

1.  ONE  there  is  above  all  others 

AVell  deserves  the  name  of  Fi'iend ; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 

2.  Which  of  all  our  friends,  to  save  us. 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  T 
But  this  Saviour  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  him  to  God. 

3.  When  he  lived  on  earth  abased, 

Friend  of  sinners  was  his  name ; 
Now,  above  all  glory  raised, 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4.  Oh  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften : 

Teach  us.  Lord,  at  length  to  love; 
We,  alas  !  forget  too  often 
■NMiat  a  Friend  we  have  above. 
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[Htmn  61 5.] 

Modcrato  Afletuoso. 


DEPARTURE.      68.  &  8s. 

HASTINGS.    Arranged  from  "  Spiritual  Songs." 
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1.  Friend   af  -  ter  friend   de- parts:         Who  has   not     lost      a     friend? 
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2.       Be  -  yond  the  flight    of     time,  Be-yond  the  reign    of    death, 
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There  is     no      u  -  nion    here  of  hearts    That  finds  not  here    an    end. 
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There  surely     is   some    bless  -  ed  clime   Where  life     is    not       a  breath, 
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Were  this  frail  world  our  fi  -  nal  rest,       Living     or  dy-ing,  none  -were  blest. 
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Nor  life's  af- factions  transient  fire,    Whose  sparks  fly  upward  and  ex  -  pire. 
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3.  There  is  a  world  above, 

Where  parting  is  unknown ; 
A  long  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  the  good  alone ; 
And  faith  beholds  the  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

4.  Thus  star  by  star  declines. 

Till  all  are  passed  away, 
As  morning  high  and  higher  shines 

To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  night. 
But  hide  themselves  in  heaven's  own  light. 

HYMN  205.      6s.  &  8s. 

Christ  the  Refuge. 

1.  WHEN  I  behold  my  heart 

With  sin's  deep  stain  impressed, 
Fain  would  I  draw  a  curtain  dark 

Across  my  guilty  breast ; 
Hiding  from  all,  but  most  from  thee, 
My  God,  its  vast  iniquity. 

2.  Oh  !  could  I  mount  the  wing 

Of  the  ascending  morn, 


And  be  to  earth's  remotest  ring, 

Ere  close  of  evening,  borne, 
I  'd  haste,  I  'd  fly  o'er  land  and  sea. 
To  hide  me  from  myself  and  thee. 

3.  Alas!  how  vain  the  thought! 

The  Power  that  guides  the  sun 
Must  bear  the  flying  fugitive ; 

And  when  the  day  is  done, 
Within  thy  hand  must  be  my  bed. 
Beneath  thy  wing  must  rest  my  head. 

4.  Oh!  whither  shall  I  fly, 

Omniscient  God,  from  thee  ? 
Within  the  deep,  impervious  folds 

Of  night's  dark  canopy  ? 
'T  were  vain ;  I  could  not  'scape  thy  sight ; 
For  thou  thyself,  my  God,  art  light. 

5.  Jesus,  to  thee  I  fly, 

In  thine  embrace  to  rest ; 
Oh,  shield  me  from  thy  Father's  frown. 

Within  thy  sheltering  breast : 
But  no  ;  within  that  hiding-place 
Frowns  turn  to  smiles,  and  wrath  to  grace. 
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[Hymn  375.] 
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1.  Come,  thou  fount 
Streams  of   mer  - 
D.  C.  Praise  the  mount 


of  eve-ry  bless-ing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace ;  1 
cy,  ne-ver  ceas-ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud-est  praise.  J 
, — oh,  fix  me     on     it, — Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 
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by   thy  good  plea-sure,  Safe-ly       to    ar-rive  at    home.  / 
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And    I      hope, 
Z).  C.  He,     to     res -cue    me  from  dan-ger,    In -terposed  with  precious  blood 
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Teach  me   some  me  -  lo -  dious  sou- net,  Sung  by    flam-ing  tongues  a- bo ve; 
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Je  -  sus  sought  me  Tvhen  a      stranger  Wandering  from  the  fold    of     God ; 
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HYMN  375.     8s.  &  73. 

[Stanzas  1  and  2  in  the  musicj 
8.  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I  'm  constrained  to  bo  ! 
Let  that  grace,  Lord,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it; 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here 's  my  heart ;  Lord,  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  from  thy  com-ts  above. 

HYMN  189.      8s.  &  7s. 

Christ  the  Desire  of  all  Nations. 

1,  COME,  thou  long-expected  Jesus, 

Born  to  set  thy  people  free ; 
From  our  fears  and  sins  release  us ; 

Let  us  find  our  rest  in  thee  : 
Israel's  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 

Joy  of  every  longing  heart. 

2.  Born  thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Born  a  child,  and  yet  a  King ; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever. 

Now  thy  precious  kingdom  bring : 
By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit 

Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 

HYMN  286.      8s.  &  7s. 

World  Renomiced. 

1.  JESUS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave  and  follow  thee  ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken. 

Thou  from  hence  my  All  shalt  be : 
Let  the  world  neglect  and  leave  me ; 

They  have  left  my  Saviour  too : 
Human  hopes  have  oft  deceived  me ; 

Thou  art  faithful,  thou  art  true. 

2.  Perish  cai-thly  fame  and  treasure ; 

Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain: 
In  til}'  service  pain  is  pleasure  ; 

With  thy  favour  loss  is  gain : 
Oh,  't  is  not  in  grief  to  harm  me 

While  thy  bleeding  love  I  see  ; 
Ob,  't  is  not  in  joy  to  charm  me 

When  that  love  is  hid  from  me. 


HYMN  479.      8s.  7s.  &  4s. 

Close  of  Worship. 

1.  LORD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ; 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 

Oh,  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  this  wilderness. 

2.  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration. 

For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound : 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3.  So,  whene'er  the  signal's  given, 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away ; 
Borne  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  to  leave  our  cumbrous  clay. 

May  we,  ready, 
Rise  and  reign  in  endless  day. 

HYMN  575.      8s.  7s.  &  4s. 

Prayer  for  Revival. 

1.  SAVIOUR,  visit  thy  plantation; 

Grant  us.  Lord,  a  gracious  rain ; 
All  will  come  to  desolation 
Unless  thou  return  again. 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  oui'  help  must  come  from  thee. 

2.  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance  ; 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Lest,  for  want  of  thine  assistance, 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 

3.  Let  our  mutual  love  be  fervent ; 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers ; 
Let  each  one  esteemed  thy  servant 
Shun  the  world's  bewitching  snares. 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  hclj)  must  come  from  thee. 

4.  Break  the  tempter's  fiital  power ; 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh ; 
And  begin,  from  this  good  hour, 
To  revive  thy  work  afresh. 

Lord,  revive  us ; 
All  our  help  must  come  from  thee. 
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[nrMN  405.]  ROUSSEAU. 
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1.  Gen-tly,  Lord,  oh,  gently   lead    us    Thro' this  lone-ly    vale      of    tears;  1 
Thro'  the  changes  thou  'st  decreed  us,     Till   our  last  great  change  ap  -  pears,  j 


I 


itjt 


^=^±^=^J=JH-^1r^'i^^^H^Jr^ 


/T\ 


IS 


I 


5 


P^ 


W~W 


zlhtui^ 


^^§ 


H*— -* *■ 


S:^ 


^^i^-tf^-hsi-f 


2.    In       the  hour  of  pain  and  an-guish.  In     the  hour  when  death  draws  near,  \ 
Suf  -  fer    not  our  hearts  to  lan-guish,  Suf  -  fer     not    our  souls     to     fe.ar.   j 
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AVhen  temp  -  ta-tion's  darts  as  -  sail     us,   When  in      de-vious  paths  we  stray, 
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And  when  mor-tal    life    is      end  -  ed,    Bid     us       in  thine  arms  to      rest, 
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Let   thy    goodness  nev  -  er    fail     us ;  Lead  us      in    thy  per  -  feet    way. 


Till,    by     an  -  gel-bands  at  -  tend  -  ed,    AVe     a  -  vrake    a-mong    the   blest. 
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HYMN  573.      8s.  7s.  &  4s. 

Prayer  for  the  Heathen. 

1.  O'ER  the  realms  of  pagan  darkness 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze; 
See  the  kindreds  of  the  people 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze : 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  face  of  all  the  earth. 

2.  Light  of  them  who  sit  in  eiTor, 

llise  and  shine,  thy  blessings  bring ; 
Light,  to  lighten  all  the  gentiles, 
Rise  with  healing  in  thy  wing: 

To  thy  bi'ightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3.  Let  the  heathen,  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone, 
Come,  and,  worshipping  before  him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone. 

Let  thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth,  as  floods  the  sea. 

4.  Thou,  to  whom  all  power  is  given, 

Speak  the  word  :  at  thy  command 
Let  the  company  of  heralds 

Spread  thy  name  from  land  to  land : 

Lord,  be  with  them. 
Always,  till  time's  latest  end. 
15 


HYMN  494.      8s.  &  7s. 

Sion's  Security. 

1.  GLORIOUS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Sion,  city  of  our  God  ; 
He  whose  word  cannot  be  broken 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
On  the  Rock  of  ages  founded. 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  ? 
With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2.  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove. 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage, — • 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age  ? 

3.  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Thus,  deriving  from  their  banner 

Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day. 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna 

Which  he  gives  them  when  they  pray. 
K2 
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AUTUMN.     8S.&7S.    Double. 

Words  and  music  by  H. 
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1.  Love  di  -  vine,  all  love  ex  -  eel  -  ling,  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  j 

2.  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  thy  loving  Spirit     In-  to     eve  -  ry  troubled  breast : 
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3.  Come,  almight  -  y  to   de  -  li  -  ver.    Let  us    now  thy  life  re    -  ceive. 
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4.  Fi  -  nibh  then  thy  new  ere  -  a  -  tion ;  Pure,  unspot  -  ted  may  we  be : 
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Fix     in     us   thy   hum-ble    dwelling.     All    thy  faith  -  ful  mer-cies  crown. 
Let     ua     all    in  thee     in  -  her  -  it ;    Let    us     find   thy  promised   rest : 
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i9- 

Let    us    see   our  whole  sal  -  va  -  tion    Per  -  feet  -  ly     secured  by      thee  : 

-G- . . rH9- 


I 


)        9 


te 


-♦-^-F 


#-^ 


f2^-#- 


[Continued.] 


227 


^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Je  -  sus,    thou    art  all     compassion ;  Pure,  im-bound  -  ed  love  thou  art ; 
Take  a    -  way   the  love    of    sinning,  Al  -  pha    and    0  -  me  -  ga     be, 
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Thee  we     would  be  al-ways  blessing.  Serve  thee    as  thine  hosts  a  -  bove, 
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Changed  from  glo  -  ry   in  -  to      glo  -  ry,  Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place  ; 
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Yi  -  sit     us    with  thy   sal  -  va  -tion.    En-  ter     eve  -  ry  long-ing  heart. 
End  of    faith,  as    its     be  -  gin-ning,  Set   our  hearts   at   li  -  ber  -  ty. 
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Pray  and  praise  thee  without     ceas-ing,    Glo  -  ry      in    thy  precious    love. 
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Till    we    cast  our  crowns  before  thee,  Lost  in     won-der,  love,  and  praise. 
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[Htmjj  444.] 
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1.  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  blessing,     Ere    re-pose  our    spi-rits   seal:  "I 
Sin  and  want  we  come  con- fess-ing,  Thou  canst  save,  and  thou  canst  heal,  j 
D.  C.  Angel-guards  from  thee  surround  us,      We   are  safe    if    thou  art  nigh. 
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2.  Tho' the  night  be  dark  and  drea-ry,     Darkness  can-not    hide  from  thee ; ") 
Thou  art  He  who,  nev-er    wea-ry,  Watchest  where  thy  peo-ple    be.     J 
D.  C.  May  the  morn  in  heaven  a  -  wake  us,    Clad    in  light  and  death-less  bloom. 


^^^^^ 


1 


m 


^4-f- 


'¥=^ 


-e- 


n.  c. 


^^^ 


=1=J 


9^-9—9-.- 


*: 


m 


-9 — ^- 


Tho'  destruc-tion     walk   a-round  us,       Tho'  the   ar  -  row    near    us     fly, 
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Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us,       And  our  couch  be  -  come  our   tomb, 
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HYMN  410.      8s.  &  7s. 

Light  shining  in  Darkness. 

1.  SAVIOUR,  hast  thon  fled  for  ever 

From  my  tompest-riil'len  breast? 
"Will  thy  gracious  spirit  nover 

Come,  aiul  cheer,  and  make  me  blest  ? 
Long,  dear  Lord,  in  silent  sorrow, 

I  have  sighed  to  taste  thy  love; 
Hoping  on  some  sweet  to-morrow 

Thou  wouldst  all  my  guilt  remove. 

2.  Peace,  my  soul ;   the  Saviour  hears  thee, 

He  will  chase  thy  fears  away ; 
'T  is  his  gracious  presence  cheers  thee, 

Turning  darkness  into  day. 
Precious  Saviour,  have  I  found  thee  ? 

Wilt  thou  then  my  portion  be  ? 
Spread  thy  sheltering  arm  around  me, 

Let  me  lean  alone  on  thee. 

8.  Through  this  world  so  dark  and  dreary 

Be  my  constant  friend  and  guide ; 
Hungry,  thirsty,  faint  and  weary, 

Keep  me  ever  near  thy  side. 
Blessed  be  his  name  for  ever 

For  his  pardoning  grace  to  me  ; 
Sinners,  doubt  his  promise  never; 

Jesus'  love  is  full  and  free. 

HYMN  101.      8s.  7s.  &  4s. 

Atonement  accomplished. 

1.  HARK  !  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 
See,  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth  and  veils  the  sky 

"It  is  finished !" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2.  It  is  finished  ! — oh,  what  pleasure 

Do  these  precious  words  aflbrd  ! 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure. 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord: 

It  is  finished ! 
Saints,  the  dying  words  record. 

3.  Finished, — all  the  types  and  shadows 

Of  the  ceremonial  law ; 
Finished, — all  tliat  God  had  promised; 
Death  and  hell  no  more  shall  awe: 

It  is  finished ! 
Saints,  from  hence  your  comfort  draw. 


4.  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  seraphs, 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
All  on  earth  and  all  in  lieaven 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name : 

Hallelujah  ! 
Gloi'y  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  ! 

HYMN  651.      8s.  7s.  &  4s. 

Christ  descending  to  Judgment. 

1.  SEE  the  eternal  Judge  descending; 

View  him  seated  on  his  throne : 
Now,  poor  sinner,  now  lamenting. 
Stand  and  hear  thy  awful  doom : 

Trumpets  call  tliee ; 
Stand  and  hear  thy  awful  doom. 

2.  Hear  the  cries  he  now  is  venting. 

Filled  with  dread  of  fiercer  pain; 
While  in  anguish  thus  lamenting 
That  he  ne'er  was  born  again : 

Greatly  mourning 
That  he  ne'er  was  born  again. 

3.  "Yonder  sits  the  slighted  Saviour, 

With  the  marks  of  dying  love ; 
Oh  that  I  had  sought  his  favour 
When  I  felt  his  Spirit  move ; 

Golden  moments. 
When  I  felt  his  Spirit  move." 

4.  Now,  despisers,  look  and  wonder; 

Hope  and  sinners  here  must  part: 
Louder  than  a  peal  of  thunder. 

Hear  the  dreadful  sound,  "Depart!" 

Lost  for  ever. 
Hear  the  dreadful  sound,  "  Depart !" 

HYMM  477.      8s.  7s.  &  4s. 

Before  or  after  Sermon. 

1.  COME,  thou  soul-transforming  Spirit, 

Bless  the  sower  and  the  seed : 
Let  each  heart  thy  grace  inherit. 
Raise  the  weak,  the  hungry  feed: 

From  the  gospel 
Now  supply  thy  people's  need. 

2.  Oh,  may  all  enjoy  tlie  blessing, 

"\Miich  thy  word  's  designed  to  give; 
Let  us  all,  thy  love  possessing, 
Joyfully  the  truth  receive  ; 

And  for  ever 
To  thy  praise  and  glory  live. 


230 


OLIPHANT.      8s.  7s.  &  4s. 


[Hymn  220.] 


German.    Arranged  by  LOWELL  MASOX. 
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1.  Guide  me,    0    thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,   Pil-grim  thro' this  bar-ren     land; 


2.       0  -  pen  now  the  crys-tal    fountain,  Whence  the  healing  streams  do  flow ; 
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3.  When  I    tread  the  verge  of     Jor-dan,    Bid    my    an-xious  fears  sub  -  side : 
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HYMU  163.      8s.  7s.  «&  4s. 


1.  COME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  wretched, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power: 

lie  is  able. 
He  is  willing;  doubt  no  more. 


2.  IIi>!  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glori^'; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Jivery  grace  that  brings  us  nigh, 

Without  money 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ,  and  buy. 


[Continued.] 
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Bread     of        hea  -  ven,  Bread     of       Lea  -  ven,      Feed     me      till       I 
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want       no         more, 


Feed      me 
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want     no     more. 
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3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  he  requiieth 
Is  to  fei'l  your  need  of  him; 

This  he  gives  you; 
'T  is  the  Spirit's  rising  beam. 


4.  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Lost  and  ruined  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tarry  till  you  're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all. 

Not  the  righteous, 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 
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DE  FLEURY.     8s.    Double. 


[Hymn  659.] 


OLD  BALLAD. 
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,    f  Ye  angels,  who  stand  round  the  throne  And  view  my  Im-ma  -  nu-el's    face, 
\  In  rapturous  songs  make  him  known ;  Tune,  tune  your  soft  harps  to  his  praise 
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He  formed  you  the  spirits  you     are,       So         hap-py,  so    no-ble,  so   good ;    , 
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AVhile     others  sunk  down  in  de  -  spair.     Confirmed  by  his  power,    ye      stood 
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2.  Ye  saints,  who  stand  nearer  than  they. 

And  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  his  feet, 
His  grace  and  his  glory  display, 

And  all  his  rich  mercy  repeat : 
He  snatched  you  from  hell  and  the  grave, 

He  ransomed  from  death  and  despair ; 
For  you  he  was  mighty  to  save, 

Almighty  to  bring  you  safe  there. 

S.  Oh,  when  will  the  period  appear 

When  I  shall  unite  in  your  song  ? 
I  'm  weary  of  lingering  here. 
And  I  to  your  Saviour  belong. 


I'm  fettered  and  chained  up  in  clay; 

I  struggle  and  pant  to  be  free  ; 
I  long  to  be  soaring  away, 

My  God  and  my  Saviour  to  see. 

I  want  to  put  on  my  attire. 

Washed  white  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 
I  want  to  be  one  of  your  choir. 

And  tune  my  sweet  harp  to  his  name : 
I  want — oh,  I  want  to  be  there 

Where  sorrow  and  sin  bid  adieu. 
Your  joy  and  your  friendship  to  share, 

To  wonder  and  worship  with  you. 


HYMN  322.      8s. 

Victorious  Faith. 

1.  THE  moment  a  sinner  believes, 

And  trusts  in  bis  crucified  God, 
His  pardon  at  once  be  receives, 

Redemption  in  full  tbrougb  bis  blood. 

2.  The  faith  that  unites  to  the  Lamb, 

And  brings  such  salvation  as  this. 
Is  more  than  mere  fancy  or  name : 
The  work  of  God's  Spirit  it  is. 

3.  It  treads  on  the  world  and  on  hell ; 

It  vanquishes  death  and  despair ; 
And,  what  is  still  stranger  to  tell, 
It  overcomes  heaven  by  prayer. 

4.  It  says  to  the  mountains,  "Depart," 

That  stand  betwixt  God  and  the  soul: 
It  binds  up  the  broken  in  heart. 

The  wounded  in  conscience  makes  whole. 

5.  Bids  sins  of  a  crimson-like  dye 

Be  spotless  as  snow  and  as  white ; 
And  raises  the  sinner  on  high 

To  dwell  with  the  angels  of  light. 

HYMN  329.      8s. 

Chief  Object  of  a  Believer'3  Love. 

1.  HOW  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 

When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ; 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet 
flowers. 

Have  lost  all  their  sweetness  with  me ; 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim. 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 

December 's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2.  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume. 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice ; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice ; 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear: 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 

Jly  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 


233 

3.  Content  with  beholding  his  face, 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resigned, 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind. 
While  blessed  with  a  sense  of  Lis  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove. 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 

4.  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine, — 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, — 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine, 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
Oh,  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky, 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore ; 
Or  take  me  unto  thee  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 


HYMN  408.      8s. 

Prayer  in  Despondency. 

1.  ENCOMPASSED  with  clouds  of  distress, 

Just  ready  all  hope  to  resign, 
I  pant  for  the  light  of  thy  face. 

And  fear  it  will  never  be  mine : 
Disheartened  with  waiting  so  long, 

I  sink  at  tlij^  feet  with  my  load  ; 
All  plaintive  1  pour  out  my  song. 

And  stretch  forth  my  hands  unto  God. 

2.  If  sometimes  I  strive,  as  I  mourn. 

My  hold  on  thy  promise  to  keep, 
The  billows  more  fiercely  return, 

And  plunge  me  again  in  the  deep , 
O'erwhelmed  and  cast  out  from  thy  sight. 

The  tempter  suggests,  in  that  hour, 
The  Lord  has  forgotten  me  quite. 

My  God  will  be  gracious  no  more. 

3.  Shine,  Lord,  and  my  terrors  shall  cease ; 

The  blood  of  atonement  apply  ; 
And  lead  me  to  Jesus  for  peace, 

The  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I : 
Almighty  to  rescue  thou  art; 

Thy  grace  is  my  shield  and  my  tower: 
Oh,  gladden  my  desolate  heart ; 

Let  this  be  the  d.ay  of  thy  power. 
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MENDELSSOHN.      6s.  &  9s. 


[Hymn  316.] 
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1.    How  hap-py   are  they  Who  the    Sa-viour  o  -  hey,  And  hare  laid  up  their  treasure  a -hove. 
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2.  'T  was  hea-ven  he  -  low     My  Be  -  deemer    to  know ;  And  the    an-gels  could  do  nothing  more 
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3.  Oh,  the  rapturous  height  Of  that     ho  -  ly     de  -  light  Which  I     felt    in   the  life- giv-ing  blood! 

4.  Then   all   the  day  long  Was  my     Je-sus  my  song,  And  re-demption  thro' faith  in  his  name; 


gi|^#^j^#N^j#^=4#^^4J^-^=#^ 


-f?^;#^thi=i 


Oh,  what  tongue  can  express  The  sweet  comfort  and  peace  Of     a     soul  in    its   ear -li- est  lore! 
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Than  to     fall    at    his    feet.   And  the  sto-ry   re  -  peat.  And  the    Lov-er    of  sin-ners    a-dore. 
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Of  my     Saviour  possessed,     I   was   perfectly    blest,    As     if  filled  with  the  fulness   of  God. 
Oh  that  all  might  be-lieve.  And  sal  -  vation  re  -  ceive,  Andthtir  song  and  their  joy  he  the  same! 
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FREDERICK ;  or,  I  would  not  live  alway.    lis.  235 


[IIymn  C27.] 


KINGSLET. 
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1.  I  would  not  live  al -way :  I     ask  not  to  stay  Where  storm  after  Btorm  ris-es  dark  o'er  the  way; 

2.  I  would  not  live  al- way,  thus  fettered  by  Bin;Temp-ta-tion  with-out,  and  cor-rui)-tiou  with-in; 
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3.    I  would  not  live  alway ;  no !  welcome  the  tomb !  Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom ; 
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4.  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  a  -  way  from  his  God  ?    A  -  way  from  yon  hea-ven,  that  blissful    a  -  bode, 

5.  Where  the  saints  of  all  a-ges  in    har-mo-ny  meet,  Their  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported  to  greet: 
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The  few  lurid  morninss  that  dawn  on  us  here    Are  pnoush  for  life's  woes,  full  e-nough  for  its  cheer. 
K'en  theraptureof  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears,  And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  pen-  i-tent  tears. 
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There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  He  bid  me  a  -  rise,      To      hail  Ilim  in     triumph  de-scending  the  skies. 


Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains,  And  the  noontide  of  glory    e  -  ter  -  nal-ly  reigns : 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll.  And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  soul. 
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IHlMH  165.] 


GOSHEN,  or  HINTON.      lis. 

OLD  GERMAN.    Words  by  HASTIXOS. 
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De  -  lay      not,  de  -   lay     not,   0    sin  -  ner,  draw  near;  The  wa  -  ters  of 
De  -  lay      not,  de  -  lay    not ;  why  Ion  -  ger      a  -  buse      The  love  anil  com- 
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3.      De  -  lay     not,  de  -  lay      not,  0      sin  -  ner,  to    come,     For    mer  -  cy  still 
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4.  De  -  lay     not,  de  -  lay    not ;  the    Spi  -  rit    of    grace,    Long  grieved  and  re- 

5.  De  -  lay     not,  de  -  lay    not ;  the  hour    is    at    hand ;  The  earth  shall  dis- 
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life      are  now   flow  -  ing     for   thee ;        No     price     is     de  -  mand-cd,  the 
pas  -  sion  of      Je  -     sus   thy  God?  A      foun-tain    is      o-pened;how 
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sist  -  ed,  may     take     its   sad  flight.      And    leave  thee   lu    dark  -  ness  to 
solve,  and  the     hea  -  vens  shall  fade  ;        The  dead,  small  and  great,    in   the 
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Sa-viour  is      here,     Re  -  demp-tion  is     purchased,  sal  -  va  -  tion  is    free, 
caust  thou  re  -  fuse       To     wash  and  be  cleansed  in  his      par  -  doning  blood ! 
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vale   of  the    tomb :  Her    mes-snge  un  -  heed  -  ed  •will   toon  pass  a  -  way. 


fi  -  nish  thy  race.        To      sink     in   the  gloom  of     c   -    tcr    -  nity's  night, 
judgment  shall  stand;  What  power  then,  0     sin  -  ner,  shall   knd    thee  its   aid? 
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HYMN  670.     Us. 

Heaven  the  Christianas  Home. 

1.  'MID   scones  of  confusion   and   creature 

complaints. 
How  sweet  to  my  soul  is  communion  with 

saints ; 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there 's 

room, 
And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at  home ! 

2.  Sweet  bonds,  that  unite  all  the  children  of 

peace ; 
And    thrice-precious   Jesus,   whose    love 

cannot  cease : 
Though  oft  from  thy  presence  in  sadness 

I  roam, 
I  long  to  behold  thee  in  glory  at  home. 

3.  I  sigh  from  this  body  of  sin  to  be  free, 
Which   hinders   my  joy  and   communion 

with  thee; 


Though  now  my  temptations  like  billows 

may  foam,  [at  home. 

All,  all  will  be  peace,  when  I  "m  with  thee 

While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 
Oh,  give  me  submission  and  strength  as  my 

day; 
In  all  my  afilictions,  to  thee  would  I  come, 
Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 

Whate'er  thou  deniest,  oh,  give  me  thy 
grace,  [face ; 

The  Spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  of  thy 

Inspire  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  thy 
throne,  [home. 

And  find  even  now  a  sweet  foretaste  of 

I  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  thy  beauties  to 

shine, 
No  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine, 
And  in  thy  dear  image  arise  from  the  tomb. 
With  glorified  millions  to  praise  thee  at 

home. 
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LYONS.     Us.,  or  5s.  &  6s. 
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1.  Be-gone,  un  -  be  -  lief;    my       Sa-viour   is     near,    And  for     my     re- 

2.  Though  dark  be  my     way,  since     he      is    my  guide,    'T  is  mine   to      o- 
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3.  His  love    in  times  past      for -bids    me     to  think    He'llleave  me    at 
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4.  Why  should  I    com  -  plain     of    want  and  dis  -  tress,  Temp  -  ta  -  tion    or 

5.  Since  all  that     I        meet  shall  work  for    my    good,  The   bit  -  ter      is 
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lief      will    sure    -   ly      ap  -  pear :      By  prayer  let     me    wres  -  tie,    and 
bey,     'tis      his  to     pro  -  vide ;  Though cis  -  terns  be     bro-ken,    and 
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in    trou  -  ble      to     sink ;     Each  sweet  E   -   be   -  ne   -  zer      I 
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pain  ?     Ho     told       me      no     less.        The  heirs     of      sal  -  va  -  tion,      I 
sweet,    the      me   -  di  -  cine  food;  Though  pain  -  ful     at    pre  -  sent, 'twill 
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he  will    per-form:  With  Christ  in  the   ves  -  sel,      I    smile    at    the  storm, 
creatures  all    fail,     The    word  he  has  spo  -  ken  shall  sure  -  ly    pre  -  vail. 
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have  in     re  -  view    Confirms  his  good  plea-sure    to      help  me  quite  through. 
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know  from   his  word,  Through  much  tribu-la  -  tion  must  fol  -  low  their  Lord, 
cease  be  -  fore  long,  And  then,  oh  how   pleasant   the   con  -  que  -  ror's  song ! 
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HYMN  627.      lis. 

Death  welcome  to  the  Believer. 

1.  I  AVOULD  not  live  alway:  I  ask  not  to 

stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er 

the  way ; 
The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us 

here 
Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for 

its  cheer. 

2.  I  would  not  live  alway,  thus  fettered  by 

sin, — 
Temptation  without,  and  corruption  within : 
E'en   the   rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled 

with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent 

tears. 

3.  I  would  not  live  alway :  no  !   welcome  the 

tomb ! 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not 
its  gloom; 


There  sweet  be  my  rest,  till  he  bid  me 

arise 
To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the 

skies. 

4.  Who, — who  would  live  alway,  away  from 

his  God? 
Away  from    yon    heaven, — that   blissful 

abode, 
Where  the  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the 

bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns : 

5.  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony 

meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren,  transported 

to  greet ; 
While  the  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly 

roll, 
And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of 

the  soul. 
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[Htmn  18.] 


AMERICA.     6s.  &  4s. 
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1.  Come,  thou      al  -  might  -   y    King,     Help      us       thy     name      to     sing, 


St 


2.     Je   -   sus,    our     Lord,       a  -  rise,     Scat  -  ter      our       e    -    ne  -  mies, 
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3.  Come,  thou      in   -  car  -  nate  Word,    Gird      on      thy  might   -    y  sword ; 
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Help      us      to     praise ;      Fa  -  ther    all      glo   -    ri  -  ous.    O'er    all      vie- 
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And  make  them      fall.         Let    thine    al  -  might  -  y    aid       Our    sure    de- 
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Our  prayer  at   -  tend.      Come,  and    thy      peo  -  pie  bless.     And   give    thy 
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to  -  ri  -  ous,    Come,  and    reiga        o  -  ver    us,        An  -  cient     of    days. 
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fence  be  made;   Our     soula      on      thee  be  stayed:   Lord,   hear  our     call. 
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word  success :       Spi  -  rit        of  ho-li-nee?,         On       us      de  -  sccnd. 
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HYMN  18. 

Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear 

In  this  glad  hour. 
Thou,  who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 

Spirit  of  power. 

To  the  Great  One  in  Three 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore. 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

HYMN  467.      6s.  &  4$. 

GLORY  to  God  on  high! 
Let  earth  and  skies  reply, 

Praise  ye  his  name ; 
His  love  and  grace  adore 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bore : 
Sing  loud  for  evermore. 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 
16 


Jesus,  our  Lord  and  God, 
Bore  sin's  tremendous  load : 

Praise  ye  his  name  ; 
Tell  what  his  arm  has  done. 
What  spoils  from  death  he  won ! 
Sing  his  great  name  alone. 

Worthy  the  Lamb! 


3.  While  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name ; 
Those  who  have  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  their  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  fame  abroad ! 

Worthy  the  Lamb. 


Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Our  holy  Lord  to  bless ; 

Praise  ye  his  name ; 
In  him  we  will  rejoice 
And  make  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting,  with  heart  and  voice, 

Worthy  the  Lamb ! 
L 
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[HiMN  569.] 
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1.  The  voice     of      free      grace    cries,    Es  -  cape       to      the    moun-tain,    For      A  -  dam's  lost 

2.  Now    glo  -   ry       to         God       in     the    high  -  est      is       giv  -  en,     Now    glo  -  ry       to 
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3.0        Je   -  SUB,  ride      on,  thy  kins  -  dom     is      glo  -  rious.  O'er     sin,  death  and 

4.  When  on  Zi  -  on     we      stand,     hav-ing  gained  the    blest     shore.  With  our  harps  in      our 
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race        Christ  hath     o  -  pened      a        foun-tain:    For       sin     and     trans -gres- 
God  is       re    -    e  -  choed     in       hea  -  Ten:     A  -  round  the     whole  earth 


sion,    and 
let       us 
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hell,        thou  wilt  make     us       vie    -  to  -  rious:  Thy    name  shall     he      prai=ed 
hands,      we     will   praise    ev    -    er    -    more;  We'll  range  the     blest     fields 
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eve  -   ry      pol    -    lu  -  tion,     Ilis  blood  flows  most      free  -  ly      in    streams  of     sal  • 
tell     the    glad      sto  -  ry,      And    sing    of     his       love,  his     eal   -   va  -  tion  and 


va  -  tion, 
glo  -  ry, 


great  con  -  gre    -    ga- tion.    And  saints  shall  de   -    light  in     as    -    crib-ing    sal  ■ 
banks  of      the       riv  -  er,     And    sing  hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah    for         tv  -  er    and 
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va  -  tion, 
ev  -  er. 
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Uis  blood  flows  most  free  -  ly      in  streams  of     sal  -  va-tion.     Ual  -  le    -    lu   -  jah    to     the 
And       sing     of  his     love,     bis  sal  -  va  -  tion  and     glo  -  ry. 
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And      saints  shall  de- light      in  as  -  crib  •  ing    sal  -va-tion.     Ual  -  le    -    lu  -  jah     to     the 
And       sing      halle  -  lu  -  jah    for      ev  -   er    and     ev  -  er. 
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Lamb,    who  has       pur -chased  our      par -don:  AVe '11  praise  Uim      a 
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gain       when  we 
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Lamb,      who  has      pur- chased  our       par-  don:  We '11  praise  him      a     -      gain      when  we 
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pass     o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan,  We  '11  praise  him  a    -    gain     when  we     pass      o  -  ver    Jor  -  dan. 
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)ass    o  -  ver      Jor -dan.  We'll  praise  him  a    -    gain     when  we    pass     o-  ver      Jor -dan. 
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244  PORTUGUESE  HYMN. 

J,  [Htmn  174.] 
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1.     Hi  -  ther,   ye  faith-ful,  haste  with  songs  of  triumph :     To      Beth- le- hem 
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2.       0        Je  -  sus,  for  such  wondrous  con-de-scen-sion     Our  praise  and  rer- 
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3.   Shout  his      al-might-y  name,  ye  choirs  of     an  -  gels ;  Let      the     ce- 
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les-tial   courts  his     praise       re     -  peat:         Un  -  to      our      God       be 
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bora  a  prince  and  Saviour ;     Oh,  come  and  let  us  worship,  oh,  come  and  let  ua 
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flesh,  and  dwells  a  -  mongus, 


^^^Ig^^^ 


#-» 


glo  -  ry  in    the    high-est ;   Oh,  come  and  let  us  worship,  oh,  come  and  let  us 
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wor-ship,      Oh,  come  and    let    us        wor  -  ship      at        his  feet. 
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wor-ship,       Oh,  come  and    let     us        wor  -  ship     at        his  feet. 
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SOLO  and  CHORUS. 

[UVMN  411.] 

Solo. 


"Come,  ye  disconsolate." 


'^^^^^^^m: 


1.  Come,  ye  dis-con  -  so-late,  ■where'er    ye     Ian -guish,  Come  to  the  mercy -seat, 

2.  Joy     of  the  des  -  o-late,  Light    of  the    stray-ing,  Hope  of  the  pen-i  -  tent, 

3.  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see    wa  -  ters    flowing  Forth  from  the  throne  of  God, 
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fer-vent  -  ly  kneel ;  Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  tell  your  anguish ; 

fadeless  and  pure,  Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  in   mer  -  cy      say  -  ing, 

boundless  in  love  ;  Come  to  the  feast  prepared ;  come,  ev  -  er    know  -  ing 
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Earth   has  no  sorrows  that  heaven  cannot  heal ;  Here  bringyour  wounded  hearts, 
Earth  has  no  sorrows  that  heaven  cannot    cure  ;  Here  speaks  the  Comfort-er, 
Earth  has  no  sorrows    but  heaven  can  re-move ;  Come  to   the  feast  prepared ; 

Clioriis. 
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hei'e  tell  your        an  -  guish;  Earth  has  no  sorrows  that  heaven  cannot    heal. 

in     mer  -  cy         say  -  ing,    Earth  has  no  sorrows  that  heaven  cannot    cure. 

come,  ev  -  er         know  -  ing    Earth  has  no  sorrows  but  heaven  can  re  -  move. 
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His   names   and    offices.      Ps.  23-2;    Ps. 

23-3;   H.196;  H.  199;  H.200;  H.  201; 

H.  202  ;    H.  203  ;    H.  207  ;  H.  209 ;  H. 

211;   H.  212;  H.  214;  H.  217;  H.  219; 

H.  220  ;  H.  221 ;  H.  225 ;  H.  226. 
His  sufferings  and  death.     Ps.  69-3 ;  H. 

94;   H.  95;    H.  100;    H.  101;    H.  102; 

H.  229 ;  H. 231 ; H.  233 ;  H. 234 ;  H.  237. 
His  resurrection  and  ascension.     Ps.  68-2 ; 

H.  240;    H.  242  ;    H.  243  ;  H.  245  ;  H. 

246. 
His   dominion.      Ps.  2-1 ;    Ps.  2-2 ;    Ps. 

72-1 ;    Ps.  72-2  ;    Ps.  93-3  ;    Ps.  99-1 ; 

Ps.  103-5;  Ps.  110-1. 
His  exaltation  and  intercession.     H.  247 ; 

H.  252 ;   H.  253 ;  H.  254. 
The  Holy  Spirit: 

His  work  and  character.     H.  256  ;  H.  257 ; 

H.  261;  II.  203;  H.  264;   H.  271. 
His  influences  sought.  Ps.  119-11 ;  H.  267 ; 

H.  2G8 ;  H.  392. 
Christian  Experience: 

Self-dedication.      Ps.  17;    Ps.  55-2 ;    Ps. 

119-3;  H.  272;  H.  273;  H.  275. 
Repentance.      Ps.  51-1 ;    Ps.  51-3  ; 


?-l;    H.  55;    H.  58; 
H.  64. 


Ps. 

H.  60 ;    H.  63  ; 
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Christian  Experience,  (continued :) 

Self-denial.      II.  274  ;    H.  277  ;    II.  281 ; 

II.  283;  II.  284;   H.  285. 
Self-e.xaminaticn.     II.  287  ;  H.  288. 
Prayer  and  watchfulness.     Ps.  25-3  ;    II. 

290;  H.  294;   11.295;  H.  297  ;   11.298; 
H.  301 ;  H.  305 ;  H.  307 ;  H.  470. 
Faith.     Ps.  25-1 ;    Ps.  71-1  ;    Ps.  71-2 ; 

Ps.  73-1 ;  Ps.  121-2  ;  H.  309  ;  H.  310  ; 

H.  312;  H.  313;    H.  315;    H.  316;  H. 

317;  H.  318;  H.  319;  H.  321;  H.  322; 

H.  323  ;  H.  324. 
Hope.  Ps.  27-2  ;  H.  325  ;  H.  327. 
Love  to  God.   Ps.  63-2 ;  Ps.  63-3  ;  Ps. 

73-1 ;  H.  23  ;  H.  329 ;  H.  330 ;  H.  332 ; 

H.  334  ;  H.  335. 
Joy.     H.  340. 
Brotherly  love.     Ps.  133-2;    H.  342;    H. 

343 ;  H.  344 ;  II.  345. 
Consistency.      H.  347  ;  H.  348  ;  H.  349 ; 

II.  351. 
Blessedness  of  believers.   Ps.  1-1 ;  Ps.  1-2; 

Ps.  32-1 ;  Ps.  73-3:  Ps.  116-2  ;  Ps.  125- 

2  ;  Ps.  146-2 ;  H.  361 ;  H.  364  ;  H.  366. 
Privileges   of    believers.      Ps.  37-3 ;    Ps. 

6;5-l ;  Ps.  84-4 ;  Ps.  91-1 ;    Ps.  121-2  ; 

Ps.  121-3  ;  Ps.  144-1 ;  H.  355  ;  H.356  ; 

H.  358;  H.  359;  H.  361. 
Gratitude  and  praise.    Ps.  34-4 ;  Ps.  40-1 

Ps.  47 ;  Ps.  78-1 :  Ps.  95-2  ;  Ps.  95-3 

Ps.  96-2;    Ps.  103-3;    Ps.  103-4;    Ps 

111-1;  Ps.  138;  Ps.  146-2;  Ps.  147-1 

Ps.  148-3 ;  Ps.  148-5 ;  Ps.  150-2 ;  H.  367 

H.  308;   H.  369;  H.  371 ;    H.  372 ;    II 

373  :  H.  375  ;  H.  376  ;  IT.  377  ;  H.  379 

H.  381 ;  H.  382 ;  H.  383  ;  H.  385 ;  H.388 
Vicissitudes   and    conflicts.      Ps.    119-1 

Ps.  119-16;  H.  390;  H.  391;    H.  392 

H.  396  ;  H.  398 ;    H.  400 ;    H.  401 ;  H 

404;  H.  405;  H.  409;  II.  410;  H.411 

H.  413  ;  H.  417. 
Trials  and  submission.     II.  395;  H.  418; 

II.  425;  H.  428;  H.  430;  H.  431. 
Worship  : 

Private  and  family.     H.  434 ;  H.  435 :    II. 

4.36;  H.  437;  11.438;   11.439;  H.  442  ; 

H.  443 ;  H.  447 ;  H.  448 ;  II.  449 :  H.  450. 
Social  and  public.    Ps.  100-1 ;  Ps.  100-2; 

Ps.  103-6;    Ps.  111-2;    Ps.  117-2;    H. 

18 ;  H.  19 ;    H.  452  ;    H.  453  ;  H.  454 ; 
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Worship,  [continued :) 

H.  456  ;    II.  457  ;    II.  459  ;  H.  461 ;  H. 
403;  H.  464;  H.  406  ;   H.  467  ;  11.468; 
H.  469;  H.  470;    H.  471 ;    H.  474 ;  H. 
477;  II.  479. 
The  Lord's  Day  :  H.  481 ;  H.  483  ;  H.  485 ; 

H.  486 ;  H.  487 ;  H.  488. 
The  Church  : 

Its  glory.     Ps.  84-2 ;  Ps.  84-3  ;  Ps.  84-4  ; 

Ps.  122-2. 
Its  safety.     Ps.  27-1 ;  Ps.  99-2  ;  Ps.  106- 

2  ;  II.  494 ;  H.  495. 
Love  for  it.    Ps.  84-3;  Ps.  84-4;  Ps.  137-2. 
Dedication  of  a  house  of  worship.    H.  501 ; 

H.  504. 
Pastoral  office.     H.  509;  H.  511. 
Particular  Seasons  : 
Youth.     H.  585  ;  H.  586. 
Morning.     Ps.  5  ;  Ps.  63-1 ;  Ps.  63-2;  H. 
434;  H.  436;  H.  438;  H.  440;  H.  443. 
Evening.     Ps.  4-2 ;    H.  435 ;    H.  437  ;  H. 
442 ;  H.  444 ;  H.  445  ;  H.  446  ;  H.  449 ; 
H.  450. 
New  Year.     H.  589  ;  H.  591. 
Ordinances: 

The  Lord's  Supper.  H.  527  ;  H.  528  ;  H. 
529;  H.  530;  H.  531 ;  H.  532  ;  H.  533; 
H.  534  ;  H.  540. 
Missions:  Ps.  117-3;  H.  549;  H.  551;  H. 
553  ;  H.  554  ;  H.  555  ;  H.  556  ;  H.  557 ; 
H.  558;  H.  560;  H.  561;  H.  562;  H. 
563 ;  H.  564 ;  H.  569 ;  H.  573. 
Revival  :    Ps.  80-1 ;    H.  575  ;    H.  576 ;   H. 

578;  II.  579;  H.  580;  H.  581. 
This  Life:  Ps.  39-2;  Ps.  90-5;  Ps.  91-1; 
H. 602 ;  H.  604 ; H.  606 ;  H. 607 ; H.  610. 
Death:   II.  615;  H.  619:  H.  622;  H.  624; 
H.  627;    H.  629;    R.  631;  H.  636;  H. 
637  ;  II.  639  ;  H.  645. 
Resurrection  :  H.  642. 
Judgment  :    H.  147 ;    H.  648  ;    H.  049 ;   H. 

650;  H.  051;  H.  652;  H.  654. 
Time:  H.  609;   H.  614. 
Eternity:  H.  613;  H.  617. 
Heaven:  H.  656  ;  H.  058;  H.  6-59;   H.  660; 
H.  661 ;  H.  665  ;   H.  667 ;    H.  668 ;  H. 
669;  H.  670;  H.  671 ;  H.  673;  H.  674; 
H.  675;  H.  676;  H.  678. 
Hell  :  H.  600. 
DoxoLOGiES :  Page  4. 
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TABLE   OF  PSALMS  AND  HYMNS  CONTAINED  IN  THIS   BOOK, 
IN  THE  ORDER  OF  THEIR  NUMBERS. 

The  first  column  contains  the  number  of  the  Psalm  or  Hymn  in  the  Assembly's  collection ;  the 
second  column  indicates  the  page  of  this  book  on  which  it  is  found  j  and  the  third  the  name 
of  the  tune  to  which  it  is  set. 


PSALMS. 


Psalm.    Past.     Page.  Tune. 

1 1 61 Balerma. 

1 II 153 Olmutz. 

2 1 157 Oxford. 

2 II 139 Gerar. 

4 II 79 Clarendon. 

5 — 82 Colchester. 

8 1 147 Lisbon. 

17 — 21 Hebron. 

19 1 135 Silver  Street. 

19 II 137 Ferguson. 

19 IV 174 Nowcourt. 

28 II 110 Medfield. 

23 Ill K31 Shirland. 

25 1 139 Gerar. 

25 II 157 Oxford. 

25 Ill  ....133 Boylston. 

27 1 61 Balerma. 

27 II 72 Caswell. 

32 1 160 Shirland. 

34 IV 79 Clarendon. 

36 1 10 Effingham. 

37 Ill 83 Colchester. 

39 II 63 Bangor. 

45 1 59 Antioch. 

46 1 48 Ward. 

47 — 80 Clifford. 

48 1 153 Olmutz. 

48 II 135 Silver  Street. 

50 II 73 Caswell. 

51 1 53 Windham. 

51 Ill 53 Windham. 

61 V 57 Arlington. 
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Psalm.    Part.      Page.  Tune. 

55 II 148 Little  Marlborough. 

62 — 26 Nazareth. 

63 1 104 Lanesborough. 

63 II 11 Effingham. 

63 Ill  ....162 Stillingfleet. 

65 1 27 Nazareth. 

68 II 9 Duke  Street. 

69 Ill 98 Howard. 

71 1 73 Caswell. 

71 II 65 Barby. 

72 1 27 Nazareth. 

72 II 29 Old  Hundred. 

73 1 120 Rochester. 

73 Ill 155 Oluey. 

78 1 89 Devizes. 

80 1 11 Effingham. 

84 II 19 Hamburg. 

84 Ill 126 Warwick. 

84 IV 195 Stow. 

88 1 163 Stillingfleet, 

90 II 91 Dundee. 

90 V 143 Keutucky. 

91 1 38 Shoel. 

92 1 21 Hebron, 

93 Ill 188 Peters. 

95 II 134 Silver  Street. 

95 Ill 13 Federal  Street. 

96 1 127 AVarwick. 

96 II 172 Creation. 

98 II 58 Antioch. 

99 1 165 St.  Thomas. 

99 II 167 Watchman. 
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B.U.M.  Part.        Page.  Tdnb. 

100 1 28 Old  Hundred. 

;100 II 29 Old  Hundred. 

103 Ill 140 Grnnby. 

103 IV 132 Boylston. 

103 V 156 Oxford. 

106 1 21 Hebron. 

107 II 167 Watchman, 

110 1 11 Effingham. 

illl 1 59 Antioch. 

llll II 119 Peterborough. 

116 II 78 Clarendon. 

117 II 29 Old  Hundred. 

117 Ill 158 Shawmut. 

lis V 165 St.  Thomas 

119 Ill 129 Woodstock. 

119 V 109 Hear. 

119 IX 106 Marlow. 

119 XI 91 Dundee. 


Psalm.      Part.      Paob.  Tune. 

119 XVI.  ...57 Arlington. 

121 1 25 Migdol. 

121 II 100 Mear. 

121 Ill 195 Stow. 

122 II 186 Dalston. 

125 II 164 St.  Thomas. 

133 II 138 Gerar. 

137 II 165 St.  Thomas. 

138 — 23 Luton. 

139 IV 91 Dundee. 

144 1 73 Caswell. 

146 II 175 Newcourt. 

147 1 25 Migdol. 

148 1 190 Lenox. 

148 Ill 182 Rapture. 

148 V 141 Granby. 

148 VII. ...159 Shawmut. 

150 II 7 Anvern. 


HYMNS. 


Hymn.  Page. 

1...188.. 

4...  91.. 

5. ..122.. 

6. ..201.. 

8...  43.. 
10...  43.. 
17. ..139.. 
18...240.. 
19. ..197.. 
23... 166.. 
25...130.. 
29...  66 
81...109.. 
35...  79.. 
37...  73.. 
38. ..239.. 
48...  79.. 
49. ..159.. 
53...  63 
65...  43 
59...  57.. 
60...  85. 
61... 115. 
63. ..219. 
64...  61. 
66...  85. 
67...  36. 


TCXE. 

Haddam. 
.Dundee. 
.St.  Ann's. 
.Wilmot. 

. Surrey,  orRepose. 
.  Surrey,  orRepose. 
.Gerar. 
.America. 
.Stow. 
.Watchman. 
.Zerah. 

.Brattle  Street. 
.Mear. 
.Clarendon. 
.Caswell. 
.Goshen. 
.Clarendon. 
.Shawmut. 
.Bangor. 
.Surrey. 
.Arlington. 
.Conway. 
.Naomi. 

.Sicilian  Hymn. 
.  Balcrma. 
.Conway. 
.Rockingham. 


IItmn.  Pa«e. 

68...  83... 

69...  47.., 

72. ..125... 

73. ..197.., 

76...180.. 

77...  85.. 

83. ..219.. 

87. ..135.. 

88...  65.. 

90...  92.. 

94...  41.. 

95...  88.. 

98...  65.. 
100...  51.. 
101. ..229., 
102...  47.. 
105. ..212.. 
106...  19.. 
108...  19.. 
109...  83.. 
110... 143.. 
111. ..125.. 
114...  85.. 
115...  89.. 
116. ..163.. 
117. ..197.. 
118.. .146 


Tcjje. 
.Colchester. 
.Uxbridge. 
.Stephens. 
.Pleyel's  Hymn. 
.Ganges. 
.Conway. 
.Sicilian  Hymn. 
.Silver  Street. 
.Barby. 
.Fountain. 
.Stonefield. 
.Devizes. 
.Barby. 
.Wells. 
.Middleton. 
.Uxbridge. 
.  Martyn. 
.  Hamburg. 
.Hamburg. 
.Colchester. 
.Kentucky. 
.Stephens. 
.Conway. 
.Devizes. 
.Stillingfleet. 
.German  Hymn. 
Lisbon. 


Hymn.  Page 
121...  93.. 
123. ..151. 
125...151.. 
126...  93., 
129...  51.. 
131...  51.. 
132. ..205.. 
135...  60.. 
140. ..133.. 
142. ..231.. 
143. ..200.. 
144...  15.. 
145...  41.. 
146...  47.. 
147. ..217.. 
148... 155.. 
149. ..210.. 
150. ..202.. 
152...  51.. 
153...  59.. 
154. ..125.. 
155...  15.. 
158. ..111.. 
159. ..127.. 
161...  33.. 
163. ..230.. 
165. ..236,. 


TUKE. 

.Fountain. 

.Luther. 

.Luther. 

.Fountain. 

.Wells. 

.Wells. 

Nuremburgh. 

Balerma. 

Boylston. 

Oliphant. 

Wilmot. 
.German  Air. 
.Stonefield. 
.  Uxbridge. 

Amsterdam. 
.Olney. 
.Benevento. 
.Mount  Calvary, 
.AVclls. 
.Antioch. 
.Stephens. 
.German  Air. 
.Medfield. 
.Warwick. 
.Rest. 
.Oliphant. 
.Goshen. 
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Hymn.  Page 
166. ..205.. 
168... 108. 
170. ..141. 
171. ..112.. 
174. ..244 
175. ..159.. 
176. ..113.. 
177. ..211.. 
180...218.. 
185.,.178.. 
187...  74.. 
189. ..223.. 
192. ..199.. 
193. ..117.. 
195...  40.. 
196. ..191 
199. ..206.. 
200...  17.. 
201. ..219.. 
202...  13.. 
203. ..203.. 
203. ..207.. 
205. ..221.. 
207...  9.. 
209. ..119. 
211. ..133. 
212...  25., 
214. ..125. 
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217.. 
219.. 


136.. 
13.. 


220. ..230. 
221...  99. 
225. ..169.. 
226. ..170.. 
229... 119.. 
231. ..137.. 
233. ..149.. 
234. ..185.. 
237...  89.. 
240. ..194.. 
242. ..197. . 
243. ..184.. 
245... 196.. 
246. ..141.. 
247. ..143.. 
252... 119.. 
253. ..221.. 
254...  75.. 
257...  13.. 


Tone. 
.Nuremburgh. 
.Mear. 
.Granby. 
.Monson. 
.Portuguese  H. 
.Sbawmut. 
.Monson. 
.Sabbath. 
.Sicilian  Hymn. 
.  Ariel. 
.Chimes. 
.Good  Shepherd. 
.Norwich. 
.  Ortonville. 
.  Stonefield. 
.  Haddam. 
.Rock  of  Ages. 

Gratitude. 
.Sicilian  Hymn. 
.Federal  Street. 

Mount  Calvai-y. 

Rock  of  Ages. 

Departure. 
.Duke  Street. 
.Peterborough. 
.Boylston. 
.Migdol. 
.Stephens. 
.Ferguson. 
.Federal  Street. 
.Oliphant. 
.Howard. 

Eaton. 
.  Mazzinghi. 
.Peterborough. 
.Ferguson. 
.Little  Marlboro', 
.Hastings. 
.Devizes. 
.Stow. 

.German  Hymn. 
.Hastings. 
.German  Hymn. 
.Granby. 
.Kentucky. 
.Peterborough. 
.Sicilian  Hymn. 
.Chimes. 
.Federal  Street. 


Htmn.  Page 
261. ..149.. 
263...  49.. 
264. ..137.. 
267...  49.. 
268. ..198.. 
271...  27.. 
272...  55.. 
274. ..111.. 
275...  47.. 
277. ..123 
278...  37 
281...157.. 
283...  55.. 
284...  31.. 
285. ..131.. 
286. ..223 
287. ..201 
288. ..237.. 
290...  75.. 
294...  70.. 
295. ..144 
297...  43.. 
298...  93.. 
301. ..150.. 
305. ..199.. 
307...  75.. 
309...  55.. 
310... 123 
312...  8.. 
313. ..129.. 
315... 123.. 
316. ..234.. 
317. ..176.. 
318... 127.. 
319. ..145.. 
321...  71.. 
322. ..233.. 
323. ..238.. 
324. ..161.. 
325...  39.. 
327...  14.. 
329. ..233.. 
330. ..117.. 
332. ..121.. 
334...  90.. 
335. ..127.. 
340...  39.. 
342. ..153.. 


Tune. 
.Little  Marlboro' 
.Ward. 
.Ferguson. 
.Ward. 
.Norwich. 

Nazareth. 

Zered. 

Medfield. 
.Uxbridge. 
.St.  Ann's. 
.Rockingham. 
.Oxford. 

Zered. 

Park  Street. 

Zerah. 

.Good  Shepherd. 
.Wilmot. 
.Frederick. 
.Chimes. 

Burford. 
.Laban. 
.Surrey. 
.Fountain. 
.Luther. 

Norwich. 
.Chimes. 

Zered. 
.St.  Ann's. 
.Duke  Street. 

Woodstock. 

St.  Ann's. 
.Mendelssohn. 
.Aithlone. 
.Warwick. 
. Laban. 
.Burford. 
.De  Fleury. 
.Lyons. 
.Shirland. 
.Shoel. 
.German  Air. 
.De  Fleury 
.Ortonville. 
.Rochester. 

Dundee. 

Warwick. 

Shoel. 

Olmutz. 


Htmn.  Page. 
343. ..117., 
345. ..226., 
347...  17. 
348...  65., 
349...  17., 
351...  53., 
355. ..145., 
356...  84. 
358...  35., 
359. ..213.. 
361...  39., 
364...  93., 
367...  29., 
368. ..105., 
369. ..129., 
371. ..114., 
372...  41., 
373. ..147.. 
375. ..222., 
376...  99., 
377...  96., 
378...  86., 
381...  22.. 
382...  69.. 
383...  69.. 
385. ..157.. 
388...  87.. 
390. ..103.. 
391...  49.. 
392. ..116.. 
395. ..152.. 


71. 
71. 
69. 


396.. 
398.. 
400.. 
401...  25., 
403. ..155., 
404...  97. 
405. ..224., 
408. ..233., 
409. ..204. 
409. ..207. 
410. ..229., 
411. ..246. 

413. ..103. 
417. ..105. 
425...  97. 
428. ..107. 


..Ortonville. 
..Autumn. 
..Gratitude. 
..Bar  by. 
..Gratitude. 
..AVindham, 
.Laban. 
..Conway. 
.Retreat. 
.Martyn. 
.ShoeL 
.Fountain. 
.Old  Hundred. 
.Lanesborough. 
..Woodstock. 
.Naomi. 
.Stonefield. 
.Lisbon. 

.Good  Shepherd. 
.Howard. 
.Heber. 
.Coronation. 
.  Loving-Kindness. 
.Brown. 
.Brown. 
.Oxford. 
.Coronation. 
.Laight  Street. 
.Ward. 
.Ortonville. 
.Olmutz. 
.Burford. 
.Burford. 
.Brown. 
.Migdol. 
.Olney. 
.  Heber. 
.Greenville. 
.De  Fleury. 
.Nuremburgh. 
.Rock  of  Ages. 
.Middleton. 
.Come,  ye  Discon- 
solate. 
.Laight  Street. 
.Lanesborough. 
..Heber. 
..Mar  low. 
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Hymn.  Taqe. 
430...  60., 
431. ..107.. 
434...  45.. 
436...  20.. 
436. ..118.. 
437...  68.. 
438...  45 
442. ..154 
443. ..161.. 
444. ..228.. 
445...107.. 
446...  16.. 
447...  17.. 
448...  35.. 
449...128.. 
460...  44.. 
462. ..208.. 
453...  49.. 
454...  19.. 
456...199. 
457. ..145. 
459...  97. 
461...  97.. 
463...  64.. 
464. ..142.. 
466... 124.. 
467...241.. 
468. ..168.. 
469...  95.. 
470...  35.. 
471...  35.. 
474. ..205.. 
477. ..229.. 
479... 223.. 
481...     7. 
483...  66. 
485. ..147. 
486...  21. 
487...  42.. 
488. ..145 
494...  225 
495...  31 
501. ..193 
504...  37 


Tune. 
.Brown. 
.Marlow. 
.Tallis's  Hymn. 
.Hebron. 
Peterborough. 
.Brown. 
.Tallis's  Hymn. 
.Olney. 
.Luther. 
.Middleton. 
.Marlow. 
.Gratitude. 
.Gratitude. 
.Retreat. 
.Woodstock. 
.Tallis's  Hymn. 
.Sabbath. 
.Ward. 
.Hamburg. 
.Norwich. 
. Laban. 
.  Heber. 
.Heber 
.Barby. 
.Kentucky. 
.Stephens. 
.America. 
.Eaton. 
Hanover. 
Retreat. 
Retreat. 
.Nuremburgh. 
.Oliphant. 
Good  Shepherd. 
.Anvern. 
.  Arlington. 
.Lisbon. 
.Hebron. 

.  Surrey,  oi-Repose. 
.Laban. 
.Greenville. 
.Park  Street. 
.Rhine. 
.Rockingham. 


IIvMN.  Page. 
509. ..161.. 
511. ..106.. 
527. ..203.. 
527. ..207.. 
628...  15.. 
629...  94.. 
630...  52.. 
631...  34.. 
632... 115.. 
533...  61.. 
634...  46.. 
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H.  185.  Oh,  could  I  speak  the  matchless..  178 
H.  390.  Oh  for  a  closer  walk  with  God.. ..116 
H.  55.  Oh  for  a  glance  of  heavenly  day.  43 
H.  115.  Oh  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God.  89 

H.  631.  Oh  for  an  overcoming  faith 113 

Ps.  47.  Oh  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 80 

H.  675.  Oh  for  a  sweet  inspiring  ray 31 

H.  625.  Oh  for  the  death  of  those 149 

H.  135.  Oh,  happy  is  the  man  who  hears  CO 
H.  68.  Oh,  how  divine,  how  sweet  the...  83 
Ps.  119-5th  p.  Oh,  how  I  love  thy  holy.. .109 
Ps.  119-llth  p.  Oh  that  the  Lord  would...  91 

H.  324.  Oh,  where  shall  rest  be  found 161 

H.  425.  0  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  thee..  97 

H.  430.  0  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfil 69 

H.  17.  0  Lord,  our  God,  arise 139 

Ps.  8-lstp.  0  Lord,  our  heavenly  King. .147 
H.  469.  0  Lord,  our  languid  souls  inspire  95 
H.  409.  Once  I  thought  my  mountain  204,207 
H.  436.  Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising. ..118 

H.  201.  One  there  is  above  all  others 219 

H.  581.  0  Sion,  tune  thy  voice 192 

H.  557.  0  Spirit  of  the  living  God 15 

Ps.  51-3d  p.  0  thou  that  hearest  when....  53 
H.  317.  0  thou  that  hearest  the  prayer.  ..176 
H.  297.  0  thou  to  whose  all-searching....  43 
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H.  404.  0  thou  who  driest  the  mourner's..  97 

H.    72.  0  thou  whose  tender  mercy 125 

H.  602.  Our  days,  alas !  our  mortal  days  OS 
Ps.  90-2d  p.  Our  God,  our  help  in  ages...  91 

H.  607.  Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing 115 

Ps.  2-2d  p.  Our  Lord  's  ascended  high... .139 
H.  678.  Our  sins,  alas !  how  strong  they  95 


H.  298.  Permit  me.  Lord,  to  seek  thy 93 

H.    88.  Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair  65 

Ps.  150-2d  p.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  all 7 

Ps.  147-lst  p.  Praise  ye  the  Lord,  'tis  . ...  25 

H.  290.  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere 75 

H.  246.  Prepare  a  thankful  song 141 

H.  650.  Prepare  me,  gracious  God 159 

H.  145.  Prisoners  of  sin  and  Satan  too...  41 

H.  660.  Raise  thee,  my  soul,  fly  up  and  103 

H.  175.  Raise  your  triumphant  songs 159 

H.  126.  Religion  is  the  chief  concern 93 

H.  579.  Retire,  vain  world,  a  while  retire.  121 
H.  448.  Return,  my  roving  heart,  return..  35 

H.  161.  Return,  0  wanderer,  return 33 

H.  658.  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  ...214 
H.  199.  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me 206 

H.  452.  Safely  through  another  week 208 

H.  388.  Salvation,  oh,  the  joyful  sound...  87 

H.  444.  Saviour,  breathe  an  evening 228 

H.  410.  Saviour,  hast  thou  fled  for  ever.. 229 

H.  575.  Saviour,  visit  thy  plantation 223 

H.  263.  Say,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within  49 

H.  443.  See  how  the  rising  sun .151 

H.  651.  See  the  eternalJudge  descending.. 229 

Ps.  118-5thp.  See  what  a  living  stone 165 

H.  281.  Shall  we  go  on  to  sin 157 

Ps.  51-lstp.  Show  pity.  Lord!  0  Lord...  53 
Ps.  96-lst  p.  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant.. 127 
H.  673.  Sing,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord....  87 

H.  143.  Sinner,  art  thou  still  secure 200 

H.  209.  Sinners,  behold  the  Lamb  of  God.  119 

H.  149.  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die 210 

H.  142.  Sinners,  will  ye  scorn  the message.231 
H.  349.  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express..  17 
Ps.  111-lstp.  Songs  of  immortal  praise..  59 
Ps.  27-2d  p.  Soon  as  I  heard  my  Father..  72 
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H.  73.  Sovereign  grace  hath  power  alone. .197 

H.  111.  Sovereign  of  all  the  worlds  on 125 

H.  564.  Sovereign  of  worlds,  display  thy.     9 

H.     .6.  Sovereign  ruler  of  the  skies 201 

H.  102.  Sprinkled  with  reconciling  blood.  47 

H.  147.  Stop,  poor  sinner,  stop  and 217 

H.  277.  Strait  is  the  way,  the  door  is 123 

Ps.  88-lst  p.  Stretched  on  the  bed  of 163 

H.  428.  Submissive  to  thy  will,  my  God  107 
H.  271.  Sure  the  blest  Comforter  is  nigh..  27 

Ps.  73-3d  p.  Sure  there's  a  I'ighteous 155 

Ps.  92-lst  p.  Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God  21 

H.  358.  Sweet  peace  of  conscience 35 

H.  400.  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I..  69 

Ps.  39-2d  p.  Teach  me  the  measure  of.....  63 
H.  652.  The  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful..  33 

H.  442.  The  day  is  past  and  gone 154 

Ps.  99-lst  p.  The  God  Jehovah  reigns.. ..165 
H.  325.  The  God  of  my  salvation  lives....  39 

H.  217.  The  great  Redeemer's  gone 136 

H.  123.  The  law  by  Moses  came 151 

H.  125.  The  Lord  declares  his  will 151 

H.      5.  The  Lord,  how  fearful  is  his 122 

Ps.  93-3d  p.  The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns.  ...187 

H.      1.  The  Lord  .Jehovah  reigns 188 

H.  226.  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall 170 

Ps.  23-3d  p.  The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is.. ..161 

Ps.  27-lst  p.  The  Lord  of  glory  is  my 61 

H.  148.  The  Loi'd  on  high  proclaims 155 

H.  214.  The  Lord  's  my  Shepherd,  I '11....  125 
Ps.  10o-5thp.  The  Lord,  the  sovereign. ..156 

Ps.  l-2dp.  The  man  is  ever  blest 153 

H.  322.  The  moment  a  sinner  believes  ....233 
Ps.  65-1  St  p.  The  praise  of  Sion  waits  for  27 
H.  532.  The  promise  of  my  Father's  love..  115 
H.  90.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with....  92 
H.  667.  There  is  a  laud  of  pure  delight...  100 
H.  159.  The  Saviour  calls,  let  every  ear...  127 
H.  193.  The  Saviour,  oh,  what  endless... .117 
H.  609.  The  time  is  short,  the  season  near. Ill 

H.  569.  The  voice  of  free  grace  cries 242 

H.  487.  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  42 
Ps.  119-3dp.  Thou  art  my  portion,  0  my.. 129 
H.  35.  Thou  lovely  source  of  true  delight  79 
H.  401.  Thus  far  my  God  hath  led  me  on  25 
H.  435.  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me  on  20 
Ps.llO-lstp.  Thus  God  the  eternal  Father  11 
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Ps.  50-2dp.  Thus  saith  the  Lord,  the 73 

Ps.  119-9th  p.  Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth..  106 
Ps.  117-3d  p.  Thy  name,  almighty  Lord...  158 
H.  563.  Thy  people.  Lord,  who  trust  thy...   11 

H.  287.  'Tis  a  point  I  long  to  know 201 

H.  312.  'T  is  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come  8 
H.  100.  '"Tis  finished!"  so  the  Saviour  51 

H.  488.  To-day  the  Saviour  rose 145 

Ps.  106-lstp.  To  God,  the  great,  the  ever  21 

H.  118.  To  God,  the  only  wise 146 

Ps.  121-2dp.  To  heaven  Ilift  my  waiting..  109 

H.  608.  To-morrow,  Lord,  is  thine 149 

H.  60.  'Twas  for  my  sins  my  dearest....  85 
H.  530.  'T  was  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  52 


H.  639.  Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb..  32 
H.  284.  Up  to  the  fields  where  angels  lie  31 
Ps.  121-lst  p.  Up  to  the  hills  I  lift  mine.  25 
Ps.  121-3d  p.  Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes 195 

H.  109.  Vain  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of....  83 

H.    19.  We  give  immortal  praise 197 

H.  485.  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest 147 

H.  629.  What  scenes  of  horror  and  of. 83 

Ps.  116-2d  p.  What  shall  I  render  to  my .  78 
H.  876.  When  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God  99 
H.  315.  When  any  turn  from  Sion's  way.. 123 

H.  321.  AVhence  do  our  mournful 71 

H.  391.  When  darkness  long  has  veiled...  49 
H.  225.  When  gathering  clouds  around....  169 

H.  205.  When  I  behold  my  heart 221 

H.  665.  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear...  57 
H.  417.  When  in  the  light  of  faith  divine.. 105 

H.  283.  When  I  survey  the  wondrous 55 

H.  200.  When  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay  17 
H.  431.  Whenlanguorand  disease  invade..  107 
H.  106.  When  on  the  cross  my  Saviour...   19 

H.  647.  When  rising  from  the  bed  of 77 

H.  309.  When  sins  and  fears  prevailing...  55 
H.  648.  When  thou,  my  righteous  Judge..  177 
H.  645.  Where  are  the  dead  in  heaven  or  33 

Ps.  25-2d  p.  Where  shall  the  man  be 157 

H.  168.  While  shepherds  watched  their...  108 
H.  589.  AVhile  with  ceaseless  course  the... 213 
H.    29.  Whilst  thee  I  seek,  protecting....  66 
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H.    67.  AVho  can  describe  the  joys  that...  36 

H.  622.  Why  do  we  mouru  departing 76 

H.  318.  Why  should  the  children  of  a 127 

H.  144.  Why  will  ye  waste  on  trilling 15 

Ps.  138.  With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  23 
H.  58(j.  With  humble  heart  and  tongue... 147 
H.  187.  With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace..  74 
H.  495.  With  what  delight  I  raise  my 31 
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H.  659.  Ye  angels  who  stand  round  the... 232 
H.  369.  Ye  humble  souls,  approach  your..  129 

Ps.  100-lst  p.  Ye  nations  round  the 28 

H.  170.  Ye  saints,  proclaim  abroad 141 

H.  383.  Yes,  I  will  bless  thee,  0  my  God  69 

H.  240.  Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose 194 

Ps.  148-lst  p.  Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join.. ..190 
H.  168.  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving...lll 
H.  395.  Your  harps,  ye  trembling  saints..  152 


THE  END. 
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